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T O 

ANTHONY HENLEY, E S Qa, 

A MAN of your cliaraiSVer can no more prevent a 
*^ -dedication, than he would encourage one; for 
merit, like a virgin's hlufhes, is flill moft difcovcrcd, 
when it laboiirs moft to be concealed. 

It is hard, that to think well of you, fliould be but 
juftice, and to tell you fo, fhould be an offence : thus, 
rather than violate your modcfty, I muft be wanting to 
your other virtues ; and, to gratify one good quality, do 
Avrong to a thoufand. 

The world generally raeafures our eftcem by the ar- 
•dour of our pretences j and will fcarce believe that fo 
much zeal in the heart, can be coniiftent with fo much 
faintnefs in the exprcflion ; but when they refleft on 
your readinefs to do good, and your induftry to hide it; 
on your pailicn to oblige, and your pain to hwr it 
owned; they will conclude that acknowledgemenu 
would be ungrateful to a perfon, who even feems to 
receive the obligations he confers. 

But though I fhould perfuade myfclf to be filent 
upon all occafions ; thofe more polite arts, which, till 
of late, have languilhed and decayed, would appear 
under their prcfent advantages, and own you for one of 
their generous reftorers j infomuch, that. Sculpture now 
breathes. Painting fpeaks> Mufic ravifbes ; and as you 
lielp to refine our tafte, you diftiRguiih your owq% 
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4 ^ DEDICATION. 

Your approbation of this poem, is the only exception 
to the opinion the world has of your judgement, that 
ought to rclifli nothing fo much as what you write 
yourfelf :. but you are refolved to forget to be a critic, 
by remembering you are a friend. To fay more, would 
be uncafy to you j and to fay lefs, would be wnjufl in 

Your humble Servant. 
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PREFACE. 

NCE this following Poem in a manner flok into 
he world, I could not be furprized to find it un- 
ft : though I can no more fay I was a ftranger to 
>fDing abroad, than that I approved of tlic Pub- 
:'s precipitation in doing it : for a huiry in the 
ition generally produces a kifure in reflexion; 
icn we run the faftcil, we ilumble the ofteneft. 
cvcr> the errors of the printer have not been 
er tlian the candour of the reader : and if I could 
ay the fannc of the defeiSls of the author, he would 
no juftification againft the cavils of fome furious 
8, who, I am fare, would have been- better pleafcd 
:y had met with more faults, 
icir grand objection is, that the Fury Difeafe is an 
3per machine to recite chara6ler8, and recommend 
sample of prefent writers : but though I had the 
>rity of fome Greek and Latin Poets, upon parallel 
iccs, to juftify the dcfign j yet that I might not 
luce any thing that feemed inconiiftent, or hard, I 
d this obje£lion myfelf, to a gentleman, very re- 
able in this fort of xriticifm, who would by no 
s allow that the contrivance was forced, or the 
j6i iqcongruous. 

fcafc is reprefentcd a Fury as well as Envy: fhe it 
ined to be forced ^an incantation from her reccfs; 
B 3 VA«i» 



« PREFACE. 

*nd, to be revenged on the Exorcift, mortifies liim wltk 
an introdu6tion of feveral perfons eminent in an accora- 
plifhment he has made fome advances in. 

Nor is tlie coB>plimcnt Icfe to any great genius men- 
tioned there j (ince a very fiend, who naturally repines 
at any excellency, is forced to Gonfeft how happily 
they have all fucceedcd. 

Their next obje6tion is, that T have imitated the La- 
trin o( Monfieur Boileau. I muft own, I am proud of 
the imputation ; unlefs their quarrel be, that I have net 
done it enough : hut lie that will give himfelf the trouble 
©f examining, will find I have copied him in nothing 
but in two or three lines in the complavnt of MokiTe,, 
Canto IF. and m one in his fiill Canto; the fenfe of 
which Hnc is entirely his, and I could wiih it were not 
the only good one in mine. 

I have fpoke to the mod material objed^ions I have 
heard of, and Ihall tell ihcfe gentlemen, that for evcFy 
fault they pretend to find in t\m poem, I will undertake 
to fliew them two. One of thefe curious perfons does 
xnc the honour to fay, he approves of the conclufion of 
it ; but I fuppofe it is upon no other reafon, but becaufc 
it is the conclufion. However, I iliould not be much 
concerned not to be thought excellent in an amufcment 
I have very little pra£lifcd, hitherto^ nor perhaps evcar 
ihall again. 

Reputation of this fort i« very hard to be got,, and 

very cafy to be loft j its- purfuit is painful, and its pof- 

icflion unfruitful ; nor had I ever attempted ,any thing 

ki this kind, tiH finding the animofities among the 

* Men beri 



PREFACE. 7 

Members of the College of Phyficians increafing daily 
(notwichftancling the frequent exhonations of our worthy 
Prcfidcnc to the cont/ary) I was pcrfuaded to attempt 
fbmething of this nature, and to endeavour to railly fomc 
9f our difaffe6ied Members into a fenfc of tlxcir duty, 
who have hitherto mod obltinately oppofcd all manjipr 
of union j and have continued fo unreafonal^ly rcfra£lory, 
that it was thought fit by the College, to reinforce the 
obfervance of tlie ftatutcs by a bon^, which feme of 
them would not- comply with, though none of them had 
tcfufcd the ceremony of the cuflomary qathj like fome 
that will truft their wives with any body, but their 
money with none, I was forry to find there could be 
any confHtution that was not to be cured without poifon, 
and that there fhould be a profpc^^ of effefting it by a 
Icfs grateful method than reafon and pcrfuafion. 

The original of this difference has been of fome fland- 
ing, though it did not break, out to fury and excefs, 
until the time of ertfling. the Difpcnfary, being an. 
apartment in the college, fet up for the relief of the fick 
poor, and manaajcd ever fince with an integrity and 
difmtered, fuitabk lo fo charitable a defjgn. 

If any pcrfon would be more fully informed about the 
particulars of io pious a work, I refer him to a Trcaiife, 
fet forth by the authority of the Prefident and Cenfors, 
in the year 97. It is called, " A fhort Account of the 
" Proceedin;;s of the College of Phyficians, London, in 
•* relation to the fick P<x)r/' The reader may there 
ijot only be informed of the rife and piogrcfs of this fsf 
j^ublic. an undcrtalurg, but alio of tlie concurrence and 
B 4 cncouragcnienc 



S PREFACE. 

encouragement it met with from the moft, as well a«^ 
the mod ancient Members of the Society, notwithftand- 
ing the vigorous oppofition of a few men, who thought' 
it their intereft to defeat fo laudable a defign. 

The intention of this preface is not to pcrfuaJe man- 
kind to enter into our quarrels, but to vindicate the au- 
thor from being cenfurcd of taking any indecent liberty 
with a faculty he has the honour to be a member of. If 
the fatire may appear directed at any particular perfon,. 
k is at £uch only as are prefumed to be engaged in difho- 
nourable confederacies for 'mean and mercenary ends,, 
a^gainft the dignity of their own profeflion. But if there 
be no fuch, then thefe chara£^ers are but imaginary, and 
by confequence ought to give nobody offence. 

The defcription of the battle is grounded upon a feud 
that happened in the Difpenfary, betwixt a member of 
V the College with his retinue, and fome of the fervanfi 
that attended there to difpenfe the medicines ; and is fa 
far real, though the poetical relation be fi6Htious, I hope 
nobody will think tlie author too undecently rcfle6ling 
through the whole, who, being too liable to faults himfelf^ 
ought to be lefs fevere upon the mifcarriages of others. 
There is a charafter in this trivial performance, which 
the town, I find, applies to a particular perfon : it is ft 
reflexion which I fliould be forry (hould give offence; 
being no more than what may be faid of any phyficiait 
jemarkable for much pra£lke. The killing of numbers, 
of patients is fo trite a piece of raillery, tliat it ought not 
to make the leaft impreflion, either upon the reader, or 
the perfon it is applied to ; being one that I think in my 

confciencd 



PRTEFACE. 9 

tonfdenee a very able phyfician, as well as a gentle- 
taan of extraordinary learatng. If I am hard upon any 
one, it is my reader : but fome worthy geptlemen, as 
remaricable for their humanity as their extraordinary 
parts, have taken care to make him amends for it, by 
prefixing fomething of their own. 

I confefs, thofe ingenious gentlemen have done roe a 
great honour ; but while they deiign an imaginary pane- 
gyric upon me, they have made a real one upon them- 
fclvcs ; and by faying how much this fmall perfbrmaoce 
exceeds fome others, they convince the world how far 
k falls (hort of theirs. 
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THE 

COPY OF AN INSTRUMENT 

Subfcribed by the Prelident, Cenfor, moll of the 

Eleds, Senior Fellows, Candidates, &c. of 

the College of Physicians, in 

relation to the Sick Poor, 

TTTHEREAS the feveral orders of the College of 
^ ^ Phyficians, London, for prefcribing medicines 
gratis to the poor fick of the cities of London- and 
Weftminfter, and parts adjacent; as alfo propofals made 
by the faid College to the Lord Mayor, Court of Al- 
dlermcn, and Common Council, of London, in pur- 
fuance thereof J have hitherto been inefFe6lual, for that 
no method hath l>een taken to furnifh the poor with- 
medicines for their cure at low and reafonable rates ;> 
wc therefore whofe names are here under-written, fel- 
lows and members of the /aid College, being willing 
effectually to promote fo great a charity, hy the counfet 
and good-liking of the Prifidcnt and College declared, 
in tlieir Comitia, hereby (to wit, each of us feverally 
and apart, and not tlic one for the other of us) do* 
oblige ourfelves to pay to Dr. Thomas Rurwell, fellovv 
and eleft of the faid College, the fum of ten pounds- 
apiece of lawful money of England, by fuch propor- 
tions, and at fuch times, as to the major part of the 
fubfciibcrs here (hall fecm moft convenient: which 
money,, when received by the faid Dr. Thomas BurwclU 

ii 
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is to be by bun expended in preparing and delivering 
medicines to the poor at their intrinfic value, in fuoh- 
manner, and at fuch limes, and by fuch orders and 
dircftions, as by the raaiorpart of the fubfciibers hereto 
ihall in writing, be hereafter appointed and direfted for 
that purpofe.. 

In witnefs whereof we have hereunto fet our hands 
and feals, this twenty-fccond day of December, 1696- 
Tho. Millmgton, Ptaefes. Thomas Gibfon. 



Tho. Burwcll, Eleft. and 

Cenfot. 
Sam. Collins, Elfe6b. 
Edw. Browne, Eleft. 
ILich. Torlefs, Elea. and 

Cenfor. 
Edw. Hiilfe, Ele6K 
Tho. Gill^ Cenfor. 
WilU Da\x^es, CenfoR 
Jo. Hutton, 
Rnb» Brady. 
HansSloane. 
Rich. Morton.. 
John Hawys. 
Oh-. HarcL 
Rich. Robinfon^. 
John Bateman. 
Walter Millu. 
Dan. Coxe. 
Henry iSampfon. 



Charles Good all. 
Edm. King. 
Sara. Garth.. 
Bamh. Soame. 
Denton Nicholas. • ' 
Jofeph Gay lard. 
John Woollafton.. 
Steph. Hunt. 
Oliver Horfeman. 
Rich. Morton, Jun^, 
David Hamilton. 
Hen. Mbrelli. 
Walter Harris. 
William Briggs. 
Th. Colladcf. 
Martin Lifter. 
Jo. Colbatch. 
Bernard Connor.. 
W. Cockburn. 
]„ Ic Fcurc. 
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T, Sylvcftrr. 
Cha. Morton. 
Walter Charlton. 
Thmeas Fowke, 
The. Alvery. 
E,ob. Gray. 
John Wright. 



James Drake. 
Sam. Morris. 
John Woodward*. 
— — Norris. 
George Colebroolc. 
Gideon Harvey. 



The defign of printing the fubfcribers names, is to* 
ihew, that the late undertaking has the fanflion of x 
College aft ; and that it is not a project carried on by- 
five or fix members, as thofe tliat oppof& it would un* 
juftly infmuatc. 
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T O 

» R. GARTH 

VPON T»]& 

DISPENSARY. 

/\ H that fomc genias, whofe poetic vein 

^^ Like MoDtague;'s could a juft piece fuftain. 

Would feardi the Greoian and the Latin Aore, 

And thence prefent thee with the pureft ore : 

In' lading numbers praife thy whole deiign^ 

Aod manly -heauty of each nervous line I 

Shew how your pointed farire's fterling wir^ 

Dees only knaves or formal blockheads hlt| 

Who 're gravely dull, infifidly fiwene^ 

And carry all their wifdom in their mien ) 

Whom thus expos'd, thus ftripp'd of their difguifcy 

None will again admire, mod will defpife 1 

Shew -in what noble verfe Nafiau you fing^ 

How fuch a poc^ 's worthy fuch a king ! 

When Somers' charming eloquence you praaTey 

H^w loftily .your tuneful voice you raife J 

But my poor feebde Mtife is as unfit : 

To praifey as imitate what you have writ* 

Artids alone fbould venture to comroend 

What Dennis cant coBdema, noc Dryden mend : 

What mufty writ with that fire and with that eafe^ 

The beauX) the ladicsy and the ccittcs, pleafie. 
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T O 

^Y FRIEND THE AUTHOR, 

DESIRING MY OPINION OF HIS POEM. 

A S K me not, friend, what I approve or blame j 
"^^^ Perhaps I know not why 1 like, or damn | 
I can be pleas'd i and i dare own I am. 
1 read thee over with a lover's eye j 
Thou haft bo faults, or I no faults can fpy 5 
Thou art all beauty, or all blindnefs I. 
Oritics and aged beaux of fancy chafte. 
Who nc*er had fire, or elfe whofe fire is paft, 
Muft judge by rules what they want force to taftc, 
' I would a poet, like a millrefs, try, 
>Jot by her hair, her hand, her nofe, her eye ; 
But by fome namclefs power, to give me joy. 
The nymph has Grafton's, Cecil's, Churchill's charms. 
If wirfi rcfiftlcfs fires my foul flie warms, 
With balm upon her lips, afld raptures in her arms. 
Such is thy genius, and fuch art is thine, 
'Some fecret magic works in every line ; 
We judge not, but we feel the power divine. 
Where all is juft, is beauteous, and is fair, 
Diftin6kion8 vanifli of f>eculiar ak. 
Loft in our pleafure, we enjoy in you 
LucretittSy Horace, , Sheffield, Montague. 
And yet 'tis thought, foane critics in this town, « 

By rules tor all, hut to themfelves, unknown, i 

Will damn thy vede, and juftify tlietr own. J 

Why 
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"Why let them damn : were it not wondrous hard 

Facetious Mirmil * and the City Bard, 

So Bear ally'd m learning, wit, -and ikiU, 

Should not have leave to judge, as well as kill } 

Nay, let them write ; let them their forces join. 

And hope thc^notley piece may rival thine. 

Safely defpife their malice, and their toil» 

"WhicR vulgar ears alone will reach, and will defile. 

'Be it thy generous. pride to pleafe the bed, 

AVhofe judgement, tnd whoie friendihip, is a tell. 

"With learned Hans thy healing cares be joined ,• 

^arch thoughtful RatclifFe to his inmofl mind; 

'Unite, -reftore your arts, and favs mankind : 

Whilft all the bufy Mirmils of the town 

£nvy our health, and pine away their own. 

Whene'er thou wouW'ft a tempting Mufe engage, 

.Judicious Walflx can befl dircft her rage. 

To Somers and to Dorfet too fubmit. 

And let their (lamp immortalize thy wit. 

Confenting Phoebus bows^ if they approve. 

And ranks thee with the foremod barc)s above* 

Whilft thefe-of right the deatlilefs laurel fend, 

3e it my humble bufmefs to commend T 

%c faithfuVhoncft man, and the vvell-natur'd friend, / 

Chr. Codringtok. 

* Dr. Gibbons. 
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T<> MY FRIEND DR. GARTH, 
THE AUTHOR OF THE DISPENSARY. 

*T^ O piaiib your heating trt, would be in vain ; 

-■• The htalch you give, prevents tke poet's pcm. 
Suffidently conftrmM is your renown. 
And I but fi!l the chorus of the towA. 
That let me waive, and only now admire- 
The dazzling mys of your poetic fire : 
"Wliich its diffuiive virtue docs difpcnfe, 
.In flowing Terfe, and elevated fenfe. 

The town, which long has fwallow'd foolilh verfe, 
3Vhich poetafters every where rdiearfe, 
Will mend tlieir judgement now, refine their tafte. 

And gather up th' applaufe they threw in wafte. 

The play-lioufe flian't encourage falfe fublime. 

Abortive thoughts, with J^tration-rbymt. 
The fatire of vile fcribblcrs ihall appear 
-'On none, ejKsept upon tbemfolvcs, ieverc : / 

While yours contemns the gall of vulgar fpitej 
.And wheo you feem to fmile the mofti you bite« 

Tho« Cheek. 
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TO MY FRIEND, 
UPON THE DISPENSARY. 

A S v/hcn the people of the northern zone 
*^ Find the approach of the revolving fun, 
Pleas'd and reviv'd, they fee the new- bom light. 
And dread no more eternity of night : 

Thus we, who lately, as of fummcr's heat. 
Have felt a dearth of poetry and wir. 
Once fcar'd, Apollo would return no more 
From wanner climes to an ungrateful fhore. 
But you, the favourite of the tuneful Nine, 
Have made the God in his full ludre fliine ; 
Our night have changed into a glorious day j 
And reach'd perfc6lion in your firfl elTay. 
So the young eagle, that his force would try, 
Faces the fun, and towers it to the Iky. 

Others proceed to art by flow degrees. 
Auk ward at firft, at length they faintly plcafe; 
And dill, whatever their firlt efforts produce, 
'Tis an abortive, or an infant Mufe : 
Whilft yours, like Pallas, from the head of Jove, 
Steps out full-grown, with noblefl pace to move. 
What ancient poets to their fubjc£ls owe. 
Is here inverted, and this owes to you : 
You found it little, but have made it great. 
They could dcfcribe^ but you alone create. 

C IKw 
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Now let your Mufe rife with expanded wings> 
To fing t\ie %e of empires and of king^ ; 
Great William's vi£^orics (he *U next reliearfe, 
And.rnifc |i t;x)j^y of immortal vcrfe: 
Thus to your art proportion the defign. 
And mighty 4^ipgs with mighty numberf join, 
Aiecond N^mur^ ot a j^iture BoyAe. 

.H. Blquht 
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POEMS 
By Sir. SAMUEL GARTH. 

THE DISPENSARY. 



CANTO 



^ PE A K, Goddcfs ? fince *tis thou thai beft canft ttfll, 

'^ How ancient leagues to moilern difcord fell ; 

And why Phyficians were fo cautious growh 

Of others* lives, and laviih of tlieir own ) 

How by a journey to th* Elyfian plain 5 

Peace triumphed, and old Time return'd again. 

Not far from that mod celebrated place, 
Where angry ♦ Juftice ihews her awful face; 
Where little villains muff fubmit to fate. 
That great toes may enjoy the world in (late i t« 

There Hands a f dome, majellic to the fight, 
Andiiiinptuou« arches bear its oval height; 

♦ Old BaUcy. f Coliegre of Phyficians. 

C a K ^c^^txi^ 



to GARTH'S POEM«. 

A golden gbbe, plac'd high with artful fltill. 

Seems, to the diftant fight, a gilded pill : 

This pile was, by'the pious patroD'^s aim, i 

Kais'd for a ufe as noblie.^s its frame ; 

Non did the kam'd fociety decline 

The propagation of that great defign ; 

In all her mazes, Nature's face they vifcw*d, 

AtiH, as Are difappear'd, {heir fcarch purfued. i 

Wrapt in the (hade of night the Goddefs lies, 

Tet tor the Iwrn'd-unveik her dark difguife, 

But fliuns the grofs accefs of vulgar eyes. ; 

Now flie unfolds the faint and dawning ftrifc 
Of irifant atoms kindliog into life j ^ 

How duftile matter new meanders takes. 
And flender trains of twitting fibres makes ; 
And how the vifcous feeks a clofer tone. 
By juft degrees to harden into bone ; 
While the more' loofe How from the vital urn, 
And in full tides of purple ftreams return ; 
How lambent flames from life's bright lamps arifc. 
And dart in emanations through the eyes ; 
•How from each fluice a gentle torrent pours. 
To (lake, a feverifli heat with ambient ihowcrs ; 
Whence their mechanic' powers ihe fpiritsclaim} 
How great thttr<force, how <ielicatc thpir frame j 

''Variatkws. 
"^cr. 19. — they iini puffued. - 

They find her dubious now, and then as plaia^ 
Jiere ihe *^ too fpariog ; there profufdy vain. 
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How the fame nerves are fafljion'd to fuftain 

The greateft plcafure and the'grcateft pain { 

Why bilious juice a golden light puts on, 4#' 

And floods of chyle in iirver currents run j 

How the dim. fpeck of entity began 

T* extend its recent form, and ftretch to man ; 

To how minute an origin we owe 

Yo«ng Amrhon, Caefar, and the greatNatrau ; 45- 

Why paler looks impetuous rage proclaim. 

And why chill virgins redilen into flame j 

Why envy oft* transforms with wan difiruifc, . 

And why g^y miith fits fmiling in the eyes ; 

Al! ice why Lucrece; or Sempronia, firej, 50 

Why Scarfdale rages to furvive defire j 

When Milo's vigour at th' Olympick 's fh'own,. 

Whence tropes to Finch, or impiitlence to Sloane j 

How matter, by the vary'd (hape of pores, 

Or idiots frames, or fo'emn. fcnators. je 

Hence 'tis we wait the wondrous caufc to find; 
How IxkIv a6ts upon impallive mind ; 
How fumes of wine the thinking part can fire, 
Ball hopes revive, and. prel'ent joys infpire; 
Why our complexions oft' our foul declare, 60 

And how the palHoas in'the feature aiej 
How toucli and harmoay arife betwcea 
Corporeal figjure, and a form unleen ; , 

Variatioms. 
Vcr. 53.' Why Atticus polite, Brutus fevere, 

Wiiy Mcthwin muddy, Montagu whyclcan 
C 3 AW>* 
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How quick their faculties the limbt fulfil, 
Aod z€t at every fummons of the m\\ ; 
With mighty truths, myfterious to defcry. 
Which ia the womb of diftant caufes lie. 

But now no grand enquiries are defcry'd, 
Mean fa^on reigns where knowledge ihould prelic 
Feuds are iDcreas*d» and learning laid afide. 
Thus fynods oft' concern for faith conceal. 
And for important nothings flicw a zeal : 
The drooping fciences ncgle6led pine, 
A-nd Paean's beams with fading luflre fiiine. 
No readers here with hectic looks are found, 
Kor eyes in rheum , through midnight- watching, dxx)\ 
The lonely edi6ce in fweats complains 
That nothing there but fullen iilence reigns. 

This place, fo fit for undifturb'd repofc. 
The God of Sloth for his afylum chofe ; 
Upon a- couch of down in thefe abodes, 
Supine with folded arms he thoughtlefs nods ; 
Indulging dreams his Godhead lull to cafe, 
With murmurs of foft rills, and whifpering trces^ 
The poppy and each numbing plant difpenfe 
Their drowzy virtue, and dull indolence j 
No paftions interrupt his cafy reign, 
No problems puzzle his lethargic brain ; 
But dark oblivion guards his peaceful bed, 
And lazy fogs hang lingering o'er his head. 

As at fujl length tlie pamper'd monarch lay, 
B^teiung;in «afe, and Numbering life away ; 

A fpii 
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A fpiteful noife h» ^w^y chains unties^ 
Haftes forward, and increafetf as it flies. 

Firft, fomc to deavc the flubbdm * flint engage^ 9$ 
Till, urg'd by blows,. it fparklcs into rage : 
Some temper lute, foipe fpadous vefTels move 1 
TAefe furnaces ered, and tbofe approve t 
Hire phials in nice difcipline are fet. 
There gallipots are ranged in alphabet. fo# 

In this place, magazines of pills you fpy ; 
In that, like forage, herbs in bundles lie ^ 
While lifted pe(Ues, brandifh'd in the air, 
Defcend in peals, and civil wars declare. 
Loud flrokes, with pounding fpice, the fabric rend, 10$ 
And aromatic clouds in fpires afcend. 
. So when the Cyclops o'er their anvils fweat. 
And f welling finews echoing blows repeat; 
From the volcanos grofs eruptions rife. 
And curling (beets of fmoke obfcure tlie ikies. si# 

The flumbering God, amaz'd at this new din, 
Thrice flrove to rife, and tlirice funk down again. 
Liftlcfs he flretch'd and gaping rubb'd his eyes, 
Then falter'd thus betwixt half words and fighs : 

How impotent a deity am 1 1 u* 

With Godhead born, but curs*d, that cannot die I 
Through my indulgence, monals hourly ihare 
A grateful negligence, and eafe from care. 
Luird in my arms, how long have I whh-held 
The northern monarchs from the dufty £eldi 129 

♦ The building of the Difpcnfary. 

C4 ^wi 
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How have I kept the Britifli fleet at cafe, 

From tempting the rough dangers of thfe feai ! " 

HiberAift owns the mildnefs of my mgn> 

And my divinity 's a5or*d in Spain. 

I fwains to fylvan folitudes convey, 125 

Where, flretch*d on mofly beds, they wifte away < 

In gentle joys the night, in vows the day. 

What marks of wondrous clemency I 've Ihown, 

Some reverencf worthies of tlie gown can own : 

Triumphant plenty, with a cheerful grace, i3# 

Balks in their eyes, and fparklcs in their face. 

How lleek their looks, how goodly is their mien> 

Wheii big thy ftrut behind a double chin I 

Each faculty in blandifhments they lull, 

Afpi ring DO be venerably dull; . 135 

No learn'd debates molefl their downy trance. 

Or difcompofc their pompous ignorance j 

But, undifturb'd, they loiter life away, 

So wither green, and blolTom in decay j 

Deep funk in down, they, by my gentle care, 140^ 

Avoid th* inclemencies of morning air, I 

And leave to iatter*d * crape the drudgery of prayer. J 

■f Urim was civil, and not void of fenfe. 
Had humour, and a courteous confidence : 
So fpruce he moves, fo gracefully he cocks, 145 

The hallow'd rofe tieclares him ortluxlox ; 
He pafs'd his eafy hours, inftead of prayer. 
In madrigals, and phylliting the fair ; 

* Sec BoiL Lut. f Dr. Attcrbtiry. 

Conflant 
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Conibnt at feafls, and each dccoruin koew, 
Andy foon as tjac defert appear'dy witlxirew f i5»-. 

Always obliging, . and without otfence,. 
And fancy'd, fpr his gay impeninencc. 
But fee how iH-inifiaken pares fucceed; 
He threw off my dominion, and would read ; 
Engag'd in cootroveffy, wrangled well ; i^ j- 

In convocation-language could excel ; 
In volumes prov'd the chucch without defence^. 
By nothing guarded but by Providence ; 
How grace and moderation difagree; 
And violence advances charityu i^c* 

Thus writ till none would read, becoming foon 
A wretched fcribbler, of a rare buffoon. 
. Mankind my fond propitious power has try*d. 
Too oft* to own, too much to be dcny'd. 
And all I afk are (hades and filent bowers, 16^^ 

To pafs in foft forgctfulnefs my hours. 
Oft' have my fears fome diftant villa chofe. 
O'er their quietus where fat judges dof(^. 
And lull their cough and confcience to rcpofc: 
Or, if fome cloifter's refuge I implore, !;♦ 

Where holy drones o*er dying tapers fnore,. 

The 

VARIiLTlONS. 
Ver. 170. 
Sometimes among the Cafpian cliffs I creeps 
Where foiitary bats and fwallows fleep j 
Or, if fon)e cloifler's refuge I implore, 
Where holy dronea o'er dying tapers fnorc. 
Still NalTau's arms a foft repofe deny, * 
Keep me awake, and follow where X 0y« 

I Since 
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The peals of ^ NafTau^s tatks thde efes undofe, 

Milie he moldfts> to give thifc WMrM i^epofe* 

That cafe I offer \^th odhti^tnpt he flies, 

His couch a trcncfij hisf canopy the flties. i7j 

Nor climes nor fej^fon? My rcfolvcs control^ 

Th' equator h«8 no'hWt; ho if^e the pole. 

With arms reiiftlefs O'er the globe he flies. 

And leaves to Jovef the en^ik^e of the fldes. 

But, as the flothful God t6y3Wn begun, i8( 

He fhook off the disll mifl;, and tfius went on r 

'Twas in this revererid dbtoc I fought repofc, 
Thdfe walls were that afylum- 1 had chofc. 
Here hav« I rul'd long undifturb'd with brmis, 
And laugh'd at heroes, and tlieir glorious toils* i^ 
My annals ate in mouldy mildews wrought^ 
With eafy iniignificaoce of thought. 

Variations. 

Since he has bkfs'd the weary world with peace. 
And with a nod has bid Bellona ceafe ; 
I fought the covert of forae peaceful cell, 
Where (ilent (hades in harrolefs raptures dwell ; 
That reft might pa(V tranquillity reftore, 
And mortal never interrupt me more. 
Vcr. 183. 
Nought undemeaththtsrbof bur damps are found. 
Nought heard but drowfy beetles buzzing round. 
Spread cobwebs' hide the wails, and duft the floors^ 
And midnight iUence guards the noifelcfs doors. 

*^B^Lut; 
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But now fome bnfy, enterpri^dng bram 
Invents new fancies to renew my pain. 
And labours to dilTolve my eafy reign. 199 j 

With that, the God his cfarling Phantom calls. 
And £iom Ids fakering lips this medage falls : 

Since roortak twll difpotfc my powtr, 1 'U try 
Who has the greatefl empire, they or I. 
Find £nvy out, femg p riu ii^ vmin attend, 195 

Mod likely there you *11 meet the famiih*d fiend; 
Or where dull critics autbdrs' fkte foretell ; 
Or where ftale maids, or meagre eunuchs, dwell; 
Tell die bleak fory wfax new pr6je£^s reigR> - 
Among^ the homicides of Warwick-lane 7 jko^ 

And what th' erent, unlcfs fte firait indinet 
To blaft their hopes, and baffle their defigns. 

Mora lici had fpoke, burfudden vapours rife^ 
And with their iilken cord^tlt diown his eyes. 

Variations. 
Vcr. 196. 

Or in cabals, or camps, or at the baiv 
•Or where ill poets pennylefs coilfet^ 
Or in tbc-fenate-houre at WeilmiQilex» 
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O OON as the evenbg veilM the mountains headi^. 
•^ And winds lay hufh'd in fubterraucan beds; 
Whilft (Ickening fk>wer» drink up the filvcr dew. 
And beaux for fome aifembly drefs anew; 
The city faints to prayers and play-houfe haftef. 
The rich. to dinner, and the poor to reA : 
Th' officious phantom then prepar'd with care 
To (livle on tender pinions through the air. 
Oft' he attempts the fummit of a rock, 
And oft'* the hollow of fome blalled oak; 
At length approaching where bleak Envy lay ;. 
Thp lulling of her fnakes proclaim'd the way. 

Beneath the gloomy covert of an yew, 
That taints tl\c grafs with fickly fweats of dew 5 
No verdant beauty entertains the light, 
But baneful liemlock, an<i cold aconite ; 
In a dark grot tl^e baleful haggard lay, 
Breathing black vengeauce, and infcfting day* 
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But how dcform'd, and worn with fpitcful woes, 
*When Accius has applaufe, Dorfennus ihews. *• 

The cheerful blood her meagre cheeks fordbeky 
And baiilifksTate brooding in her look ; 
A bald and bloated toad-dool rais'd her head 1 * 

The plumes of briding ravens were her bed : 
from her chapp'J noftrils fcalding torrents fall, ^^ 

And her funk eyes'bofl o'erin floods of gall. 
Volcanos' labour thus with inward pains, 
Wliilft feas of melted ore laywafte the plains. 

Around the fiend in hideous order fate 
Toul bawling Infamy, and l)oki 'i)t:bate-; ^# 

GruflF Difcontcnt, through ignorance mif-led. 
And clamorous Faction at her pfirty's head; 
•Refllefs Svdition ftill dilfcmbiing fear, 
And fly Hypocrify with pious leer. 

Clouting with fuUen fpice the fury fliook 35 

Her clotted lodks, andblalted wii4i each look; 
Then tore with canker'd teeth theprcgnant fcrolls, 
Where Fame the a£^s of demi-gods enrolUj 
And, as the^rent-records in pieces fell, 
Each fcrap did'fome immortal a6Hon tell. 4* 

This Ihow'd, how fix'd as fate Torquatus 'flood, 
Thar, the fam*d paflTage of the Granic flood ; 
The Julian cagUs, here, their wings dilj lay, 
And there, like fettiivg flars, the Decii lay-i 
This docs Camillus as a God extol, 45 

That points at Manlius in the capitdl ; 
How Codes did the Tiber's furges brave, 
Jiow Curtius plong'd into the gaping Krave. 



JO GARTH'S PO«M», 

Great Cymi» here, the Medes wd Periians joint 
.tj^d, th«r«, th' immort^ battle of the Boyne, ^^ 

As th» light. melTenger the fury fpy'd, 
Awhile his cuvdliog bipod forgot to glide : 
Confuiiqa on hi» fainting vitals hvng. 
And faltering agents dutter'd on lus tongue t 
At length* affwning courage, he convey 'd 55 

His errandt ditn he ihrunk intoa Ibade. 

The Hag layhmg revolving what might be 
The bleft event of-fucb an embafly : 
Then blazons in ^read ibulo» her liideous foon i 
So lightning gilds the uArekating {kosm. ^ 6d 

Thus 
Variations. 
Ver.. 60. 

Then (he : alas ! how long in vain have I 

Aira'd at thefe noble ills the fates deny } 

Within this ifle for ever muft I find 

Difaftiers to dUlraft my refUefs mind ? 

Qopd Tenifon^s celedial piety 

At iaft has rais'd him to the facred fee. 

Somers docs fickening equity reftore. 

And helplefs orphans are opprefs'd no more. 

Pembroke to Britain endlels ble^^s brings ;. 

l^,fgqk^i and Peace clapp'd her triumphant wings. 

Great Osmond iliines illuHrioudy brifght 

With blazcB. of hereditary right. 

The noble ardour of a roysd fire 

Infpiresitlie generous bread of DcTonihii:** 
. And Macclesfield is^ a6kivo to defend 

His country wth the zeal he loves his friend** 

Like Leda's radiant fgns divinely clear, ^ 

Portland and Jeriev deck^i^ in rays* appesr^ > 

.Tq gild bfjmm-m Qti^Umji^^f J 

Worth 
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Thus (he — Mankind are Mef}, they riot ftill 
' Unbounded in exorbitance of ilL 
.By devaflacion the rough warrior gti^s, 
^nd farmers fatten mod whenrfuDiac reigns ; 
For fickly feafons the phyiicians wait» (j 

And politicians thrive in biVNls of Ante ; 
The Lover *s eafy when the fair-one fighs* 
And Gods fubfiil noc but by facrifice. 

Each other being fomc indulgence knoMrat 
'^ Pew are my joys, but infinite my woes. J^ 

My prefent pain Britannia's genius ivil]t» 
And thus the fates record my future tUs. 
A heroine ihali Albion's-fceptrc besTi 
' With arms liuli vanquifli esirth^ and hfi»f en wkh prayer. 
She on the worU her clemency ikall (hQwer, 15 

And only to pntferve exert her power, 
k Tyrants ihall then their.impious aims ibrbeafy 
. And Blenheim's thunder more than .£tna*s fear. 

Since by no arts I therefore can defeat 
The happy enterprizes of the great. So 

I *11 calmly floop to more inferior thiagSt 
And try if my lov'd fnakes have teeth or iHngs* 

She faid ; and iUaight ihrill t Colon's perien took. 
In morals loofe, but moft precKe in lobk. 

tVARIATIOKS. 

Worth in diftrefs is r^s'^ (^ly Mpntague 1 
Aueuihis liftens if Maecenas me ; 
And Vernon's yigils^n^ no fluo^ber ^l^qSg 
-Whilft i%SJm^^m al>rofti aid SHWchjISAkiW.. 

*^ I<lla<4lftlR9(kMU7* 

.Black 
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Black -friars annals lately pleas'd to call 
Him warden of Apothecaries-hall j 
And, when fo dignify'd, did not forbear 
That operation which the learn'd declare 
^Gives colics eafe, and makes the ladies fair. 
In trifling fhow his tinfel talent lies ; ^o 

And form thewant of intelledls fupplies. 
In afpe^l grand and goodly he appears, 
Kever'd as^patriarchs in primal al yean. 
'•Hourly his learned impertinence affords 
A barren fuperfluity of words ; -^5 

The patient's ears remorfelefs he aifarls. 
Murders with jargon where his medicine fails. 
' The ^lPury thus aifuming Colon's ^race, 
/So flung her arms, fo ibuffl'd in her pace. 
Onwards flie haftens to the fam'd abodes, ]-«o 

Where * Horofcope invokes th* infernal gods ; 
And reach'd the manfion where the vulgar run. 
For ruin throng, and pay to be undone. 
This viiionary various proje^s tries. 
And knows, that to be rich is to be wife. 195 

By ufeful obfervations l\e can tell 
Xke facred charms that in true flerling dwell; 
How gold makes a patrician of a flave^ 
>A dwarf an Atlas, a Therfites brave. 

Variations^ 
Vcr. ^5. 

In haue he'fbides along;, to Tccompeiife 
The^iruit of bufincfs with its vain pretence. 
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rr cancels all c]efc6^s/ and in their place ii« 

Finds fenfc in Brownlow, charms in lady Grace; 

It gifidcs the fancy, and dirc6Vs the mind ; 

No bankrupt ever found a fair- one kind. 
So truly Horbfcope its virtues knows^ 

TVrthis lovM idol *tis, alone, he bows; 115 

And fancies fuch 1)right heraldry can prove, 
The vile Plebeian but the third from Jove. 

Long has he been of that amphibious fry, 
Bold to prefcril>c, and bufy to apply. 
His fhop the gazing vulgar's eyes employs tzm 

With foreign trinkets, and domcftic toys. 
Here munwnies lay mod rcverendly llale ; 
And there the wrfoife hun^ licr coat of mail 5 
Not for from fome huge Shark's devouring head 
The flying fifli their finny pinions fpread j 125 

Aloft in rows large poppy-heads were Aning, 
And near, a fcaly alligator hung ; 

In this place, d^ugs in mufty heaps decayed ; ' 

In that, dry'd bladders and drawn teeth were laid. 

•An inn^r room receives the numerous fhoals i^m 
Of fuch as pay to be reputed fools. 
Globes (land by globes, volumes on volumes lie. 
And planetary fchemcs amufe the eye. 
The fage, in velvet chair, here lulls at cafe, 
To promife future health for piefcnt fees ; 135 

Yhen, as from tripod, folemn (hamc reveals, 
And what the fVars know nothing of, foictcls. 

One afks how-foon Panthea ma.y he won. 
And longs to feel the marriage-fctrcrs on : 

Vol. J. D ' 0\\ w,. 
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Others, convinc*d by melancholy proof, • 140 

Enquire when courteous fates will rtrike them off. 
Some, by what means they may reclrefs their wrong, 
When fathers the poflcflion keep too long. 
^ And fome would know the iflue of their caufe, 
And whether gold can folder up its flaws. 145 

Poor pregnant Lais his advice would have, 
To lofe by art what fruitful Nature gave j 
And Portia, old in expeftation grown, 
Laments her barren curfe, and begs a fon r 
Whilft Iris his Cofmetic walh would try, t^0 

To make her bloom revive, and lovers die. 
Some alk for charms, and others philtres choofe, 
To gain Corinna, and their quartans lofc. 
Young Hylas, botch'd with llains too foul to name. 
In cradle here renews his youthful frame ; ice 

Cloy'd with defirc, and furfeited with charms, 
A hot-houfe he prefers to Julia's arms. 
And old Lucullus would th' arcanum prove, 
Of kindling in cold veins the fparks of love. 

Bleak Envy thcfe dull frauds with pleafure fees, 16^ 
And wonders at the fer.fclefs myfteries. 
In Colon's voice (he thus calls out aloud 
On Horofcope cnviron'd by the croud : 

Forbear, forlxrar, thy vain amufcments cjcafc. 
Thy woodcocks from their gins awhile rcleafc ; 16 < 
And to that dire misfortune liflen well. 
Which thou (hould'ft fear to know, or I to tclL 
*Tis true, thou ever wad cftecm'd by me 
The great Altidcs of our company » 

Whtii 
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Wicn we with noble fcorn rcfolv*d to cafe 1 7» 

Ourfelves from all parochial offices; 

And to oar wealthier patients left the care 

And draggled dignity of fcavcngcr ; 

Such zeal in that affair thou didft cxprefs^ 

Nought could be equal, l)ut the great fucccfs. i'7'5 

Now call to mind thy generous prowefs paft. 

Be what thou fliould'ft, by tbinking what thou waft< 

The faculty of Warwick-lane dcfign, 

If not to ftorm, at leail to undermine. 

Their gates each day ten thoufand night-caps croud^ 

And mortars utter their attempts aioud. 

If they fhould once unmalk our myftcry. 

Each niirfe, ere long, would be as leatn*d as wc j 

Our art expos'd to every vulgar eye ; 

And none, in complaifance to us, would die, 1S5 

What if wc claim their right t' alfafiinatc. 

Mud they needs turn apothecaries Araight ? 

Prevent it, Gods ! all ftratagcros wc try. 

To croud with new iohabitants your iky. 

*Tis wc who wait thcDcftinies' command, 19* 

To purge the troubled air, and weed the land. 

And dare the college infolently aim 

To equal our fraternity in fame ? 

Then let crabs-eyes with pearl for virtue try> 

Or Highgatc-hill with lofty Pindus vie j 195 

€0 glow-worms may compare with Titan's bcafns> 

And Hare-court pump with Aganippe's ftrcams. 

Our manufactures now they meanly fell, 

And dicir true value treacherouity tell $ 
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Nay, they difcover too, their fpite is fuch, 200 

That health, than crowns more valued, coft not much; 
Whilft we muft fteer our conduft by thcfe rules, 
To cheat as tradefmen, or to flarve as fools. 

At this fam'd Horofcope turn'd pale, and (Iraight 
Infilence tutwbled from his chair of ftate ; 205 

The croud in great confusion fought the door, 
And left the Magus fainting on the floor j 
Whilft in his bread the fury breath'd a ftorm. 
Then fought her cell, and rc-alfum'd her form. 
Thus from the fore although the infeft flies, aie 

It leaves a brood of mafrgots in difguife. 

Ofllicious Squirt * in haftc forfook his fliop, 
To fuccour the expiring Horofcope. 
Oft' he effay'd the Magus to reftore. 
By fait of Succinum's prevailing power; 115 

"Yet flill fu pine the fohd lumber lay. 
An image of Tcarce- animated clay; 
Till Fates, indulgent when dififters call, 
By Squirt's nicchand apply'd a urinal. 
Tlic wight no fooner did the fleam receive, aio 

But rouz'd, and blefs'd the ftale reftorativc. 
The fprings of life their former vigour feel j 
Such zeal he had for that vile iitenfil. 

So when the great Pclides Thetis found, 
He knew the fea weed fcent, andth' azure Goddefs own'd. 

Variations. 
..Vcr.'ioz. Wbilfl we, at our expence, muft perfeverc, 
And for another world, be ruin'd here. 

'* Dr. Barnard's man. 
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A "LL night tlie fag^c in penfivc tumults lay, 
•*^ ^ Complaining of the flow approach of clay • 
Oft' turn'd him round, ami ftroveto ihink no more 
Of what (brill Colon laid the day btrforc. 
Cowflips and poppies o'er his eyes he rj>fcail, . ^ 

And Salmon's works he laid beneath his head. 
But thofe blcfs'd opiates ftill in vain lie tries, . 
Sleep's gentle image his embraces flicii.; 
Tumultuous cares lay rolling in his brcaO, 
And thus his anxious tlioughts the Sage expreft, • »o 

Oft* has this planet roll'd around tlie fun. 
Since to confult rlic fxies I firil begun : 
Such my applaufo, fo mighty my fucccfs, 
Some granted my preditVions more than gucfs,^- 
But, doubtful as I am, I '11 entertain jm 

This faith, there can be no miftake in gaini 
Fdr the dull world muft honour pay to thofe,* - 
Who on their undcrftanding mol> impofe. 
Fitft maa creates, and then he fears the elf; 
Thos- others .cheat>him nor, but lie* himfelf ; so 

D.3 ^t: 
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He loaihs the fublbnce, and he loves the itiow, 

You 'II ne'er convince a fool, himfclf is fo : 

He hates realities, and hugs the cheat, 

And ftill thp only plcafure 's the deceit. 

So meteors flatter with a dazzling dye, 2-5 

Which no exiftence has, but in the eye* 

As diflant profpefH pleafe us, but when near 

We find but defcrt rocks and fleeting air; 

FTom ftratagem to flratagcni we run, 

And he knows moft, who latcft is undone. ' 3% 

Mankind one day ferene and free appear ; 
The next, they 're cloudy, fuUen, and fcverc :■ 
New paflions new opinions dill excite ; 
And what they like at noon, tliey leave at night. 
They gain with labour what they quit with cafe; 3^ 
And health, for want of change, becomes difcafc. 
EcUgion^s bright authority they dare, 
And yet arc flaves to fuperfl:itious fear. 
They counfel others, but themfelvcs deccirc; 
And though they 're cozen 'd ftiU, they ftill bcliere. 49 

So falfe their cenfure, fickle their eftcem, 
This hour they worftiip, and the next blafpheme,. 

Shall I then, who with penetrating fight 
Infpcft the fprings that guide each appetite ; 
Vfho with unfathom'd fearchcs hourly pierce 45 

The dark recedes of the univerfe j 
Be aw'd, -if puny emmets would opprefs 5 
Or fear their fury, or their name carefs ? 
If all the fiends that in low darknefs reiga 
)k not die fi^ons of a fickly brain ; ((• 

That 
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That prqjeft, the Difpcnfary they call, 

Before the moon can blunt her horns, fhall fall. 

With that, a glance from mild Aurora's eyes 
Shoots through the cryftal kingdoms of the Ikies. 
The favage kind in forefls ceafe to roam, 55 

And fots, overcharged with naufeous loads, reel home; 
Drums, trumpets, hautboys, wake the ilumbcring pair, 
Whilft bridegroom fighs, and thinks the bride Icfs.fairj 
Light 's chcarful fmiles o'er th* azure wafte are fprcad. 
And Mifs from inns of court bolts out unpaid ; 69 

The Sage, tranf ported at th* approaching hour, 
Imperioufly thrice thunder'd on the floor; 
Officious Squirt that moment had accefs. 
His truft was great, his vigilance no Icfs. 
To him thus Horofcope : 65 

My kind companion in this dire aifair, 
Which is more light, fince you alTume a (hare j 
Fly with what hafte you us'd to do of old. 
When clyfter was in danger to be cold j 
With expedition on the beadle call, 70 . 

To fummon all the company to th' halL 

Away the friendly coadjutor flies. 
Swift as from phial (teams of harts-horn rife. 
The Magus in the interim mumbles o'er 
Vile terms of art to fome infernal power, 
And draws myfterious circles on the floor. 
But from the gloomy vault no glaring fpright 
Afccnds, to biaft the tender bloom of light. 
No myftic founds from hell's deteftcd wouib 
in dufliy exhalations upwards come. fio 

D 4 Axv4 
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And now to raife an altar be decrees, . 

To that devouring harpy called Difeafc ; 

Then flowers in canifters he hades to bring. 

The vvither'd produft of a blighted fpring; 

With cold folanum from the Pontic (bore, f^ 

The roots of mandrake and bl ack. hellebore i 

The griper fcnna, and the puker rue> 

The fweetener fafiafras, are added too; 

And on the ftrufture next he hc.ips a load 

Of fulphur, turpentine, and maHic wood; 9* 

Gums, foflils too, the pyramids increased ; 

A mummy next, once monarch of the eaft ; 

Then from the compter he takes down the filq. 

And with prcfcriptions lights the folemn pile. 

Feebly the flames en clumfy wings afpirc, 95 

And fmothering fogs of fraokc benight the fire. 
With forrow he belield the fad portent. 
Then to the hag thefe orifons he f<snt : . 

Difeafe ! thou ever moft propitious power, . 
Whofc kind indulgence we difcern each hour ! i«« 

Tbou well carift boaft thy numerous pedigree. 
Begot by floth, maintain'd by luxury. 
In gilded palaces thy prowefs reigns, 
.But flies the humble fljcds of cottage fwains. 
To you fuch might and energy belong, 105 

You nip the blooming, and unnerve the flrong. 

Variations. 
Vcr, 101. 
Thou that would*ft Uy whole ftatcs and regions waflc, 
Sooner than we cbv cormoranu ihoulU fait 

The 

4 
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The purple conqueror in chains you bind^ 
And are to us your vallals only kind* 

If, in return, all diligence, we pay 
To fix your empire, and confirm, your fwaVf i !• 

Far as tlie wcekly-billa can reach around. 
From Kent-flrect end> to famM St. Giles's Pound ; 
Behold this poor libation with a fmile. 
And let aufpicious light break througji the pile. 

He fpoke J aad on the pyramid he. laid 115 

Bay-leaves and vipers-hearts, and tluis he faid j 
As thefe confume in tlus myfterious fire. 
So let the curs'd Difpenfary. expire! 
And as thofe crackle in the flames, and die. 
So let its velTels burd, and glalTes fly ! ii# 

But a finider cricket (Iraight was heard ; . 
The altar fell, the offering difappearM. 
As the faro'd wight the omen did regret,.-. 
Squirt brought the news the company was met. 

Nigh where Fkct-ditcK defcends in fable ftrcams, w; 
To wafli his footy Naiads in the Thames; 
There ftands a flrufture on a rifing hill^ . 
Where Tyros take their freedom out ta kilL 
Some pi6^ures in thefe dreadful ihamblcs.tell, . 
How, by the Delian god^ the Python fell ; i ^♦^ 

And how Medea did the philtre brew, 
That could in iEfon** veins young force renew % 
How mournful Myrrha for her crimes appears,, 
And heals hyfleric matrons dill with, tears; 
How Mentha and Althea, nymphs no more, tf^ 

.Revive in facred plants, and hesdth Gcilore t 
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How fanguine fwains their amorous hours repent. 
When pleafure 's pad, and pains are permanent ; 
And how frail nymphs oft*, by abortion, aim 
*ro lofe a fubftance, to preferve a name. 

Soon as each member in his rank was plac'd. 
The affembly Diafenna * thus addrefs'd : 

My kind confederates, if my poor intent, 
As 'tis fmcere, had been but prevalent, 
We here had met on fome more fafe defign. 
And on no other bufinefs but to dine ; 
The Faculty had ftill maintain'd their fway, 
And intereft then had bid us but obey ; 
This only emulation we had known, 
Who beft could fill his puife, and thin the tov^Ti. 
But now from gathering-clouds deftru£^ion pours, 
Which ruins with mad rage our halcyon hours : 
Mifts from black jealoufies the tempeft form, 
Whilft late divifions reinforce the llorm. 
Know, when thefc feu^s, like thofe at law, were part, i 
The winners will be lofers at the la ft. 
Like heroes in fea-fights we feek renown; 
To fire fome hoflile lliip, we burn our own. 
Whoe'er throws dull againft the wind, defcries 
He throws it, in effefV, but in his eyes. i 

-^hat juggler which another's Height will fhow, 
But teaches how the world his own may know. 

Thrice happy were thofe golden days of old, 
When dear as burgundy, ptifans were fold j 

• <3ilftorp, an apothecary. 

Wh« 
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When patients chofe to die with better will, 16^ 

Than breathe, and pay th* apothecary's bill j 

And^ cheaper than for our aiTiflance call. 

Might go to Aix or Bourbon, fpring and fall.. 

Then priefts increas'd, and piety decay'd. 

Churchmen the church's purity betray'd, 

Their lives and do£trine Haves and atheids made. 

The laws were but the hireling judge's fenfe; 

Juries were fway'd by venal evidence. 

Fools were promoted to the council-board,. 

Tools to the bench, and bullies to the fword. 175 

Pcnfions in private were the fenatc's aim ; 

And patriots for a place abandon'd fame. 

But now no influencing art remains,. 
For Somers has the feal, and NafTau reigns. 
And we, in fpite of bur refolves, mud bow, il%. 

And fufiier by a reformation too. 
For now late jars our pra£Hces dete£l,. 
And mines, when once difcover'd, lofe cife^ 

VARIATL0N5. 

Vcr. 182. 
But now late jars our pra6\ices dcteft. 
For mines, when'once difcovcr'd, lofe th* efFeft.. 
DifTeniions, like fmall dreams, are firft begun,.. 
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run. 
So lines that from their parallel decline. 
More they advance, the more tliey ftill disjoin.. 
*Tis therefore my advice, in hade we fend. 
And beg the Faculty to be our friend. 
As he revolving flood to fay. the reft. 
Rough ColocyaUius thus \m rage cxprefL 
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Diflenfions, like fmall ftreams, are firft begun, 

Starce fecn they rife, but gather as they run : 185 

So lines that from their parallel decline, 

More theiy proceed, tlie more they ftill disjoin. 

'Tis therefore my advice, ia hafte we fend, . ^ 

And beg the Faculty to be' our. friend ; I 

Send fwarms.of patients, and our quarrels end.. 190 J 

So awful headles, if the vagrant treat. 

Straight turn familiar, and their fafces qujt. 

Inf vain we but contend, that planet's power 

Thofe vapours can difperfe it rais'd before. 

As lie prepar'd tlic mifchief to recite,. 1^. 

Keen Colocynthus * paus'd, and foam'd with fpitc- 
Sour ferments on his (hining furface fwim. 
Work up the froth, .and bul)ble o'er the brim : 
JJot beauties fret fo much if freckles come, . 
CV nofc fhould redden in the drawing-room 5 . aoe 

Or lovers that millake th' appointed hour, . 
Or in the lucky minute want the power. 

Thus he — Thou fcandal of great Paean's art, ' 
At thy approach the fprings of' nature ftart. 
The nerves unbrace : nay, at the fight of thee, . 205 
A fcratch turns cancer, itch a leprofy. . 
Could'jft thou propofe, that we, the friends of fatcs> 
Who fikl churchyards, and who unpeople ftates, 
Who baffle nature, and difpofc of hve'j, 
Whilft Ruflelf, as we plcafe, or ftarves,,or tlirivcs, iiiO 

* Dare, an apothecary. 

+ A celebrated undertaker of funerals, 

ShouH 



the: DISPENSARY. *X:anto HI. 43 

Should e'er fubmit to their defpotic will. 

Who out of confolation fcarce can kill? 

The towering Alps fliall fooner tink to vales, 

And leeches, in our glalTes, fwell to whales; 

Or Norwich trade in inftruments of (leel, m ^ 

And Birmingham in fluffs and druggets deal 1 

Alleys at Wapping furnifli us new modes. 

And Monmouth-ftrcct j'Verfaillcs with riding- hoods ! 

The Sick to th' hundreds in pale throngs repair. 

And change the Gravel-pits for Kentifli air ! 229 

Our properties muft on our arms depend -, 

*Tis next to conquer, bravely to defend. 

' ris to the vulgar death too harfli appears j 

The ill we feel is only in our foars. 

To die, is landing on fome iilent ihore, 225 

Where billows never break, rior tempefts roar : 
Ere well we feel the friendly ftroke, 'tis o'er. 
The wife through thought th* infuhs of death defy j 
The fools, through bleft infenfibility. 
'Tis what the guilty fear, the pious crave ; 23* 

Soifght by the ^'retch, and vanquifli'd by the brave. 
It eafes lovers, fets the captive free ; 
And, thoiKgh a tyrant, offers liberty. 

Sound but to arms, the foe fhall foon confefs 
Our force increafes, as our funds grow Icfs ; t^e 

And what required fuch induftry to raife. 
We '11 fcatter into nothing as we plcafe. 
Thus they '11 acknowledge, to annihilate 
6hew8 no lefs wondrous power than to create, 

' wc m 
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We 'II raife our numerous cohorts, and oppofc 24< 
The feeble forces of our pygmy foes i 
Legions of quac'ks fhall join us en the place. 
Prom great Kirleus down to do6lor Cafe. 
Tlipugh fuch vile rubbifli fink, yet we (hall rife ; 
Diredtors ftill fccure the greateft prize. 241 

Such poor fupports ferve only like a ftayj 
The. tree once fixM, its reft is torn away. 

So patriots, in time of peace and cafe, 
li'orget the fury of the late difeafe : 
On dangers pall ferencly think no more, 251 

And curfe the hand that heal'd the wound before. 

Arm therefore, gallant friends, 'tis honour*s call ; 
Or let us boldly fight, or bravely fall ! 

Ta this the feffipn fcem*d to give confent, 
Much lik'd the war, but dreaded much th' event* 255 
At length, tlie growing difference to comppfe, 
Two brothers, nam'd Afcarides *, arofe. 
Both had tlie volubility of tongue, 
la meaning faint, but in opinion ftrong. 
To fpcak they both allum'd a like pretence j ^4i 

The elder gainM his juft pre-eminence. 

Thus he ; Tis true, when privilege and rigkt 
Arc once invaded, honour bids us fight. 
Bat ere we once engage in honour's caufe, 
Firft know what^ honour is, and whence it was. 2(5 

Scorn'd by the bafe, 'tis courted by the brayc. 
The hero's tyrant, and the coward's Have | 

♦ The Pearces, apothecaries. 

Boni 
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Born iQ the noify camp, it lives on air, 

And both exifts by hope and by dcipair; 

Ajigry whene'er a moment's ea(e wc gain, it 

And leconcil'd at our returns of pain. 

It lives, when in death's arms the hero lies : 

But when his faf -ty he confults, it dies. 

Bigoted to this idol, we difclaim 

Reft, lieahh, and eafe, for nothing but a name. 275 

Then let us, to the field before we move, 
Know, if the gods our enterprize approve. 
Suppofe th' unthinking Faculty unveil 
What wc, through wifer condu6l, would conceal : 
Is 't rcafon we (hould quarrel with the glafs itm 

That (hews the monftrous features of our face ? 
Or grant fome grave pretenders have of late 
Thought Ht an innovation to create j 
Soon they '11 repent what rafhly they begun : 
Though proje£ls pleafe, proje^lors are undone. tZc 
All novelties muft this fuccefs cxpeft, 
When good, our envy j and when bad, ncglc^: 
If reafon could dire6^, ere now each gate 
Had borne fome trophy of triumphal ft ate ; 
Temples had told how Greece and Belgia owe 29« 

Troy and Namur to Jove and to NalTau. 

Then, fince no veneration is allow'd. 
Or to the real, or th* appearing good j 
The prcje£l that wc vainly apprehend 
Muft, as it blindly rofe, as vilely c^d. 455 

Some members of the Faculty there arc. 
Who intereft prudently to oaths prefer. 

Our 
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Our friendfhip with feign'd airs they poorly coUrt, 
And boaft, their polkics are our fvpport ; 
llitm we '11 coYifult about this enterprise, 3»# 

And boldly execute what they advife. ' 

But from below, while fuch refolves they took, 
Some Aurum Fulfninans thd fabric Ihook. 
The champions, daunted at the crack, retreat, 
Rtgard their fafcty, and theit ragd forget. 305 

So when at'Batlios earth's big offspring ftrovc 
To fcale the Ikies, and wage a War With Jovej 
Soon as the afs of old Silenus bray*d, 
The tremhling rebels ift confufion fifed, 

Vauiatiows. 

' Ver. 288. If "things of ufe were valued, there hadbeea 
Some workhoufe wiiere the Mon-umcnt^s foea. 
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) T far from tl»ar frequented theatre, 
Whcpc wandcrinjj; jninks each night at five repair; 
e purple eni{>crors in bufkins tread, 
ulc imaginaiy woiUls for bread j 
e Bentlcy ♦, by old writers, wealthy grew, 5 

Jrifcoe ** lately was undone by new ; 
triumphs a phyfician of renown, 
>ne, but fuch as ruft in health, unknowa. 
e'er was plac'd more fitly, to impart 
nown experience, and his healing art. i» 

. Burgel's deafens all tlie liftening prefs 
peals of moil feraphic emptinefs j 
len rayllcrious Freeman mounts on high, 
each his parilh to a lethargy; 
^fculapius waits hard by, to eafe 15 

nanyrs of fuch chriAian cruelties. 
ig has this darling quarter of the town, 
;\V.dncfs, wit, and gallantry, been known. 

♦ Two bockfcllers. 
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All forts meet here, of wlutfoe'er degree, 

To blend and juftle into harmony. 

The critics each adventurous author fcan, 

And praife or cenfure as they like the nnan. 

The weeds of writings for the flowers thty cull; 

So nicely taftelefs, fo corre£lly dull ! 

The politicians of Parnaflus prate, 

And poets canvafs the affairs of ftate ; 

The cits ne'er talk of trade and flock, but tell 

How Virgil writ, how bravely Turnus fell. 

The country-dames drive to Hippolito's, 

Firfl find a fpark, and after lofe a nofe. 

The lawyer for lac'd coat the robe does quit. 

He grows a madman, and then turns a wit. 

And in the cloifltr penfive Strcphon waits, 

Till Cloe's hackney comes, and then retreats ; 

And if th* ungenerous nymph a Ihaft lets fly. 

More fatally tlian from a fparkling eye, 35 

Mirmillo*, that fam*d Opifer, is nigh. 

The trading tribe oft* thither throng to dine, 
And want of elbow-room fupply in wine. 
Cloy*d with variety, they furfeit there, 
Whilfl the wan patients on thin gruel fare, 
•Twas here the champions of the party met. 
Of their heroic enterprife to treat. 
%ach hero a tremendous air put on. 
And ftcrn Mirmitlo in tliefe words begun r 

»Tis wkli concern, my friends, I meet you here j 
No grierancc you can know, but I muft ^are. 
• Dr. Gibbons. 

rr 
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*Tis plain, jpay intcrcft you 've advanced fo long, 

Each fee, though I was mute, would 6|id a tongue. 

And, in return, though I have drove to rend 50 

l^iofe ftatutes, wliich on oath I Ihould defend j 

Such arts arc trifles to a generous mind : 

Great fervices, as great returns (liould find. 

And you '11 perceive, this hand, when glory calls. 

Can brandifh arms as well as urinals. 55 

.Oxford and all her paffing-bclls can tell, 

By this right-arm what mighty numbers fell. 

Whilfl: others meanly aik'd whole months to flay, 

I oft' difpatch'd the patient in a day : 

With pen in hand I pufli'd to that degree, i# 

I fcarce had left a wretch to. give a fee. 

Some fell by laudanum, and fome by flieel. 

And death in ambufli lay in every pill. 

For, fave or flay, this privilege we claim. 

Though credit fuffers, the reward *s. the fame. $c 

What though the art of healing we pretendjj^ 

He that deiigns it lead, is. mofl: a friend. 

Into the right wc err, and mufl: confefs 

To overfights wc often owe fuccefs. 

Thus Beflfus got the battle in the play; ^# 

His glorious cowardice rcftorM the day. 

So the fam'd Grecian piece ow'd its defert 

To chance, and not the labourVl fl:rokes of art. 

Phyflcians, if they 're wife, fliould never think 
i Of any arms but fuch as pen and ink : j^ 

• But th* enemy, at their expence, fliall find 

When honour calls, 1 'U fcom to flay behind. 

E 2 We 
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He faicl ; and feard tli' engagement with a kifs. 
Which ^as retum'd by younger Afcaris * j 
'Who thus advancM : Each word, Sir, you impart, 
Has fontetliing killing in it, like your art. ^© 

How much we to your boundlefs fricndfliip owe, 
Our files can fpcak, and your prefcriptions fliow. 
Your ink defcends in fuch exce/five (bowers, 
^is plain, you can regard no health but ours. 
Whilft poor pretenders puzzle o'^cr a cafe, 8^ 

You but appear, and give the coUp 3e grace, 
O that near Xanthus* banks youliad but dwtlt^ 
When Ilium firfl Achaian fury felt ! 
"The horned river then iiad curs*d in vain 
Young Pcleus' arm, that cho'k'dliis flrcnm with (lain; 90 
No trophies you had Idt for Greeks to raife 1 
Their ten years toil, you 'd finifti'd in ten days. 
Fate fmiles on your attempts ; and, when you lift, 
In vain the cowards fly, or brave Tefift. 
Then let warm, Wc need not fear fucccfs ; 55 

No labours are too hard for Hercules. 
Our military enfigns we '11 difplay j 
Conqueft purfucs, where courage leads the way. 

To this deOgn flirill-Q^erpot did agree, 
A zealous member of the faculty; -icd 

His fire's pretended pious fteps he treads, 
And wh<?re the Doftor fails, the Saint fuccecds. 
A conttnliclc flelh'd'his greener years, 
i^nd his full age the righteous rancour (hares. 

♦ Mt. Par4Fot. i- Dr. Howe. 
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Thus boys hatch game-eggs under birds^ of prey, 105 
To make the fowl more furious for tbe fray.. 

Slow * Carus next difcover'd his intent, 
With painful paufes muttering what he meant. 
His fparks of life, in fpitc of drugs, retreat. 
So cold, that only calentures can heat. no 

In his chill veins the (luggiHi paddle flows, 
AvA loads with lazy fbgs his fable brows.. 
Legions of lunaticks about him prcfs; 
liis province is, loft reafon to rcdrefs.. 
So when perfumes their fragrant fcent give o'er, 115. 
Nought can their odour, like a jakcs, rcftore. 
When for advice the vulgar throng, he 's found 
With lumber of vile books bcficg'd around. 
The gazing throng acknowledge tlicir furprizc. 
And, deaf to leaibn, dill confult their eyes. i2»- 

V/cU he perceives,, the world will often find,. 
To. catch the eye is to convince the mind. 
Thus a weak fbiic by wife diftrull inclines 
To numeious ftorcs,. and firengtb in magazines 
bo fools are always mod profufe of words, i 5 

And cowards never fail of longcft fwords. 
Abandon*d authors here a refuge meet, 
And from the world to- dud and worms retreats 
Here dregs and f.dinient of auiiions reign, 
Refufe of fairs, and gleanings of Duck-lane. i^q, 

And up thcfo walU much Gothic lumber climbs, 
Witk bwifs philofopby, anU Runic rhynits. 

* Dr. Tyfofl-. 

E- 3 llhlicr^ 
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Hither, rctricv'd from cooks and grocers, come 
Mede's works entire, and endlefs reams of Blom^. 
"Where would the long-negle6tcd Collins fly, 135 

If bounteous Carus fliould refufe to buy? 
But each vile fcribbler 's happy on this fcorc : 
He Ul find fome Carus dill to read him o*er. 

Nor mufl we the obrec[uious * Umbra fpare, 
Who foft by nature, yet dcclar'd for war. 140 

But when fome rival power invades a right. 
Flies fet on flies, and turtles turtles fight, 
Elfc courteous Umbra to the laft had been 
Demurely meek, infipidly ferene. 
With him, the prefent flill fome virtues have; 145 

The vain are fprightly; and the ftupid, grave j 
The flothful, negligent ; the foppi/h, neat ; 
The lewd are airy ; and the fty» difcreet ; 
A Wren, an Eagk; a Baboon, a Bean ; 
+ Colt, a Lycurgus ; and a Phocion, J Rowe. 156 

Heroic ardour now th* afTcmbly warms. 
Each combatant breathes nothing but alarms. 
For future glory while the fcheme is laid, 
Fam'd Horofcopc thus offers to difluade : 

Since of each cnterprize th' event 's unknown, 155 
We Ml quit the fword, and hearken to tl^.e gown. 
Nigh lives § VagcUius, one reputed long 
For ftrength of lungs, and pliancy of tongue. 

• Dr. Gould. t Sir H. Dutton Colt. 

1 Mr. Anthony Rowc. 
^ Sir BarcU. Shower. 

For 
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For feesy to any form he moulds a caufe. 
The worfl has merits^ and the befl has Bmwu i4o 

Five guineas make a criminal to-day; 
And ten to-morrow wipe the Aain away. 
Whatever he affirms is undeny'd, 
Milo's the Lecher, Clodius th* Homicide; 
Cato pernicious, Catiline a faint, 165 

Orford fufpedled, Duncomh innocent. 
To law then, friends, for 'lis by Fate decreed, 
Vagcllius, and our money, Ihall fucceed. 
Know, wlien I tir(l invok'd Difeafc by charms 
To prove propitious to our future arms, 170 

111 omens did the facritice attend. 
Nor would the Sibyl from her grot afcend. 

As Horolbope urg'd farther to be heard. 
He thus was interrupted by a • Bard : 

In vain your magic myfteries you ufe, ije 

Such founds tbe Sibyl's facred ears abufe* 
Thefc lines the pale divinity (hall raife, 
Sudi is the power of found, and force of lays. 

*< t Arms meet with arms, fauchions with ftuchions 
« clafh, 
" And fparks of fire ftruck out from armour flafh. x8» 
** Thick clouds of dufl contending warriors raife, 
** t ^^^ hideous war o'er all tl^e region brays, 
** Some raging ran with huge Herculean clubs, 
" .Some malfy balls of brafs, fome mighty tubs 
" Of cinders bore.— i g^ 

* Sir Richard Blackmore, 
f King Anhur, p. 307. 
t King Arthur, p. 527. 

E 4 ^^^^va. 
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** * Naked and half-burnt hills with hideous wreck: 
<♦ Affright the ikies, and fry the ocean's back *' 

As he went rumbling on, the Fury ftraight 
Crawl'd in, her lin^bs could fcarce fupport her weight. 
A rueful rag her meagre forehead bound, i^m 

And faintly her furr'd lips thcfe accents found: 

Mortal, how dar'ft thou with fuch lines addrcfs 
My awful feat, and trouble my rcccfs ? 
In Ellex marihy hundreds is a cell,. 
Where lazy fogs and drizzling vapours dwell : 195. 

Thithe-r raw damps on drooping wmgs repair. 
And fhivering quarterns fliake the fickly air. 
There, when faiigu'd, fome filent hours I pafs, 
And ful)fliturc Phyficians in my place.. 
Then dare not, fxir the future, once rehearfc 20* 

The dilfonance of fuch untuneful verfej 
Bur in vour lines let energy be found. 
And learn to rife in fenfe, and fink in fouiid'. 
Harih words, thougli pertinent, uncouth appear; 
Js^one pleafe the fancy, who otFcnd the car. . 2#$ 

In fenfe and numbers if you would excel, ^ 
Head Wycherley, confider Drydcn well. 
In one, what vigorous turns (»f fancy fhinei- 
In tV other. Syrens warble in each- Wnc. 
If Dorfet'8 fprightly Mufc but touch tl>c lyre, 
Tbc Smiles and Graces melt in loft defire. 
And little Loves Qonfcfe their amorous fire. 

After ver. 212. thefc lines are omitted : 
, Th* Tiber now no gentle Gallus fees, 

But fmihng Thames enjoys her Nonnanbys. 

♦Prince Arthur, p« 150. 

Tl^ 
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*nie gtntle Ifis claims the ivy crown, 

To bind th' iniraortal brows of AcUlifon. 

As tuiweful CoDgreve tries his rural Arains, 115 , 

Pan quits the woods, the liftening Fawns the | 

And Philomel, in notes like his, complains. 

And Britain, fincc * Paufanias was writ. 

Knows Spartan vinue, and Athenian wit. 

When Stepney paints the godlike afts of kings, aa«. 

Or, what Apollo dictates. Prior lings j 

The banks of Rhine a plcas'd attention (haw,. 

And filver Scquana forgets to flow. . 

Such juft examples carefully read o'er j 
-SKde without falling; without draining, foar.. %i^ 
Oft* though your flrokes furprize, youlhould not choofc. 
A theme fo mighty for a virgin Mufe.. 
Long did Apclles his fam*d piece decline.; - 
His Alexander was his lail dcfign. 
»Tis Montague's riclv vein alone mud prove, 23^1^ 

None but a Phidias (hould attempt a Jove. 

The Fury paus'd, till with a frightful found 
A rifing whirlwind burfl th' unhallow'd ground. 
Then (he— The Deity we Fortune call, 
Though diftant,. rules and. influences all.. i}^< 

Variations. 
Vcr. 132. 
The Fury faid; and vanifliing from fighr,. 
Cry'd out, To arms; fo left the realms of light. 
THe combatants to th' enterprize confcnt. 
And the next day fmil'd on the great e%xnt. 

* Paufanias,. WTicten by Mr. Norton* 
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StrafgKt for her favour to her court repair j 
Important embaflles a(k wings of air. 

Each wondering flood ; but Horofcope's great foul, 
'Hiat dangers ne'er alarm, nor doubts control, 
Rais'd on the pinions of the bounding wind, 24Q 

Out-flew the rack, and left the hours. behind. 

The evening now with blu(hcs warms the air, ' 
The fteer refigns the yoke, the hind his care. 
The clouds above with golden edgings glow, 
And falling dews refrcfh the earth below. 245 

The bat with footy wings flits through the grove, "J 
The reeds fcarce ruflle, nor the afpines move. f 

And all the feathcr'd folks forbear their lays of love. ^ 
Tlirough the tranfparent region of the fkies. 
Swift as a wifli, the miflionary flies : 250 

With wonder he furveys die upper a:r. 
And the gay gilded meteors fporting there; 
How lambent jellies, kindling in the night, 
Shoot through the osthcr in a trail of light; 
How rifing fleams in th' azure fluid blend, 255 

Or fleet in clouds, or foft in Ihowers dcfccnd ; 
Or, if the flubborn rage of cold prevail, 
In flakes they fly, or full in moulded hail ; 
How honey-dews cml)alm the fragrant morn. 
And the fair oak with lufcious fweats adorn j zi9 

How heat and moiflurc mingle in a mafs. 
Or belch in thunder, or in lightning blaze j 
Why nimble corrufcations firike the eye, 
And bold Tornados blulter in the Iky j 

Why 
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Why a prblific Aura upwards tends, ti^ 

Ferments, and in a living fhower defcends ; 

How vapours hanging on the towering hills 

In breezes iigh, or weep in warbling rills j 

Whence infant winds their tender pinions try. 

And river-gods their thirfly urnS fupplv. ty* 

Tlie wonderiftg fage purfucs his airy flight, 
And braves the chill unwholefomc damjv; of nigl t : 
He views the trails where luipinaries rove. 
To fettle feafons here, and fates above ; 
The bleak Ar6lurus fllll forbid the feas, 47^ 

The flormy Kids, the weeping Hyadcs ; 
The Ihining Lyre with ftrains attraflin^y more 
Heaven's glittering manfioas now than Hcll'b before; 
Glad CafTiopcia circling in tlie fky, 
And each fair Churchill of the galaxy^ 280 

Aurora, on Etclian breezes borne. 
With blufhing lips breathes out the fprightly morn': 
Each flower in dew their fhort-livM empire weeps. 
And Cynthia with her lov*d Endyinion deeps. 
As through the gloom the Magus cuts his way, 2I5, 
Imperfedt obje6ls tell the doubtful clay ; . 

Dim he difccrns majeftic Atlas riil:, 
And bend beneath the burden of the fkies 5 
His towering brows alofc no rcmpcfls know, 
Wliilil lightning flics, and thunder rolls Ixilow. 29^: 

Diftant from hence l)cyoncl a waflc of plains,. 
Proud TcnerifF, his giant l.rother, reigns j 
With breathing^ fire his pitchy noftrils glow. 
As from his fide^ he (hakes the fleecy fnow. 

S Around 
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Around this hoary prince, from watery beds, 29^ 

His fubjcft iflands raife their verdant heads j 
The waves fo gently wafli each rifmg hill, 
The land feems floating, and the ocean flilk 

Eternal Spring with fmiling verdure here 
Warms the mild air, and crowns the youthful year*. 
From cryilal rocks traiifparent rivulets flow j 
The tuberofe ever breathes, and violets blow. 
The vine undrefs*d her fwelling clufters bears, 
The labouring hind the mellow olive cheers ; 
Bloflbms and fruit at once the citron fliows, 3.05 

And, as (he pays, difcovers flill flic owes. 
The orange to her fun her pride difplays, 
And gilds her fragrant apples witli his rays. 
No blads e'er difcompofe the peaceful fky. 
The fprings but murmur, and the winds but figh. 3 im 
The tuneful fwans on gliding rivers float,. 
And warbling dirges die on every note. 
Where Fbra treads, her Ze'^ihyr garlands flings,. 
And fcatters odours from his purple wings | 
Whilft birds from woodl)inc bowers and jafminc grcvcj 
thant their glad nuptials, and unenvy'd loves. 
Mild feafons, rifing hills, and filent dales. 
Cool grottos, filver brooks, and fl.owery vales. 
Groves fiU'd with balmy flirubs,. in pomp ap|'>eary 
And fcent witli gales of fweets the circling year. 329 

Tl>efe happy ifles, where endlcfs pleafures wait,. 
Arc ftil'd by tuneful bards — The Fortunate. 
On high, where no hoarfe winds nor clouds rcfort,. 
Tkc hoodwink 'd Goddcf* keeps her partial court. - 

Upon. 
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XJpon a wheel of amethyft (he iits» 32^ 

Gives and refumesy and fmiles and frowns by fits. 

In this (liil labyrinth, aroand her lie 

Spells, philters, globes, and fchemes of palmidry : 

A figil in this hand the gypfy "bears. 

In Hh* other a prophetic fieve and ihceri. 330 

The Dame, by divination, knew that foon 
The Magus would appear — and then began j 
Hail facred feer ! thy embalTy I know : 
Wars mud enfue, the fates will have it fo. 
Dread feats fhall follow, and difafters great, 335 

Pills charge on pills, and bolus bolus meet : 
Both fides fhall conquer, an(! yet both fhall fail j 
The mortar now, and then the urinal. 

To thee alone my influence I ovire j 
Where Nature has deny'd, my favours flow. 34^ 

*Tis I that give, fo mlglity is my power, 
Fsuth to the Jew, complexion to the Moor. 
I am the wretch's wilh, the rook's pretence. 
The fluggard's eafe, the coxcomb's providence. 
Str Scrape-quill, once a fupple fmiltng flave, 345 

Looks lofty now, and infolcntly grave ; 
Builds, fettles, purchales, and has each hour 
Caps from the rich, and curfes from tlie poor. 
SpadilHo, that at table fcrv'd of late. 
Drinks rich Tockay himfelf, and eats in plate; 35^ 
Has levees, villas, miflrefTes in fbre, 
And owns the racers which he rubb'd before. 

Souls heavenly-bom my faithlds bouas 4cfy 1 
TJie brave is to bimielf 4 dcky 
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Though bleft Aftrea's gone, fome foil rcm/ms 35^ 
Where Fort;ui\e is tlie Have, and Merit reigns. 

The Tiber boafts his Juliap progeny, 
Thames his Naflau, the Nile his Ptolomy. 
Iberia, yet for future fway defign'd, 
jsh^ill, for a Hcflfe, a greater Mordaunt find. 3 60 

Thus Ariadne in proud triumph rode; 
She lofl a hero, and Ihc found a god. 
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^IIEN tlie fti 11 night, with peaceful poppies cifoiwn'd. 
Had fpfead her fliady piuions o'er the .ground j 
And flumbcring chiefs of painted triunvphs dream. 
While groves and ftreams are the foft virgin'^ theme j 
The furges gently dafh againfl the fhore, • 

flocks quit the plains, and gally-flaves tlic oar ; 
Sleep Ihakes its downy wings o'er mortal eyes | 
Mirniillo is the only wretch it flies j 
.He finds no refpitc from liis anxious grief; 
Then fecks from this foliloquy relief. i j^ 

Long have I reign 'd unrival'd in the town, 
Opprcfs'd with fees, and deafen'd with renown. 

None e'er could die with due folemoity, 
Unlefs his paflport.firft was (jgn'd by me. 
My arbitrary bounty ',s undeny'd j ^x 

ii^ivc Tcverfions, and. for heirs provide. 
None could die' tedious nuptial flate fupporty 
But I, to make it ttSf, make it ihon, 

diet 
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I fet the difcontented matrons free, 

And ranfom hufbands from captivity. ^# 

Shall one of fuch importance tlien engage 

In noify riot, and in civil rage ? 

No : •! *ll endeavour ilraight a peace, and fo 

Preferve my chara6ler, and perfon too. 

But Difcord, that ftill haunts with hideous mien 25 
Thofe dire abodes where Hymen once hath been, 
•O'erheard Mirmillo's anguiih j then begun 
In peevifli accertts to expre'fs her own : 

Have I fo often banilh'd lazy peace 
From her dark folitudc, and Icrv'd recefs } ^# 

Have I made South and Sherlock difagree. 
And puzzle truth with learn 'd obfcurity? 
And does the faithful Fcrgufon profcfs 
His ardour ftill for animofities'? 

Have I, Britannia's fafe\y to enfure, 35 

Expos'd her naked, to be moft fecuref 
Have I made parties oppoiite, unite. 
In raonflrous leagues of amicable fpire, ^ 

To cuife their country, whilft the common cry 
Is freedom ; but their aim, the -miniftry ? 49 

And (hall a dadard's cowardice prevent 
The war, fo long I *ve labour'd to foment ? 
Ho, 'tisrefolv*^, he either ihall comply. 
Or I *ll renounce my wan divinity. 

With that, the Hag approached Mirmillo's hedj 45 
And, taking Q^erpo's meagre fhape, ihe faid : 

At noon of night I haften, to diffcl 
Thofe tumults in your pcnfive bofora dwclL 

I dreamc 
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nt but now I heard your heaving iighs» 

faw the tears debating in your eyes. $# 

'twere but a dream 1 but threats I find 
A your looksy and rankle in your mind. 

whence it is this late diforder flows^ 
hakes your ibul, and troubles your repofe. 
:es in pra6iice fcarce could give you pain ; ^^ 
ell you know, tha dejtd will ne'er ^ompUin* 
at looks difcovery faid the homicide, 
I be a fruitlefs induftry toliide. 
'cty iirft I muft confult, and then 
rve our fufSering party mth my pen. ^# 

fliould, reply'd the Hag, their talent learni 
ofl attempting eh* thp lead difcern. 
[srborough fpcak, and Vanbrugh write, 
:^n court, and rou^ Caecinna fight : 
lufl fucceed ; bat,, when th* enervate aim 6^ 
I their force» tliey iliU contend for ihame. 
)lbatch pckited nothing of his own, 

not been the Safifold c^ the town. 
Qij e>wls» uitfeen, their kind betray, 

attempt t» boot, or thoCe to bray* 9f 

'eflcy never aim'd in -verfe to plcafc, 
1 not.rank*d him with our Ogilbys. 
ifares will on dull pretenders fall ; 
:us ihottld expe^ a Juvenal, 
i, but Uk« iU paintings, are allow'd, 75 

off, aaidfOBCCMnnend the ^ood. 
londs take a luftre from their foil 5 
a Bentley 'tis, we owe a Boyle. 
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Con filler well the talent you polTefs; 
To ftrive to make it more, would make it Itfs t t» 
And recoile6t what gratitude is due, 
To thofe vVhofe party you abandon- now. 
To them you owe your odd magnificence, 
'But to youf ftars your magazine of fciife. 
Htrfpt in a tombril, a6kward"''have you ihin'd, ^5 

With one fat flave bfcforc, and none-behind. 
Then hafte and join your true intrepid friendf, 
Succcfs on vigour and difpatch depejids. 

Labouring in doUbts Mirmillo flood ; then faid, • 
'Tts hard to undcrtkke, if gain diifuade 1 .^ , 

What foot for noify feuds- krge fees would' leave? 
Ten harvefts more would airi wi(h for give. 

True man ! reply 'd the elf j by choice difeas'd. 
Ever contriving pain, andoiever pleasM. 
A prefent godd they flight, -an abfent'dioofcj • ^^ 

And whatthey have, 'for what they Iwvc not, lofc. 
• Falfc profpefts all their true delights defboy, 
<RcfolvM to want, yet labouring to enjoy. 
In rcftlefs hurries thoughtlefsly they live, • ' 

Ar fubftance oft' unmov'd, -for ikadows grieve. se4 

►VARIATION'S. 

fVer. 87—104. Originally thus, 
But foon what they 've exalted they '11 difcard^ 
And fet up Carus or the city Bard. 

Alarm'd at this the Hero courage took, 
And florms of terror threaten'd in his look. 
"My dread rcfolves, he cry*d, I '11 ftraight parfoe.; 
The Fury,{atisfy'd, in (miles withdrew* 

a X:h3Jd«B 
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'Cai^dren at toys^ as men at titles, aim ; 
^nd in effect both covet but the fame. 
This Philip's fon prov*d in revolving yean; 
And firft for rattles, then for worlds ihed tears. 

The Fury fpoke ; then in a moment iir'd 105 

The hero's breaft with tempcfts, and retirM. 

In boding dreams Mirmillo fpent the night. 
And frightful phantoms danc'd before his fight. 
Till the pale Pleiads dos'd their eyes of light. 
At length gay morn glows in die eaftern fkics, 1 1« 

The larks in raptures through the aether rife. 
The azure mifts feud o'er the dewy lawns. 
The chaunter at his early marins yawns. 
The amaranth opes its leaves, the lys its bells. 
And Progn€ her complaint df Tcrcus tells. 115 

•As bold Mirmillo the gray dawn defcries, 
Arm'd cap-a-pc, where honour calls, he flics. 
And finds the legions planted at their pofl ; 
Where mighty Ctperpo fill'd the eye the mofl. 
His arms were made, if we may credit fame, . tzo 
By Mulcibcr, the Mayor of Birmingliam. 
Of tempciM flihium the bright fhield was'cafl. 
And yet the work the mcul f«r furpafs'd. 
A foliage of the vulnerary 'leaves, 
Grav'd round the brim, tlie wondering figlit deceives* 
Acoend the centre Fate's bright trophies lay, 
Probes, faws, incifion-knives, and tools t» flay. 
Emboli upon the field, a battle flood 
Of leeches fpouting hannonhoidal blood* 

F % The 
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The artiO; too exprefsVl tHe rgicma Hate 13^. 

Of grave phyficians 41: a QenfDk met ; 

Al)out each fyniy^om lioyy they difagree« 

But how un^oinsKitts in c^e of tee. 

WbilA each RifaiTlQ lus lesurn'd colleague tires 

With learnM ia^pertinence, die ^ck e^^pircs. 13^ 

Beneath ^\i% blazing orb bright Q^ierpo {bontf 
Himfclf an Atlas» and bl« ftieid a moon. 
A peflle for hk truDclieoD led the van, 
^nd \m high helmet was a clofe-ilool pan. 
His cred an Ibis, brjindifliing her bcak> 1^ 

And winding in loofe folds her fpiral neck. 
This when the young Qperpoi'des beheld. 
His face in nurfe's breaft the boy conceal'd j 
Then pcept, and with th* effulgent helm would pity, 
And as the monder gap'd, would ihrink away. 14^ 
Thus foraetiraes joy prcvail'd, and fomctimes U^r ; 
And tears and fmiles alternate pafljons were. 

As QuerpQi toweciog Aood in avurtial mighty 
P^i£c Carus fparkled on the right. 
An Oran Outang o'er his ihoulders hung, i^f^ 

His plume confefs'd the capon whence it fpning. 
Uis motley mail fcarce could the hero heaur. 
Haranguing thu« the tribunes of the war : 

Fam'd ch^iefs^ 
For prefjent triumphs b^m, deiiga'd for mQK» 155 

Your virtue I ada^tre, your valour more. 
If battle be rcfolv'd, you1l End this band 
Can deal out DdUoyi and F^ce coromaa4* 

3 Our 
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Our foH ki thlt>ngs ihall hitle the crimfon piahir 
^And their Apollo interpo(e in vaiii; 1 60 

Though Gods themfcWes ^itgtge, a Diomed 
With eafe could ihow a deity can bleed. 

But wtr^s rough trade Ihoold be by fboh prefeft^ 
The truefl rul)bi(h fills a trench the beft. 
Jjex qnMvts throttle, and the iquartan ftake, 165 

Or dropfies drt)wn, and gout and colics ractt; 
Let fword atid pcilt^ence lay v^afte, while we 
Wage bloodlefs wars, and fight in theory. 
Who wants not merit, needs not arm for fame j 
Tht dead. I raife, my chivalry proclaim ; 17% 

Difeafes baffled, and loft health rcftor'd, 
In Fame's briglK lift my vi^loHes record. 
More lives from mfe tlv:ir prtfcrVation own, • 
Than lo^xrs lofc if fair Cornelia frown. 

Your cures, ihrill Qiicrpo cry'd, aloud you tell, 173 
But wifely your mifcarriages conceal. 
Zcno, a prieft, in Samothrace of old, 
Thus reafon'd with Philopidas the lx)ld r 
Immortal Gods you own, but think them blind' 
To what concerns the ftate of human kind. it4 

Either they hear not, or regard not prayer j 
That aiguet^ant of power, and this of care. 
Allow that wifdom infinite muft know ; 
Power infinite mufi: aft. " I grant it fo." 
Hafte ftraiglit to Neptune's fane ; furvey with zeal 1 8 j 
The walls. " What then ?** rcply'd the infidel. 
Obfcrvc thofe numerous throng?, in effigy, 
TIic gods have f^vM tVom ilic devouring fca. 
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*« Tis true, their pifturcs tliat'cfcip*d you keep^ 

** But where are theirs^ that perifii'd iji.the deep }^ 19a 

Vaunt now no more -the triumph of your ikilly 
But, though unfecd, exert your arro^ and kill. 
Our kout» luive leam'd.tfae podure of tlie foe j 
In war, furpri^es fureft condu£l fhow. 

But Famcy that neither good nor had conceah,. 195- 
That Pembroke's worthy and Ormond*s valour tclU ;. 
How truth in Burnet, how in Cavcndilh^r«gns>. 
Varro*s magnificence with Maro's flrains ; 
"But how at church and bar all gape and Aretch 
If Winnington but plead, or South or Only preacbi^ 
On nimble win^s to Warwick-lane repwrs. 
And what the enemy intends, declares. 
Confuiion in each countenance appear'd^ 
A council *s call'd, and * Stentor firft was heard\ 
}i]s Ifthouring lungs the tlyongM praetorium rent,. %e^ 
Addrciimg thus the paiRve prefident: 

f Machaon, whofe experience we adore, . 
Great as your matchlefe merit,, is your power. 
At youtr approach, the baffled tyrant Death' 
Artaks his keen fiiafcs, and grinds his claibing teeth. 
To you we leave the condu£k of the day ; 
What you command, your vaflals muA obe^ 

' Variations. 

Ver. 105. 
True to extremes, yet to dull forms a flave-, 

' He *s always dully gay, or vainly grave. 
With indignation, and a daring air, 
He paus'd awhile, and thu? addrcfs'd the chair. 

if^f Dr. GooclaU. f Sir Thomas Millingron. 
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IF tlus> dread ehterprize you would declioe, 
«We 11 fend to treat, and ftifle the defign. 
But, if my arguments had force, we 'd try 215 

To hunbk our audacious fees^ or die x ' 

Our fpite,.tbey '11 ^d, txrtlMiir advantage leansf 
The end is good, no-matter for the means* 
9d modern cafuifts thtir talents try,- 
Uprightly fbp the fake of truth ta lye; 2*29 

He had not finifliM, tiH th' out^guxrds defcry'd 
Bright columns move in formidable pride.; 
The pafling pomp fo dazzled from afar,- 
Itfecm'd a triumph, rather than a war. 
Though wide the front, though grofs the phalanx grew>. 
It look'd lefs dreadful, as it nearer grew. 

The advcrfe hoft for a&ion ftraight prepare.; 
All eager to unveil* the face of war* 

Variation?. 
Ver. 2 2I, 
What Stentor offered wa« by mofl approvM : . . 

But fevcral voices fevcral m'etho<]s mov'd. 
At length th* advemurous heroes all agree- 
T' expert the foe, and aft defen five ly. 
Into the (hop their bold baitalions movc% 
And wliat their chief com id ands, the reft approve. 
Down from the walH they tear the Ihches in hafls,. 
Which on their flank for palifades arc plac'd i 
And then behind the compter rang'd they Hand,, 
Tlieir front fo well fccur*ci, t* obey command. 
And now the fcouts the adverfc'hoft defcry. 
Blue aprons in the air fbr colours flv : 
With unrcfrflcd force they urge ih«ir w«y,. 
And find the foe embattkd in array. 

F 4. . 't\«5K 
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Their chiefs lace on theif helms, and take the field. 
And to their tnifty Squire refigii the ihield e tj* 

To paint each knigltt,-^ir ardour and alarms, 
Would a(k the Mufe that fong die frogs in anas.. 

And now tiie iignal finunons to tht fray ; 
Mock falchions fiaih, and paltry eniigns play. 
Their patron God his iilvtr bow-ilrings cwaogs r aj^ 
Tough hamefs ruflles, and bold armour clangb^ 
The piercing cauflics ply their fpitcful power i 
Emetics ranch, and keen cathartics, fcoor; 
The deadly drugs in double dofes^ fly ; 
And pefHes peal a martial fymphony. %i^ 

Now from their Icvcl'd fyringcs they pour 
The liquid volley of a miflive ihower. 
Not florms of fleet, which o'er the Baltic driirey. , 
I*uih*d on by nortlwrn gufts, fuch horror give. 
Like fpouts in fouthem feas the deluge broke, 24^ 

And numbers funk beneath th- impetuous ilroke. 

So when Leviathans difpute the reign 
And uhcontroPd dominion of the main ; 
From the rent rocks whole coral groves are torn> 
And ifles^ef fea-weed on the waves are borne ; , 15* 
Such watery fibres from their fpread noflrils fiy, 
^is doubtful which is fea, and which is iky. 

And now the ftaggering braves, led by Defpaiiv 
Advance, and, to return the charge, prepare. 
Each feizes for his fhield a fpacious fcalc, 155. 

And the brafs weights fly thick as fliowers of haiL 
Whole heaps of warriors welter on the ground. 
With gally-pots and broken phials crown'd j 
WI^MUl empty jan the dire defeat refound. 
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Thus when fome ftonn its cfyftal quarry rrndsy s6(» 
JtnA Jove in mctling ihowers of ice deiisends i 
Mount Athos ihakes the forefb on lus brow» 
Whilft down his wounded fides frelh torrents flow, 
And leaves and limbs of tices o'erfptcad the vale 
below. 

But now, all order loft, promifcuous blows 265. 
Confiis'dly fall ; perplexed the battle grows. 
From * Stentor's arm a maffy opiate flies. 
And flraight a deadly deep dos'd Cams' eyes. 
At t Colon great Sertodus Buckthorn flung, 
Who with fierce gripes, like thofe of Death, was (hing{. 
But witli a dauntlefs anddifdainful mien 
Hurrd back flsel pills, and hit him 00 the fpleen. 
1^ Chiron attack'd Talthtbius with fuch/might. 
One pafs had paunch'd the huge hydropic kniglit, 
Who flraight retreated to evade the wound, 175 

But in a flood of apozem was drown'd. 
This § Pfylas faw, and to the vlEkor faid. 
Thou flialt not long furvive th' unwieldy dead,, 
Thy fate fliall follow; to confirm it, fwore, 
By th' image of Priapus,. which he bore : t€^ 

And rais'd an eagle-ihme, invoking loud' 
On Cynthia, leaning o*er a filver cloud : 

Great queen of night,, and emprefs of the ieas,. 
If, fiiithfiil to thy midnight myfteries, 

* Dr. Goodall agamft Dr. Tyfon. 
t Dr. Birch. 

I Dr. Gill apinft Dr. Ridley. 
\ Dr. Chamberlain. 
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J£f flill obfervant of my early vows, 285 

Thck hands have eas'd the mourning matron's dirowsy 

Pijre£l this rais'd avenging arm aright ; 

to may loud cymbals aid thy labouring light.. 

"Hq faid, and' let the ponderous fragment fly 

At^'Chiron, but learn'd Hermes put it by. 290 

.Thou^ the haranguing GodTurveyM' the war^ 
That day the Mufes' fons were not his care ; 
Two friends, adepesy the Trifmegifts by name. 
Alike their features^ and alike their flame ; 
As (impling near fair Tweed each fung by.turn^ 29^5- 
;Tlie liftening river would negle£khis urn. 
Thofe lives they faiPd ta reftue by tlieir fkill, 
Their Mufe could- make immortal with Iter (}uill.t 
But learn-d enquiries after Nature's (late 
DifTolv'd tlie league, and kindled a debate.. 3C» 

The one, for lofty labours fruitful known, . 
Fiird magazines with volumes of his own. 
' At his once-faVour'd friend atome he ihrew,- 
That from- his birth had flept unfeen till now; 
Stunn'd with tl>c blow, the batter'd Bard retir'd,. 305 
Stink down, and in a llmilc expir'd. 

And now the coliorts fliake^ the legions ply^ 
The yielding flanks confefs the vi£lory. 
Stentor,. undaunted ilill, with noble rage. 
Sprung through the battle, Qucrpo. to engage. 310 

Fierce was the onfet, the difpute was great. 
Both could notvanquifh, neither would retreat ; 
Each combatant his adverfary mauls, 
With batter'd bed-pans, and iUv'd uiinals. 

0» 
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On Stentorfs creft the ufeAil oryftal breaks, 315- 

And tears of amber giittei'd down his cheeks : 

B-jt whilft the champion, as late rumours tell,. 

I>c(ign*d a fure deciiive ftroke, he fell : 

And as the ri^or hovering over him flood. 

With arms extended^ thus the fuppliant fucd x 3W 

When honour's loft,, 'tis a. relief to^die; 
J^tath 's but a fure retreat firom infaxa^v 
But, to the loft if pity might be ihowni 
Kefic6^ on young QjierpcMdes thy fon 1 
Then pity mkie; for fuch an infant grace ^^:. 

Smiles in hi$ eyes, and flatters in his face.. 
]£he waS/Hcar,. cooipaflion he 'd create,.. 
Or elfe lament his wretched parent's fate. 
Thine is the glbry, and^the field is thine ; 
Tathee the lov*d Difpenfary I refign. - 3 j* 

At this the vi£^ors- own fuch extafies,. 
As- Mcmphian priefVs if their Oiiris fneezei- 
Or champions with Olympic clangor fir'd-; 
Or fimpcring prudes with fppiglftly Namz infj)ir*tf j 
Or Sultans raisM from dungeons to a crown j 335; 

Or fafting zealots when the fermon *s done. 

Awhile tlie chief the deadly ftroke dcclin'd^ 
And found compaiCon pleading in his mind.. 
But >yhilft he vicw*d with pity the diftrcfs'd,. 
He fpy*d * Signetur writ upon hk breafl. 34* 

Then towards the fkies He tofsM his threatening head. 
And, fir'd with more than mortal fiiry, faid : 

* Thofe meml)er$ of the college that obferve a late 
fiatutr, arc called by the apothecaries " Signetur men." 
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Sooner than I *Jl fborti vow'd revenge defift. 
His Holmef^ ibsill rurA a Quietift { 
Janfenius And tlve Jefuiti agree, 34^ 

The inquifitron wink at herefy. 
Wann convocations own the church fecure, 
A&d morfe conftife htr sdoftrinfc thart her t)Ower. 

With that ht x\Yevr a Uncet in his rag«^ 
To pun6lure the ftillfa^licafiftjl; fAgo. ^^f^ 

But, while his thoughts that fatal ftrokd decree, 
Apollo intcrpos'd i-ft forili of fee. 
The Chief grtat Ptean's golden treflfes kneu', 
He own*d the God, and his rais'd arm witMreW. 

Thus often at the Temple-ftalfs VWJ^ve feeh J55 

Two Tritons, of a rough athletic mien, 
Sourly difputfc fomc quarrel of the flood, 
With knuckles hruis*d, and face befmear'd in blood j 
But, at the firfl appearance of a fare. 
Both quit the fray, and to their oars rep^r. ^4^ 

The Hero fo his enterprize recalls, / 

His fift uDclinches^ and the weapon falls. 

Variations. 

Ver. 342. 

' Faith ftand unmov'd through StilHngflect's defence. 
And Locke for otyftery abandon fenfc. 
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TTTHILE. tb)K Arill clangi* of the btttk-ringi, 
^ ^ AufpiMOWl Ho^lth appeared on Zephyr's wing^ 
Sl^ feemM a chemb raoft divinely bqgiir^ 
More fofc th^a aify 9K)re g^y than «aonui>g>light* 
A< charm fh^ t?ik?s fr^m each exctlUng £ur, 5 

And borrow^ C^lifle's ihape, iiod Qrafton's i^r. 
Her e^ca Uk« Ri»<lf^k*s tlieir bc»m» difpenfc;, 
With Chtsrchiirs l^ra> ^n4 Pe^k«le^'$ joipocciice $ 
On Iris thus the dURyiAg li^ms beftow 
7% dye, that paints th« wo9d«n:oC hor bow 1 |« 

From the fair nymph a vocal mttTic :Mky 
As M Mach^n thus the goddeff calls t 

Enough th' atchicveniem of yQ<Ar anp$ yo^ 'v^ ih9W<it 
You feek a tr^npk you (hff^H bl^jh to o^y^n* 
.jlfzHe to th* Ely^ €elds« thofe bl«(;»'d abedei» 15 
Where Harvey fits WBODg tbe d^inJ-gCKij}. * 
Confult thajE facred C^ge, he '^ foon di^clafii 
Ther metl^ tliat mud mollify (]u:i£ v\^s. 
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Let Cclfus * for that enterprize prepare, 

^is condu6l to the fhades fhall be my care* i« 

Aghaft the heroes flood dilTolved in fear, 
A form fo heavenly bright they could not bear; 
X^elfus,^, alopc UQmoviJ, the fight beh*ld. 
The reft in pale confufion left the field. 

So when the pygmie$, marfhal*d on the plains, ^5 
'Wtage puny war agauiH: th' invading cranes ; 
"3*hC' puppets to their bodkin fpears repair, 
/Anrd-^fcatterM feathers flutter in the airj 
^But, when the bold imperial' bird of Jove 
'Stoops on his founding pinions from above, ^^ 

/Among, the brakes «he* fairy nation crovrds, 
•And. the Strimonian "Squadron feeks the -clouds. 

And now tho Delegate prepares to go 
And view the wondefs of the realms below; 
T2hen takes Amomum for the golden bough. 35 

Thrice did the ^©ddcfs with'dier'facred wand 
1'he pavement (It^ke ; -tnd flraight at her command 
The willing furfacc opens, and defcries 
A deep defccnt that leads to nether (kies. 
Hygeia to the filent region tends ; 4m 

And with his heavenly guide the charge defccnda* 
Thus Numa, when to hallow'd caves retir*d, 
"Was by -ffigeria guarded and infpir'd. 

Within the chambers of thegJobc they fpy 
Tiie beds where (leeping vegetables lie, if^ 

Till the glad fummons of a. genial ray 
Unbinds the glebe, and calls them out to day* 

♦ Dl". Bateman. 

Hence 
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Pindes'triek themfelres in various hue, 
cncc Jonquik derive their fragrant dew; 
the Carnation and the baihful Rofe 5# 

virgin bluilies to the mom difclofe ; 
the cha(b Lily rifes to thc'li^ht, 
s her fnowy breafls, and charms the light} • 
arbours are with twining greens array'd, 
ige complaining lovers with their (hade; ^| 

ence on Baphne's laurelM forehead grow 
rtal wreaths 'for Fhcebus and NaflTau. 
infcfts lierethcir lingering trance furvivc : 
ib*d they feem*d, and doubtful if alive, 
winter's fury hither they repair, ^« 

:ay for milder ikies and fofter air. 
to thefe- cells obfcener reptiles creep, 
: hateful Nutes and painted Lizards lleep. 
: (hivering fnAkes the fummer folftice wait; 
1 their painted folds, and Aide in (late. ^g 

heir new form the numb'd Erucse hide 
numerous feet, in (lender bandage ty'd ; 
IS the kindling ear begins to rife, 
ipilart race their native clod defpiie, 
troud of painted wings attempt the fkies. 70 
V thofe profounder regions they explore, 
t metals- ripen in vail cakes of ore. 
fullen to. the (igbt, at large is /pread 
uU unweildy mafs of luinpifli lead, 
, glimmering in their dawning bedS| 4ure^een 75 
ght afpiring feeds of fprightly tin. 

tPlic 
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The copper fjparkles next in luddy flre*ks i 
And in the gloom betirays its glowing cheeks. 

?}ie (liver then, with bright and burniCb'd graco, 
outh and a blooming 4uilre in it& (st^e. 
To th* arms of thofe more yielding metals £ics. 
And in the f(^ds of their embraces lies. 
Saclofe they clingy fo (lubbornly retire j; 
Their love '$ more violent tlian the ciiemift's fire. 

Near tbefe the Delegate with wonder fpies 
"Where floods of livbg filver fcrpentife ; 
^Where richeft metals their bright looks put on, 
And golden (treams through amber channels run; 
"VVhere light's gay god defcends, to ripen gems. 
And lend a luftre brigiiter than his beams. 

Here he obferves the fubtcrranean cells. 
Where wanton nature iports in idle ihells. 
Some belicoeids, ibme conical appear : 
Thefe, mitres emulate, thofe turbans are* 
vHere raarcafites in various figure wait. 
To ripen (o a tr^e metaUic ftate : 
Till drops tliat fr^mi impendii^ rocks defcend 
Their fubftance parify, and prc^refs end. 
I^igh, livid feas of kkidled fulpbur flow, 
And, whilfl eiu^g'd, their fiery (urges glow» si 

Convulfions in tbe labounDg mounitains Yife> 
And hurl rheic melted yiuk to Ac ikm. 

He views wit^ horror ofixt the QM^y «avt* 
Where wi(U hoajpfir dinft^iraf lifcoPk'd tesi^pftCb mvc i 
Where clamorous l^vuatcanes atiemj^ their '^ght, i 
Ori whirling in tumultuous eddies, ^gi&t. 

T* 
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'airing winds unmov'd Hygeia heard, • " 
their loud jars, but much for CeKus fear'd; 

meda fo, wfailft her hero fought, 

for his danger, but her own forgot. u% 

now the goddefs with her charge defcends, 

; fcarce one chearful glimpfe their fteps befriends.' 

is forfaken feat old Chaos keeps ; 

mdifhirb'd by form, in filcnce fleeps j 

y wight, and hideous to the eye, 115 

•cward lump of fhapelefs anarchy. 

brdid age his features are defac'd ; 

ids unpeopled, and his countries wade. 

fe dark realms much learned lumber creeps, 

copious Morton fafe in filence deeps 1 1 to 

muihroom libels in oblivion lie, 

bon as bom, like other monders, die. 

I couch of jet, in thefe abodes, 

fight, his melancholy confort, nods. 

jTS and means their cabinet employ; 125. 

:ir dark hours they wade in barren joy. , 

I this recefs, with terror, they furvey 
Death maintains his dread tyrannic fway. 

clofe covert of a cyprefs grove> 

goblins frifk, and airy fpcftres rove, 130 

a dark cave, with awful horror wide, 

ere the Monarch'-s triumphs are defcry'd; 

*d, and wildly huddled to the eye, 

ggar*s pouch and prince's purple He $ 

mps with fickly rays fcarce feem to glow ; 135 

ewt in mournful moang, and tears o'erflow ; 
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Rcftlefs Anxiety, forlorn Defpair, 

And all xhc faded family of Care ; 

Old mouldering urns, racks, daggers, and tliftrefs, 

^akcup the friglitful horror of the place. i^ 

Within its dreadful jaws thofe furies wait, 
Which execute the harfh decrees of Fate. 
Febris is firft : the hag relcntlefs hears 
The virgin's fighs, and fees the infant's tears. 
Jn her parchM eye-balls fiery meteors reign ; i^ 

And reitlefs ferments revel in each vein. 

Then Hydrops next appears amongft the thiotig ; 
Bloated, and 4>ig, (he ilowly fails along* 
But', like a mifcr, in excefs ihe 's poor, 
And pines for thirft amidft her watery ftore. 15 

Kow loathfome Lepra, that afTcniive fpright. 
With foul eruptions flain'd, offends the fight j 
StiU deaf to Beauty's foft perfuading pow.er ; 
Nor can bright Hebe's charms her bloom fccurc, 

Ayhild meagre Pthifis gives a iilent blo\y, 15 

Her fbrokes are furc, but her advances (low ; 
No loud alarms, nor £erce alTaults, are fhown ; 
She ftarves the fortrefs firft, then takes tlie town. 
Behind ilood crowds of much inferior name. 
Too numerous to repeat, too foul to name; 16 

The vaffals of their monarch's tyranny. 
Who, at liis nod, on fatal errands fly. 

Now Celfus, with his glorious guide, invades 
The filent region of the fleeting ihades ; 
Where rocks and rueful deferts are defcry'd, iS 

And fulleu Styx rolls down his lazy tide ; 

^ Then 
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Tbtn (hews the ferry-man tW plant he bore, , ;'*". 

And claims his palfage to the furtlier (hore. 

To whom the Stygian pilot, fmiling, faid. 

You need no paiTpon to demimd our aid. ' . ij'o 

Phyficians never linger on this (Iraad : .^ / 

Old Charon *s prefcnt ftill at their command. 

Our awful monarch and his confort owe 

'To tlwm the peopling of their realms below. 

Then in his fwanhy hand he grafp'd tl>e oar, 175 ' 

Kecciv'd his gucfts a!)oard, and fhov*d from fliore. 

K0W9 as the goddefs and her ch;wge ^ircparc. 
To breathe the fweets of foft Elyfian air. 
Upon the left they fpy a pciriive feadc. 
Who on his ^nded arm had rais*d his head : it^ 

Pale grief fate heavy on liis mournful look ; 
To whom, not uttconcern'd, thus Celfus fpoke : 

Tell me, thou much affli£^ed (hade, why (ighs 
Burfl from your brcaft, and torrents from your eyes : 
And who thofe mangled Manes are, which ibow iS^ 
A'fullen fatisfaftion at your woe? 

*Smce, faid the ghoft, with pity you Ml attend, 
Know» I 'ni Guaicum *, once your Hrmcft friend | 
And on this barren beach in difcontent 
Am doomed to (lay, 'till th' angry powers relent, i^ 
Thofe fpcftrcs, feam'd with fears, that threatca there^ ' 
The viftims df my kte ill-conduft are. 
They vex with ei^dlefs clamours my repofe : 
This wants his palate^ that demands his nofe : 

♦ Dr. Mortoifi> 

G z K^ 
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And here they execute ftern^f luto's will, ij^ 

And ply me every moment with a pill. 

Then Cclfus thus: O much-lamented fUte ! 
Hpw rigid is the fcntencc you relate ! 
Methinks I recolledl your former air, 
But ah, how much you 're changM from what you wcrcl 
Infipid as your late ptifans you lie, 
Tliat once were fpriglitlier far than mercury. 
At the fad talc you tell, the poppies weep, 
And mourn their vegetable fouls afleep; 
The un6^uous larix, and the healing pine, 205 

Lament your fate in tears of turpentine. 
But ftill the oft"^pring of your hrain fliall prove 
The grocer's care, and brave the rage of Jove : 
When bonfires blaze, your vagrant works fhall rife 
In rockets, till ^^y reach the wondering ikies. 2i-<> 

If mortals e'er tlie Stygian powers could bend, 
Intrcaties to their awful feats I *d fend. 
But, fmce no human arts the Fates difluade, 
Dire£t me how to find blefs'd Harvey's ihade. 
In vain th* unhappy ghoft ftill urg'd his ftay ; 115 

Then, rifmg from the ground, he ftiew'd tlie w»y. 
Nigh the dull fhore a ihapelefs mountain ftood. 
That with a dreadful frown furvey'd the flood. 
Its fearful brow no lively greens put on ; 
No friiking goats bound o'er the ridgy done. sto 

To gain the iumroit the bright goddefs try'd j 
And Celfus followed, by degrees, his guide. 

Th* afccnt tlius conquer^, now they tower on high. 
And taile th< indulgence of a milder iky« 

Loofe 
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Loofe brccjses on their airy pinions play, ^^S 1 

Soft infant blolToms their chafle odours pay, > 

And rofcs blulh their fragrant lives away. 3 

Cool ftreams through flowery meadows gently glid« ; 
Andy as they pafs, their painted banks they chide. 
Thcfc blifsftfl plains no bights nor mildews fear, 230 
The flowers ne'er fade, and fhrubs are myrtles here. 
The morn awakes the tulip from her bed; 
Ere noon in painted pride fhe decks her head, 
Rob'd in rich dye Ihe triumphs on the green, 
And every flower does homage ro their queen. 235 

So, when bright Venus rifes from the flood. 
Around in throngs the wondering Nereids crowxl ; 
The Tritons gaze, and tune each vocal fliell. 
And every grace unfung, the waves conceaL 

The Delegate obferves, with wondering eye9> 240 
Ambroiial dews dcfcend, and incenfe rife ; 
Then haftens onward to the penfive grove. 
The filent manlion of difaftrous love. 
Here Jealoufy with jaundicM looks appears. 
And broken flumbers, and fantadic fears. 145 

The widow'd turtle hangs her moulting wings. 
And to the woods in mournful murmurs fings. 
No winds but iighs there are, no floods but tears ; 
Each confcious tree a tragic (ignal bears. 
Their wounded bark records fome broken vow, 250 
And willow-garlands hang on every bough. 

Olivia here in folitude he found. 
Her do«¥n-caft eyes flx'd en the filent ground : 
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Her drcfs ncglcftcd, and unbound her hair. 

She feemM the dying image of defpaic 2m 

How lately did this celebrated thing 

Blaze in the box, and fparkle in the ring ; 

Till the grecn-licknefs and love's force bctray'd 

To Death's rcmorfelefs arms th' unhappy inaid>! 

All o*er confus'd the guilty lover ftood, 169 

The light forfook his eyes^ his cheeks the blood ; 
An icy horror fhiver'd in his look, 
As to the cold-coroplexion'd nymph he fpoke i 

Tell me, dear (bade, from whence fuch anxious care* 
Your looks diforder'd, and your bofom bare ? 165 

Why thus you lang-uifh like a drooping fibwer, 
Crufli'd by the weight of fome relentlcfs Ihower ^ 
Your languid looks, your late ill-condu£b tell } 
Oh that, inftead of trafli, you 'd taken llcel ! 

Scabbed wUh th* unkind reproach, the confcious maaf 
Thus to her late infulting lover faid : 
When ladies liften not to loofe defire, 
You ftilc our modeft)', our want of fire : 
Smile or forbid, encourage or reprove. 
You dill find reafons to believe we love : 475 

Vainly you think a liking we l)€tray, 
And never mean the pccvifli things we fay. 
Few arc the fair-ones of Rufilla*s make, 
IJnafk'd Ihc grants, uninjured &e *ll foriakc : 
But feveral Caelia's, feveral ages boaft, a^o 

That like, where reafou recommends the moft. 
Where heavenly truth and tcndernefs confpirc, 
Chaftc paiTioiMnay pcrfuadc us to deijrc. 

Youi 
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Your fcx, he cry'd, as cuftom bids, behaves j 
Jn forms the tyrant ties ftich haughty ilave». 285 

To do nice conduft right, you nature wrong; 
Impulfes are but weak, where reafon 's Arong. 
Some want the courage ; but how few the flame f 
They like the thing, that ilartle at thd name) 
The lonely Phcenix, though profefs'd a nun^ 290 

Warms into love, and kindles at the fun ; 
Thofe tales of fpicy urns and fragrant fires ^ 

Are but the emblems of her fcorch*d defires. 

Then, as he (Irove to clafp the fleeting fair. 
His empty arms confefs'd th* impaflive air. 295 . 

From his embrace th* unbodyM fpe6lre flies. 
And, as ihe mov'd, (he chid him with her eyes. 

They haAen now to that delightful plain, 
, Wliere the glad manes of the blefs*d remain t 
AVherc Harvey gathers fimples, to bef!ow 300 

Immortal youth on heroes* (hades below. 
Soon as the brrght Hygeia was in view. 
The venerable fage her prcfence knew r 
Thus he — 

Hail, blooming goddefs ! thou propitious power, 30$ / 
Whofe bleflings monals more than life impfore ! 
With fo much luflre your bright looks endear, . 

That cottages are courts where thofe appear. 
Mankind, as ytm vouchfafe to fmile or frown, 
.Finds eafe in chains, or anguifli in a crown. 310 | 

With juft refentments and contempt you fee 
The foul diilenfions of the. Faculty j 

G4 How 
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How your fad (ickening art irovv bangs her head. 

And, once a fcience, is become a trade. 

Her fons ne'er rifle her myderious flore, 315 

But fludy nature lefs, and lucre more. 

Not fo when Rome to th' Epldaurian rais'd 

A temple, where devoted incenfe blaz'd. 

Oft* father Tiber views the lofty fire, 

As the learn'd fon is worfhip'd like the fire j 3i# 

The fage with Romulus like honours claim ; 

The gift of life and laws were then the fame. 

I (how*d of old, how vital currents glide. 
And the meanders of the refluent tide. 
Then, Willis, why fpontaneous aclions here, 315 

And whence involuntary motions there : 
And how the fpirits, by mechanic laws, 
In wild careers tumultuous riots caufe. 
Nor would our Wharton, Bates, and Gliffbn, lie 
In the abyfs of blind obfcurity. jjt 

But now fuch wondrous fearches are forborn, 
And Paean's art is by divifions torn. 
Then let your Charge attend, and I '11 explain 
How her loft health your fcience may regain. : 

Hafte, and the matchlefs Atticus addrefs, 33^ 

From Heaven and great NaiTau he has tlie mace. 
Th' opprefs'd to his afylum ftill repair j 
Arts he fupports, and learning is his care. 
He foftens the harfli rigour of the laws, 
Blunts their keen edge, and grinds their harpy claws ; 
And gracioufly he cafts a pitying eye 
On the fad ftatc of virtuous poverty. 

When- 
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Whene'er he fpeaks. Heaven ! how the liiltning throog. 

Dwells on the melting mufic of his tongue ! 

His arguments are emblems of his mien, 345 

Mild, but not faint, and forcing, though ferene ; 

And, when the power of eloquence he 'd c^y^ 

Here lightning fbrikes you ; there fofc breezes iigh* 

To him you muft your fickly ftate refer. 
Your charter claims him as your vifiter. 350 

Your wounds he 11 clofe, and fovereignly reflore 
Your fcience to the height it had before. 

Then Naifau's health ihall be your glorious aim; 
His life (hould be as ladling as his fame. 
Some princes' claims from devaftations fpring; 355 
He condefcends in pity to be king : 
And, when amidft his olives plac'd he Aands, 
And governs more by candour than commands } 
£v'n then not lefs a hero he appears, 
Than when his laurel-diadem he wears. 2^9 

Would Phoebus, or his Granville, but infpirc 
Their facred vehemence of poetic fire ; 
To celebrate in fong that god-like power,- 
Which did the labouring univerfe reftore : 
Fair Albion's cliffs would echo to the ftrainj. 365^ 
And praifc the arm that conqucr'd, to regain 7 

The earth's repofe, and empire o'er the main. f 

Still may th' immortal man his cares repeat^ 
To make his bleflings endlefs as they 're great : 
Whilft malice and ingratitude confcfs 379 

They *?e drove for ruin long without fucccfs. 

Whc» 
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Wlien, late, Jovc*s eagle from the pile fliall rife 
To bear the viftor to the boundlefs ikies, 
Awhile the god puts off paternal care, 
Neglects the earth, to give the heavens a ftar, 
Near thee, Alcides, ihall the hero iliine j 
His rays refembling, as his labours, thine. 

Had forae fam'd patriot, of the Latian blood, 
like Julius great, and like 0£Vavius good. 
But thus preferv'd the Latian 1 liberties, 
Afpiring columns foon had reachM the ikies t 
Loud lo's the proud capitol had (hook, 
And all the ilatues of the gods had fpoke. 

No more the Sage his raptures could purfue : 
He paus'd ; and Celfus with his Guide withdrew. 
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CLAREMONTt 

AddKfled to^ the Right Honourable the Earl of 
Clare, afterwards Ihike of Newcastle. 

** — Dryadum fylvas, falcufque feq^iamur 

** Inta^^ tua,^ Mxcenas, haud moUia juflTa." Vino. 



PREFACE. 

npHEY that have fecn thoTc two excellent poems of 
Cooper's-hill and Windfor-forcft ; the one by Sir 
J. Denham, the other by Mr. Pope ; will (hew a great 
deal of candour if tliey approve of this. It was writtea 
upon giving the name of Claremont to a viila, now be- 
longing to the earl of Clare. The fituarion is fo agree* 
able and furprizing, that it inclines one to think fome 
place of thi» nature put Ovid at firft upon the ilory of 
NareifTus and Echo. It improbable be. had obferveil 
fome fpring ariiing amongft woods and rocks* where 
eclK>8 were heard; and fome flower l)ending. ovcc the 
Hream, and by confec^uence reflefUd from it. Aftejp 
reading the fto/y ia the third book of tlie Metamor* 

yhofis-i 
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pholis, it is obvious to obje6^ (as an ingenious friend 
has already done) that the renewing tlie charms of » 
nymph, of which Ovid had difpoflefled her, 

« — vox tantum atquc ofla fuperfant,"" 

is too great a violation of poetical authority. I dare fyf 
the gentleman who is meant, "would hate T)een We& 
pleafed to have found no faults. There are not tnany 
authors one can fay the fame of : experience ihews us 
every day than there arc writers who cannot bear a 
brother fhould fucceed, and the only rcfugfe from their 
indignation is by b«ing inconfiderablc ; upon which 
reflcftion, this thing ought to have a pretence to thckr 
favour. 

They who would be more informed of what relates 
to the ancient Britons, and the Druids their priefts, 
may confult Pliny, Ovid, and the oiher cladic authora- 
tliac liave mentioned them. 
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TTTH AT frenzy has of late poflefs'd the brain ? 
^ ^ Though few can write, yet fewer can refrain. 
So rank our foil, our bards rife in fuch ftore, 
Their rich retaining patrons fcarce arc more. 
The laft indulge \lic fault the firft commit; 5 

And take off ftill the offal of their wit. 
So (hamelefs, fo aba]idon'd> are their warys ; 
Tbeypoich Farnallusi and lay jQiarcs for praife. 
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None ever can without adrnkers Hve, 
\^o have a penfion or a place to give. 19 

Great miniflers ne*cr fail of great deferts; 
The herald gives them blood j the peet, parts. 
Scnfe is of courfe annex'd to wealth and power 5 
No Mufe is proof againfl a golden ihower. 
Let but his lordfhip write fome poor lampoon, i( 

He's Horap'd up in doggrel like his own : 
Or, if to rant in tragic rage he yields, 
Falfe Fame cries — Athens ; honeft Truth — Moorfield*. 
Thus fool'd, he flounces on through floods of ink. ; 
Fkgs with full-fail j and nfes but to fink. «# 

Some venal pens fo proflitute the bays. 
Their panegyrics lafli ; their fatires praife. 
60 naufeoUlly, and fo unlike, ibey paint, 
N— — 's an Adonis ; M— -r, a faint. 
Metius witti thofe fam'd heroes is compared, %^ 

That ied in triumph Porus and Tallard. 
But fuch a ihamelefs Mufe mud laughter move^ 
That aims to make Salmonius vie with Jove. 

To form great works, puts Fate itfelf to pain 4 
SkV'n Nature labours for a mighty roan^ 30 

And, to perpetuate her Hero's fame, 
-She .(brains no lefs a Poet next to frame. 
Hare as the Hero*«> is the Poet's rage ; 
'Churchills and Drydens rife but once an age. 
With earthquakes towering Pindar's birth begun 1 $5 
And an eclipfe pi'oduc*d Alcmena's fon. 
The (ire of Gods o'er Phcebus caft a (hade j 
Muz, withajieroy well the world. repaid. 

Vo 
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No bard for bribes ihould proftitute his vein j 
Nor dare to flatter where he ihould arraign. 
To grant big Thrafo valour, Phormio fenfc» 
Should indignation give, at lead offence. 

I hate fuoh merscnaries, and would try 
From this reproach to refcuc poetry. 
Ap«llo*s fons 'ihould fcorn the fervile art, ' 
And to court- preachers lea^ the fuirotTie.|>aTt. 

What then — You '11 fay, Muft no tnie fterling pil 
Beoaufe impure allays fome coin debafe ? 
Yes, praife, if juftly offer'd, I'll allow j 
Aad, when I meet with merit, fcrii^ble too. 
The man who *s honeil, open, and a fiiend, 
'Glad to oblige, <uncafy to attend ; 
Forgiving others, tahimfelf fcvere ; 
Though earned, cafy 5 civil, yet fmccre ; 
Wko feldom but through great good-nature em ; 
JDeteiling fraud as much as flatterers ; 
=*Tis he my Mufe's homage ihould reeeive-; 
:If I could write, or Holies could' forgive. 

But pardon, learned youth, that I decline 
A^name fo lov'd hy me, fa lately thine. ' 
When Pelham you rcfign'd, what could repair 
.A lofs fo great, vialefs f^wcaflle's heir ? 
Hydafpes, that the Afian plains divides. 
From his bright urn in pureft cryftal glides; 
"But, wlien new-gathering dreams enlarge his courfe, 
^e 's Indus nam'd, 4md rolls with mightier force ; 
dn fabled floods of gold his current flows, 
Jknd wealth 09 nations^ as he jruns, bellows. 

Dh 
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Dirc£l me, Clare, to name fome nobler Mufe, 
f hat for her theme thy late recefs may choofe ; 70 

^h bright (lefcripiions (hall the fubjed drefs. 
Such vaiy'd fcenes, fuch pleaGng images, 
That fwains ihall leave tlicir Jawns, and nymphs their 

bowers, 
And quit Arcadia for a feat like yburs. 
. But fay, v.ho (ball atteinpt th' adventurous part 75 
Where Nature borrows dtcfs from VanbrugJi*8 aft ? 
If, by Apollo taught, he touch the lyre. 
Stones mount in columns, palaces afpire. 
And rocks are animated with his fire. 
'Tts he can paint in veiie thofe rifmg hills. So 

Their gentle vallies, and their filver rills 1 
Clofe groves, and opening glades with verdure fpread. 
Flowers iighing fweets, and fhrubs that balfam bleed 1 
With gay variety the profpe£k crown'd. 
And all the bright Horizon fmiling round. §5 

Whilfl I attempt to tell how ancient Fame 
Records from whence the Villa took its name. 

In times of old, when Britifii nymphs were known 
To love no foreign fafliions like their m^n ; 
W.ben drefs was monftraus, and 6g-]eaves the mode, ^ 
And quality put on no paint but woad ; 
Cf Spanifh red unheard was then the name 
(For cheeks were only taught to blufh by ihame) ; 
No beauty, to incrcale her crowd of (laves, 
Rofe out of wa(h, as Venus out of waves ; 95 

Not yet lead -comb was on the toilet plac'd ; 
Not jcc broad eye- brows were reduced by pafle } 
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No (hape-fmith fct up (hop, and drove a trade 

To mend the work wife Providence had made j 

Tires were unheard of, and unknown the loom» 20# 

And thrifty (ilkwoions fpun for times to come ^ 

Bare limbs were then the marks of medefty ; 

All like Diana were below the -knee. 

The men appeared a rough, undaunted rtce, 
•Surly in fhow, unfaflrion'd in addrefs ; 105 

tjpright in.a£Hons^ and in thought fincerei 
And ftri6tly were the fame they woidld appear. 
^Honour was placVi in probity alone ; 
^or villains had no titles but their own, 
*^Nlcme travel'd'to return politely mad ; tf 

«But ftill what fancy wanted, reafon liad, 
^Whatever Nature a(k'd, their hands could give; 
JUnlearnM in feaib, they only eat to live. 
."No cook with ,art increased phyficians* fees : 
.'Nor ferv'd up Death in foups and fricafees : 1*15 

Their tafte was, like theirstemper, unrafin'd; 
vFor looks were then the- language of tlie mind. 

Ere right and. wrong, by turns, fet prices bore; 
And confcience had its rate like common whore ; 
Or topis to great employments had pretence; iio 

•Or merit was made out by. impudence ; 
tOr coxcombs look'd afTuming in affairs.; 
And humble, friends grew haughty miniftersj 
'In thofe good days of innocence, here flood 
Of oaks, with heads unfhorn, a folem.n wood, K15 

'Frequented by the Druids, to be flow 
JReligious honours on the MifTekoe. 

The 
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The naturalifts arc puzzled to explain, 
How trees di<l firft this ftrangcr entertain ; 
Whetlicr the bttfy bkds ingraft it tlicre ; 1 30^ 

Or elfc fomc deity's myfterious care, 
As Druids thought; for, when the bladcd oak 
'By lightning falls, this. plant efc^pes the i^rokc. 
'So, when the Gauls the towers of Rome defac'd. 
And flames drove forward with outrageous wade, 135 
Jove's favour*d capitol <uninjur*d floo^: 
So'facred v^as the maniion of a God. 

Shades honour*d by this plant the Dniick chofe, 
Here, forthe bleeding vi£lims, altars rof«. 
To Hermes oft' they paid their facrificc ; 145 

l^arent of arts, and patron of the wife. 
Good rules in mild perfuafions theyconvey'd^ 
Their lives coafirming what their .le£turesfai(l« 
None violated truth, mvaded right ; 
Yet had few laws, but will and appetite. 14^ 

The people's, peace they (hidied, and profcit 
No politicks but public intcred. 
Hard was their lodging, homely was their ifood 1 
For all their luxury was doing good. 

No mitre'd pried did then with princes viCp 150 

J5or o*er His mafter claim fupremacy; 
Nor were the rules of faith allowed more pure. 
For being feveral centuries obfcure. 
None lod their fortunes, forfeited their blood, 
Fof n«t believing what none underdood. 155 

Nor iimony, nor dne-cure, were known ; 
Nor would the Bee work honey for the Drone. 

H Vvw: 
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Nor was the way invented, to difmifs 
Frail Abigails with fat Pluralities. 

But then, in fillets bound, a hallowed baitd ^ i6m 

Taught how to tend the^ocks, and^ill tlrt land ; 
Could tell what murrains in what months begun, 
"And how the feafons travcPd with the fun j 
When his dim orb fecm'd wading'through the air, 
They told that rain on dropping wings drew near ; 165 
And that the winds theii* bellowing 'thFoats-would try. 
When reddening clouds reflq6t his blood-lhot eye r 
All their remarks on Naturt*s laws require 
More lines than^WQuld even Alpin*s readers lire. 

This feift in facred veneration held . i^ 

Opinions, by the Samian Sage reveal'd ; 
That raatcer no annihilation knows, 
But wanders from thcfe tenements to tUofe; 
For when the plaflac particles are gone, 
•They rally in forae fpecics like their own ; . lyr 

The fclf-iame atoms, if new-jumbled, will 
In fcas be rcftlcfs, and in earth be ftill j 
Can,' in the truffle, furnifh out a feaft. 
And naufeate, in the fpaly fquill, xhc taflc. 
Thofe falling leaves that witlier with the year, 1 to. 

Will, in the next, on other ftems appear. 
-The fap, that now forfakes the;burfting bud, 
;ln fome new (hoot will circulate green bjood. 
The breath to-day that from the jalminc blows. 
Will, when the feafon offers, fcent the rofe. tite 

And thofe bright flames that in carnations glow, 
Ere long Mfill blanch the lily with a fnow. 

Thty 
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They hold that matter tnuft be flill the Ume, 
-And varies but in figure and in name ; 
And that the foul not dies, but ihifts her feat, 199 
' New rounds of life to run, or paft repeat. 

Thus, when the brave and virtuous ceafe toliTey 
^ In beings brave and virtuous 'they revive. 
Again* fiiall Romulus in NafTau reign ; ^ 

Great Nama, in a Bnmfwick prince, ordain >95 { 
^ i»ood laws ; and Halcyon years ihall-hufh the world f 
•gain. J 

The truths of old traditions were their theme j 
' Or Gods defcending in a- morning dream. 
' P|ts'd a£b they cited ; and- to come, foretold; 

And could events, not ripe for fare, unfold ; ica 

' Beneath the ihady-covert of an oak. 
In rhymes uncoudi, prophetic truths'thcy fpofcc. 
Attend then, Clare j nor is the legend long § 
The (lory of thy villa is their fong. 

The fair Montano, of the fylvan «ace, . i«5 

Wafr' with each beauty blcfs*d, and every -grace. 
His fire, greeix Faunus, guardian of the wood ; 
' His mother^ a fwift Naiad of the flood. 
Her filvcr urn fupply'd^the neighbouring ftreams, 
A'darling daughter of the bounteous Thames. ajo^ 

^ot- lovelier feem*d Narciilus' to the eye 5 
Nor, when a flower, <could boaft more fragrancy : 
Hit ikin cnighfwith the down of fwans compare, 
More {Jmooth tlian pearl; than mountain-fnowroorefaur: 
' In* fhape fo poplars or ti)e cedars pleafe $ 215 

Sue tlsofc arc not fo ilraight, nor g^raccful tfaefe : 

H -2 ^\^ 
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His flowing huir in unforcM ringlets Uungt 
Tuneful his voice, perfuafive was his tongve ; 
The haughtietl fair fcarce heard without a woundf 
But funk to foftnefs at the -tneltiog found. a2» 

The fourth bright luftrc had but juft begun 
To (hade his bluihing cheeks with doubtful down. 
All day he rang'd the woods, and ipread the toils* 
And knew no pleafures but in fylvan ipdils. 
In vain the nymphs put on each pleafing grace ; i^ 
Too cheap the quarry feem'd, too fhon the chace : 
For, though polTclTion he ih* undoubted view, 
To feize is far lefs pleafurc tlvin purfuc. 
Thofc nymphs, that yield toofoon, their x:harn>sinQpair« 
And prove at laft but def^cably fair. 130 

His own undoing glutton Love decrees ; 
; And palls the appetitc> he meant to pleafe 1 
His (lender wants too largely he fupplios j 
Tlurives on fhort meals, but by indulgence dies. 

A grot there was, with hoary mofs overgrown, 235 
Rough with rude (hells, and arch*d with mouldering (lone; 
Si ad filcnce reigns within the lonefohie wali ; 
And weeping rills but whifper as they fall ; 
The clafping ivies up the ruin creep, 
And there the bat and droufy beetle ileep. 240 

This cell fad Echo chofe, by love betray *d, 
A (it retirement for a mourning maid. 
Hither, fatigu'd with toil, the Sylvan £ies. 
To (hun the calenture of fultry (kies ; 
But fw*cls a fiercer flame: Love's keenefl dait 245 

Finds through his eyes a pa(rage to his heart. 

Penfivc 
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Pinfivc the virgin fate with foldod arms, 

Iler tears but lending luflre to her charms. 

With pity he beholds her wounding woes ; 

But wants himrelf the pity he beflow^. ^50 

Oh:whetlier of a* mortal bom ! he cries 1 
Or fome fair daughter of the diftant (kics ; 
That, in compaflion, leave your cryOal fphere» 
To guard fome favoured charge, and wander here : 
Slight not my fuit, nor too ungentle prove j 255 

But pity one, a novice yet in love. 
If words avail not; fee my fuppliant tears; 
Nor difrcgardthofe dumb petitioners. 

From his complaint the tyrant virgin flies^ 
Ailerting all the empire of her eyesk ad^o 

Tull thrice three days he lingers out in grief. 
Nor feeks from deep, or fuHenancc, relief. 
The lamp of life now cafls a glimmering %ht ; 
The meeting lids his fetting eyes benight. 
What force remains, the haplefs lover tries | 165 

Invoking thus his kindred deities : ' 

Hafle, parents of the flood, your race to mourn ; 
With tcirs r«fpleni(h>eaoh exhauftcd urn 1 
Retake the life you gave, but let the maid 
Fall a juH vi£lim to an injurM (hade. 170 

More he endeavoured ; but the accents hung 
Half furni'dy and (loppM unfinifli'd on his tongue. 

For him the Graces their fad vigils keep^ 
Love broke his bow, and wifli*d for eyes to weep. 
What Gods can do, the mournful Faunut tries; 275 
A mount ere6ling where the Sylvan lies* 

H 3 * The 
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The rural powers the womlrou*^ pile furvey. 

And pioufly their difFeirent honours pay* 

Th* afcent with verdant. hcrbikge Fades fprcad ; 

And nymphs, transformVl to laurels, Jen t their fiuide. 

V^r ftrcam a N^ad frDni the bafis- pours ; . 

And Flora flrows the fummit with her flowers. 

Alone Moutit Latmoe claims preenMnencei 

When filver Cynthia lights the world from thence,- 

Sad Echo now laments her rigour, more it 

Tlian for Narciflus her loofe Same before. 
Her flelhto i^new ihrinks, hercharms are fled f 
All day in rifted rocks fhe hides hdr iisad: 
S^on as. the evening (hews a iky ferene, . 
Abroad fhe ftrays, but never to be feen. ig 

And ever, as. the weeping Naiads name 
Her cruelty, the Nymf^ repeats the famei 
With them ihe joms, her lover to deplore, 
And haunts the lonely dales he rang'd before. 
Her fex*!t privilege (he yet retains; tq 

And, though to nothing wailed, voice lemaint- 

So fttng the Dniidis— then, with rapture fir*d,-. 
Thus utter wh»t the Dclphick God aifpir^d : 

Ef^ twice ten centuries fliall fleet away, 
A Brunfwick prince fliall Britain's fccptre fway. 3^ 
No more fair Liberty fliall mourn her chains | 
The Maid is refcucd, her lov'd Perfcus rdgnt». , 
From Jove he comes, tlic captive toreflore; , 
Nor can the thunder of his Sire do moce.^ 
^Heligi^n fliall dread nothing but di%uife 1 31 

And Juflice nee4 no bandage for l^r eyes. 

3 Britann 
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Britannia^ fmiles, nor fears a foreign lord ; •% 

H^er fafccy to fccurc, two powcr^ accord, > 

Her Neptune's trident, and her Monarch's fword. J 
Like him, fliall his Aufruftus (Htfie in arins» 31* • 

Though captive to his Carolina's charms. 
Ages with faaire heroes (he (hall bicfs ; 
And Venus once more found an Alhan race. 

Then fliall a Clare in honour's caufc engager: 
Example mufl reclaim a gracelefi age. 311 

Where guides themfclves for guilty vicvvs mif-lead ; 
And laws even by the legiftators bleed ; . 
His brave contempt of ftate fliall teach the proud, 
None but the virtuous are of noble' blood : 
F6r Tyrants arc but Princes in difguife,' ^zm 

Though fprung by long dcfcents from Ptolemies. 
Right he fliall vindicate, good laws defend ; 
The firmcft' patriot,- and the warmeft friend. 
Great Edward's order early he fliall wear ; - 
New light reftoring to the fuUy'd ftar, 325 

Oft* will his leifure this retirement chufe, . 
Still fioding future fubjefls for the Mufe j 
And, to record the Sylvan's fatal flame, 
The.placc fliall live in fong,. and Clareniont be dicnam^. 
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TO THEJUA«y taUlSA LENO«t: 
WITH OVID'S EPISTLES. 

T N moving lines thefc few Epiftks tell 

•*• Wh:t fate attends the. Nympl) that likes too wdl?. 

How faintly the fiaccefsful lovers burn ^ 

And their negle£ied charms liow ladies mourn. - 

The Fair you 'U' find, when foft intreaties fail, 

Alfert their untontcfted right, and rail. 

Too foon they la^n, and.refent too late; 

'Tis fure they Me, whene'er they ftrive to hate. . 

•Their fex or proudly fliuns, or poorly craves ; 

Commencing tyrants, and concluding flaves^. 

In ditferiijg breads what differing pafTions glowi 
Ours kindle quick, but yours ektihguifli flow. 
The fire we l)oaft, with force uncertain burns. 
And breaks but out, as appetite returns : 
But voiirs,'like inccnfc, mouuis by ioft degrees,. 
And In a fragrant flame confumes to picafe. 

Your fcx, in all that can engage, excel*; 
And ours in patience, and perfuading well. 
Impartial N-Uurtf equally decrees : 
You have your pride, and we our perjuries. 
Tliough ionn'd lo conquer, yet too oft' you fall 
By giving nothing, or by granting all. 

But, Madam, long will yo^jr unpra<.?ii;»M years 
Smile at the tale of lovers* hopw and ft'/jrs. 

Thoucrli 
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Though infant graces footh yous^ gentle hours. 
More fofc than (ighs, more fueet than breathing flowers f 
r^ rafh admirers your keen lightning fear^ 
' ris bright at diflance,^ but dcftroyTif n*ar. 

The tinoe mre long> if verfe prefage, wiU'comCf 
Tour channS'fliall open in full Brudenell bloom- 
All eyes (hall gaze, all hcartsrfliall homage vow^. 
And not a lover languilh but for you^ 
The Mufe ifaall firing her lyre, with garlands crown'd; 
And each bright Nymph (ball ficken at the found« 

So, when Aurora firft fill utes the fight, 
Pleased we behold the tender dawn of light ; 
Buty when with riper red (be warms the i)LieS| - ^ 

In circling throngs the wing'd-Muficians rife :• L 

And the gay groves rejoice in fym phonies. J. 

Each pearly flower with- painted Beauty ihines ; 
And every ftar its fading fire refigns. 



TO RICHARD EARL OF BURLINGTON^ 
WITH OVID'S ART OJ? LOVE. 

Mr Lord, 
|f\jUR. Poet's rules, in eafy humben, t<;ll,. 
^^ Ht felt the pafTion he defcribcs fo well. 
In that fofc art fuccefbfully refin'd. 
Though angry Caefar frown'd, the fair were kind. 
More ills from love, than tyrants malice, flow y^ I 

Jove'-: tliundcr (Irikts \i:{< furc tiian Cupid's boW» 

Ovid 
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Ovid both felt the pain, and found the cafe : 
Phyiicians (ludy mcyfl their own difenfe. 
The pra6licc of that age in this wc try. 
Ladies would Hften then, and lovers lyc 
Who Battered mod the fair were moft polite* - 
Eacli thought her own admirer in the right : * 
To be but faintly rude was criminal. 
But to be boldly fo, aton*d for all. 
Breeding was banifh'd fot the fair -one's fake,. 
The fcx ne'er gives, but fuft'ers ours (hould lak^. . 

Advice to you, my. lord, in vain we bring; 
The flowers ne'er fail to meet the blooming fpring, , 
Though you potlefs all Nature's gifts, take care^ 
Love's queen l>as charms, but fatal is her fnarc. 

On all thatGoddefs her falfc fmiles beftowsj 
As on the feas (he reigns, from whence (he rofe; 
Young Zephyrs: figh with fragraot breath, foft galc$. 
Guide her gay bacge, and fwell tlte filken fails : 
Each (ilver wave in beauteous order moves, 
Tiir as her bofom, gentle as her doves ; 
BiK he that once embarks, too furely finds 
A fullen Iky, black florms, and angry winds ; 
Cares, fears^ and anguifb, hovering on the coaft,' 
And wrecks of wretches by their folly loft. 

When coming Time fhall blefs you with a bridf, 
Let paflion not perfuade, but reafon guide ; ' 
Idftead of gold, let gentle Truth endear ; 
She has moft charms wlio is the moft fincerCi 
Stiun vain variety, 'tis but difeafe } 
Weak appetites are evtr h^nd "o fktSt. 

11\8 



TO RICHARD EAR^ OF BURLINGTON. 107 

TTic nymph muft fear to be inquifitivc ; 

'Tis for the fcx*s quiet, to believe. 

Her air an eafy continence mufl £how. 

And Ihun to find what fhe would dread to know; 

Still charming with all arts that can engage, 

And ^ the Juliana of the^c. 



To the Dutchcfs^ of Bolton, on her fiayiiig all 

the WHnter in the Countr)-. 

/^^E ASE. rural eonquefts, and fct free your fwains, 

^^ To Dryads leave the grove*, to Nymphs tlic plains. 

In pen five dales alone let Echo dwell. 

And each fad figh Ac hears with forrow tclL 

Hade, let your eyes at Kent's pavilion • fhine. 

It: wants but (lars, and then the. work 's divine. 

Of late, Fame.only tells of yielding towns, 

Of captive generals, and prote6ted crowns : 

Of purchas'd laurels, and of battles won. 

Lines forc*d,, (ht«s vamiuifli'd, provincescO*cr-nin, 

And all Akides* labour fnmm*d in^ one. . 

Th« brave muft to the fair now yield the prizc^ , 
And £ngli(h arms fubmit to Engliili eyes : 
In which bright lift among the firft you ftand 1 . 
Thgugh each a Goddefs^ or a Sunderland. 
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TO THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH; 
OWHIS VOLUNTARY BANIiiHMENT. 

/^ O, mighty prince, and thofe great nations (cc,. 

^^ Which thy vi6lorious arms before made free ; 

View that fam*d column, where thy name engrav'd 

Shall lelL their children who their empire fav'd, 

Po'.nt out that marble where thy worth is Ihowiftf 

To every grateful country but thy own. 

O ccnfure undcferv'd ! unequal fate ! 

Which drove to lelTen him who made her great j 

Which, pamper'd with fucccfs and ricli in fame, 

Extoll'd his conquers, but condemn'd his name. 

But virtue is a crime when plac'don high. 

Though all the fault's in the beI)oldcr*s eve ; 

Yet he, untouchM, as in the heat of wars, 

Flies from no dariger but domcflic jar;. 

Smiles at the dart which angry Envy Ihakes,. 

And only fears* for Her wlK>m he for Cakes : 

lie grieves to find the courfj of virtue croli J, 

Blufliing to fee our Llood no better hafl ; 

Didfains in fa£iious parties to contend. 

And proves in abfencc nioft Britannia'^ fHcnd. 

So the great Scipio of old, to fhun 

That glorious envy which his arms had won, 

Far from his dear, ungrateful ^Komc rttir'd, ^ 

Prepared, whene'er his country's cnuk req\iir*d, I 

To (bine in peace or war^ and be sgain admirM. J 

T O 



TO THB 

EARL OP GODOLPHIN. 

TXTHILST weeping Europe bends beneath her ills. 
And where the fword deibt)ys not, diamine kttls,} 
Our illc enjoys, by your fuccefsful care, 
T\\t pomp of peace, amid ft the woes of war. 
So much the publick to your prudence owes^ 
Yon think no labours long for our repofe-: 
Such condu£i:, fuch integrity are fhown, 
There are no coffers empty, but your own. 

From mean dcpendance, merit you retrieve, 
Unaik'd you offer, and unfecn you give ; 
Your'favoui;, like the Nile, increafe beftows, 
And yet conceals the fource from whence it flows. 
No pomp, or grand appearance, you approve : 
A people at their eafe is wliat you love : 
To leflcn taxes, and a nation fave, 
Are all the grants your fervices would have. 
Thus far the (late-machine wants no repah-. 
But moves in matchlcfs order by your care; 
Free from confufion, fettled and ferene ; 
And, like the univeWe, by fprings unfeen. 

But now fome ftar, fmider to our prayers, 
'Contrives new'fchemes, and cills you'from affairs? 
No anguiOi in yourlodks, or cares appear. 
But how to teach th* unpraiftis*d crew to fleer. 
Thus, like a vi£lim, no conflraint you need. 
To expiate their offence by whom you bleed. 



'iio GARTH'S POEMS. 

Ingratitude 's a weed of every clime, 
It thrives too faft at fii^, but fades in tknc. 
The god of day, and your own lot 's the. fame.; , 
The vapours you have raisM, obfcure your flame : 
But though you fiiffer, and awhile retreat. 
Your globe of light looks larger as you Cet. 



HER MAJESTY'S STATUE, 

IN 

ST. PAUL'S CHURCH^YARD. 

[EAR the vaft bulk of tliat ftupendous frame. 
Known by the Gentiles' great apoftle's name ; 
^'With grace divine, great Anna [s feen to rife, 
- An awful form that glads a nation's eyes : 
J Bcne.ath her feet fouR mighty realms appear, 

And with due reverence pay their homage there. 
I Britain and Ireland fcem to own her grace, 
And even wild India wears a fmiling face. 

But France alone with downcaft eyes is feen. 
The fad attendant lof fogood a Queen : 
'Ungrateful country ! to forget fo loon. 
All that great Anna for thy fake has done : 
When fworn tlic kind defender of thy caufe, 
: Spite of her dear religion, fpire of laws ; 

For thee flie Iheath'd the terrors of her fword, 
* For thee ih« broke her General — aad her word : 

: For 



ON HER MAJESTY'S STATUE. in 

For thcc her mind in doubtful terms (he told. 
And learned to fpeak like oracles of old. 
For thee, for thee alone, what could ihe more ? 
She lo(V the honour (he had gaiu'd before; 
Loft aU the trophies, which her arms had won 
(Sucti Csfar never knew, nor Philip's fon) j 
Hciigh'd the glories of a ten years* reign. 
And fuch as none 1}ut Marlborough's arm could gain. 
'For thee in annals (he *s content to (hine, 
Like otkec.monasx:hs of xhe Stuart line. 



' D N T H IS 

SEW CONS PIRACY. 1716. 

TfTTHERE, where, degenerate countrymen — ^liow higk 

vV- ▼ ^\\i y0ur fQi^ii folly and your madnefs fly ? 

Arc fcenes^f death, and fervile chains fo dear, 
"To fue for blood and bondage every year, 
•i-ike rebel Jews, with too much freedom cutfl. 

To court a^ange — though certain of the word } 

There is no climate v^ich you have not fought, 

f Where UX>lsof war, and vagrant kings, are bought j 

O ! noble paiSon, to your country kind, 
yr© crown her with — the refufe of mankind. 
^As if the new Rome, which your fchemes unfold. 

Weft to be built on rapine, like t]}e old« 

While her afylum openly provides - 
i:For every ra&^ every aation bides. 
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Will you ftill tempt the great avenger's blow. 
And force the bolt — which he is loath to throw"? 
'Have there too few already bit the plains. 
To make you feek new Preilons and Dumblains? 
*}f vengeance lofcs its effe£ls fo fall, 
Yet thofe cSf .niercy fure — Ihould longer laft. 

Say, is it rafhnefs or dcfpair provokes 
Tour hardened hearts to thefe repeated (Irdkes > 
Reply : — Behold, their looks, their fouls declare, 
All pale with guilt, ami dumb with deep defpair. 

Hear then, you fons of blood, your deilin'd fate, 
:Hear, ere you fin too foon — repent too late. 
'Madly you try to weaken George's leign. 
And flem the dream ot Providence in vain. 
By right, by worth, by wonders, made our- oWiv 
The hand that gave it ihall prcferve his throne. 
As vain your hopes to dillant times remove. 
To try the fecond, or the third from Jove ; 
For 'tis the nature of that facrcd line. 
To conquer monders, and to ^row divine. 

ON THE 

XING OF SPAIN, 

TJALLAS, dcftru£tivc to the Trojan line, 

^ Raz'd their proud walls, though built byhan^ 

*divine : 
But Love's bright goildefs, with propitious grace, 
Preferv'd a hero, and teftoHd the race. 
Thus the fam'd empire where the ll)cr Bows, 

Fell by Eliza, and by Anna rofe. 

VERSES 
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V E H S E 5 

WRITTEN FOR 

THE TOASTING-GLASSES 

•t)F THE 

KIT- CAT-CLUB. 1703. 

LADY CARLISLE. 

JT^ARLISLE's a name can every Mufe mfpirc j 
^^ To Carliflc fill the glafs, and tune the lyre. 
With his lov'd bays the God of Day ihall crown 
A wit and luilre equal to his own. 

THE SAME. 

At once the Sun and Carliflc took their way, 
To warm the frozen north, and kindle day ; 
The flowers to both their glad creation ow'd. 
Their virtues he, their beauties flie beflow'd. 

LADY BSSSX. 

Tbe braved hero, and the brightefl dame. 
From Belgia's happy clime Britannia drew; 

^DC pregnant cloud we find does often frame 
The awful thunder, and the gentle dew. 



THE 
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THE SAME. 

To Eflex fill the fprightly wine i 
The health 's engaging ami divine. 
Let pureft odours fccnt the air, 
And wreaths of rofes iMnd our hair : 
In her chafte lips thcfe blufhing lie, 
And thofe her gentle fighs fupply. 

LADY HYDE. 

Thi God of Wine grows jealous of his art. 
He only fires the head, but Hyde the he ait. 
The Qjiecn of Love looks on, and fmilcs to fee 
A nymph more mighty than a deity. 

ON LADY HYDE IN CHILD-BID. 

HydB) though in agonies, her graces keeps, 

A thoufand charms the nymph's complaints adorn ; 

In tears of dew fo mild Aurora weeps, 

But her bright offspring is the chearful morn, 

LADY WHARTON. 

When Jove to Ida did the gods invite. 
And in immortal toafting pafs'd the night. 
With more than ne^ar he the banquet blefs^d. 
For Wharton was the Venus of the feaft 



PROLOGUK 
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^ B. O L O a TJ B, 

DtSIONBD P(Ml 

TAMERLANE. 

■^TT^ 0-DAY a mighty hero comes, to warm 
^ Your curdling blood, and bid you, BritoaSi anSW 
To valour much he owes, to virtue more ; 
He fights to fave, and conquers to reftore. 
He flrains no texts, nor makes dragoons perfuade; 
He likes religion, but he hates the trade. 
Born for mankind, they by his labour live ; 
Their property is his prerogative. 
Bis fword deflroys lefs than his mercy faT€S» 
And none, except his pailions, are hisilaves* 
^ch, Britons, k the prince that yoi^ poffefey 
In council greateft, and in camps no lefs : 
Brave, but not cruel; wife, without deceit ; 
Bom for an age cu^sM with a Bajazet. 
3ut you, difdai^ing to be toofecure, 
Aik his prote^ion, and* yet grudge his power* 
With you a monarches right is in difpuce ; 
Who give fupplits, vk only «bfolttCc, 
Britons, for ihame ! your fafkious Itudt decUac^ 
Too long you 've laboured for the Bevrbon luie« 
Afleift loA rights, an Auftrian prince alone 
is bom to nod upon a Spaniih throne. 
A caufe no lefs could on great Eugene call } 
fitecp Alpine rocks require as Hannibal s 

I a Hk 



«i6 'GARTH'S POEM*. 

He (hows you your loft honour to retrieve ; 
Our troops will fight, when once the -fcnate give* - 
Quit your cahals and fa£lions, and in fpite 
, Of Whig and Tory in tliis caufe unite. 
One vote will then (end Anjou back to Fvance^ 
There let the meteor end his airy dance : 
Elfe to the Mantuan foil he may repair, 
£>'ii abdicated gods were Latium's care, 
At worft> he 'U find fome Cornilh borough here« 
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PROLOOUE 

TO THE 

MUSICKrMEETING IN YGRK-BUILDINGS. 

TTTHE^E mufick and more powerful beauties reign^ 

^ Who caa fupport the pleafure, and the pain? 
Here their foft magick tliofe two Syrens try, 
And if we liften, or but look, we die. 
Why (hould we then the wondrous tales admire> 
Of Orpheus' numbers, or Amphion's lyre; 
Of walls ere£l:cd by harmonious (kill, 
How mountains mov'd, and rapid dreams (lood (Ull 1 
Behold jDhis fcene of beauty, and confefs 
The wonder greater, and tlie fi£^ion lefs. 
Like human victims here we ftand decreed 
To wodhip thofe bright altars, where we bleed. 
Who braves- his fate in fields, muft tremble hercf 
Tnumphant Love more vaiTals makes than Fear. 



PROLOGUES. rn 

No fa6Uon homage to the fair denies ; 
The right divine 's apparent in their eyes". 
That empire 's fix-*d, that *s founded in defire i 
Thofe flames, the veftals guard, can ne'er expire. 



PROLOGUE 

T O 

THE CORNISH S OU I R E, 
A COMEDY. 

TXT HO. dares not plot in this good-natur*d age ?" 

^ ^ Each place is privileg'd except the ftagc ; 
There the dread phalanx of reformers come, 
Sworn foes to wit, as Caithage was to Rome; 
Their cars fo fan6lify'd, no fcenes can pl'eafc. 
But heavy hymns, or penfive homilies : 
Truths, plainly told, their tendernature wound, > 
Young rakes muQ, like old patriarchs, expound | 
The painted punk the profelyte mud play. 
And bawds, Wkc Jille-tievotes, procure and pray.- 
How nature is inverted I foon you '11 fee 
Senates unanimous, and feels agree, 
JeWs at extortion rail, and Monks at myftery. 
Let charafters be reprefcntctl true, 
An airy Sinner makes an aakward Prue, 
With force and fitting freedom vice arraign ; 
"IPhouglr pulpits flatter, let the ilage fpeak plam* 
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»f* C ART H'S P'O E IVrS. 

If Vcrres gripes the poor, or Naenius write^. 
Call that th» robber^ this the parafite. 
I*^e'er aim to make «n eagle of an owl; 
Cinna.*t a^flatefman; Sydrophel, a tool* 
Our cenfurcrS' with want of thought difpenfe^^ 
But tremble at the hideous fin of fenfe. 
Who would not fuch hard fate as ours bemoany^ 
Indi£^ed for fonie wit, and damn*d for none? 
But if, to-day, fonie fcandal fhould appear, 
Le* thofc pr^cife Tartuffs bind o'er Molicre, 
Poet, and Papift too, they '11 furely maul. 
There *s no indulgences at Hicks's-hall. 
Gold only can tl>eir pious fpite allay, 
They call none criminals that can but pay : 
The hccdlefs Ihrines with viftims they invoke. 
They tak& the fat, and give the gods the fmokc 



P R Q L O G U E* 

SPOKEN AT TH£ OPENING OP THE 

QUEEN'S THEATRE IN THE HAY-MARKET* 

^UCH was our builder's- art, that, foon as nara'd, 

*^' This fabrick, like the infant- world, was fram'd* 

The archite6bmuft on dull order wait,. 

But 'tis the Poec- only can create. 

None clfe, at pleafure, can duraiicn give: 

When marble faiLs> the Mufes' flrudures live. 

Tilt 
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The Cyprian fane is now no longer feen. 
Though facred to the name of love's fair queea. 
Ev'n Athens fcarce in pompous ruin ftands. 
Though finilh'd by the learn'd Minerva's hands. 
More fure prefagcs from thefe walls we find. 
By Beauty * founded, and by Wit dcfign'd. 

In the good age of ghollly ignorance. 
How did cathedrals rife, and zeal advance I . 
The merry monks faid orifons at eafe. 
Large were their meals, and light their penances | 
Pardons for fins were purchased with eflates, 
And none but rogues in rags dy'd reprobates. 
But, now that pious. pageantry 's no more. 
And flages thrive, as churches did before ; 
Your own magnificence you here furvey, 
MajeiHc columns fiand, where dunghills lay, 7 

And carrs triumphal rife from carts of hay. J 

Swains here are taught to hope, and nymphs to fear» 
And big Almanzor's fight mocks Blenheim's here« 
Defcending goddelles adorn our fcenes. 
And quit their bright abodes for gilt machines* 
Should Jovei for this fair circle, leave his throne^ 
He 'd meet a lightning fiercer than his own. 
Though to the fun his towering eagles rife. 
They fcarce could bear the luflre of thefe eyes* 

* Lady Sunderland, 

1 4 Epr- 



1 



uo 6 A R T H'S POEM S.. 
EPILOGUE 

TO TH B 

TRAGEDY OF CATO. 

TTTHAT odd fantaftic things wc women do f 
^ ~ WVvo would not liftcn when young lovers woo? 
What } die a mtid, yet have the choice of two I 
Ladies are often cruel to their coft : 
To give you pain, themfelves they puniA moft. 
Vows of virginity ihould well be wcigh'd 5 
Too oft* they 're canccl'd, though in xonvents made. 
Would you revenge fuch ra(h refolvcs — you may •y 
Be fpiteful — * and believe the thing we fay; V 

Wc hate you, when you 're eafily faid nay. J 

How ncedlefs, if you knew us, were your fears ! 
Let Love have eyes, and Beauty will have ears. 
Our hearts arc formed, as you yourfclvcs would choof«^ 
Too proud to afk, too humble to refufe : 
We give to merit, and to wealth we fell ; 
He fighs with mod fuccefs that fettles well. 
The woes of wedlock with the joys we mix > 
*Ti8 beft repenting in a coach and fix. 
Blame not our condu6l, fmce we but purfue 
Thofc lively leflbns we have learn*d from you : 
Your breads no more the fire of beauty warms. 
But wicked wealth ufurps the power of charms. 
What pains to get the gaudy thing you hate. 

To fwcll in ih»Wi and be « wretch in (late t 
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BPILOGUB TO CATC* 



fAt plays you ogle, at the ring you bowi 
£v^ churches are no fanfhiaries now; 
: There golden idols all your vows receive t 

She is no goddefs who has nought to give. 
Oh may once more the happy* age appear^ 
When words were artlefs, and the thoughts iincere ; 
When gold and grandeur were unenvy'd things, 
f.^. Ik And courts lefs coveted than groves and fprings. 

Loire then ihall only mourn when Truth complains^ 
And conftancy feel tranfpon in its chains | 
Sighs widi fuccefs their own foft anguiih tell^ 
And eyes Ihall utter what the lips conceal: 
Virtue again to its bright ilation climb. 
And beauty fear no enemy but time : 
The fair ihall liften to defen alone. 
And every Lucia find a Cato's foo* 
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OVID^S METAMORPHOSES. 

BOOK XIV. 



THE 

TRANSFORMATION OF SCYLLA. 

T^OW Glaucu^, with a lover's hafte, bounds o'er 
•^"^ The fwelling waves, and feeks the Latian ihore. 
Mcflena, Rhegiura, and the barren coaft 
Of flaming -ffitna, to his fight are loft : 
At length he gains the Tyrrhene feas, and views 
The hills where baneful philtres Circe brews j 
Monfters in various forms around her prefs ; 
As thus the God falutcs the Sorcerefs : 

O Circe, be indulgent to my grief. 
And give a love-fick deity relief. 
Too well the mighty power of plants I know. 
To thofe my figure and new fate I owe 
Againft Mellena, on th' Aufonian coaft, 
1 Scylla view'd, and from tliat hour was loft. 
In tendereft founds I fucd ; but ftill the fair 
Was deaf to vows, and pitilefs to prayer. 
If numbers can avail, exert their powers 
Or energy of plants^ if plants have more* 

laik 
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afk no cure ; let but the virgin pine 
/ith dymg pangs,, or agonies> like mine. 

No longer Circe could her flarae difguife, 
ut to the fUppliant God Marine, replies s 

When maids are coy, have manlier aims in viewf 
cave thofe that fly; but thofe that like, purfue. 
: love can be by kind compliance won ; 
ec, at yeur feet, the Daughter of the Sun. 

Sooner, faid Glaucus, ihall the a(h remove 
rom mountains, and the flvclling furges love y. 
hr humble fea-weed to the hills repair j 
i*er I think any but my Scylla fair* 

Straight Circe reddens with a guilty fhame^ 
ind vows revenge for her rejcfted flame. 
tierce liking oft' a fpite as fierce creates i 
for love refus'd, without averiion, hates* 
To hurt her haplcfs rival, ihe proceeds | 
Ind, \yy the fall of Scylla, Glaucus bleeds.- 

Some fafcinating beverage now fhe brews,, 
^mpos'd of deadly drugs and baneful juice.. 
It Rhegium Ihfc arrives ; the ocean braves, 
bid treads with unwet feet the boiling waves*. 
Jpon the beach a winding bay there lies, 
ifaelter'd from feas, and fiiaded from the fkics r 
This flation Scylla cliofc ; a foft retreat 
8rom chilling winds, and raging Cancer's heat*. 
The vengeful Sorcerefs vifits this recefs ; 
ler charm infufes, and infects tlw place. 
ioon as the nymph wades in, her nether parts 
riirn into dog^s j ilien^t heifelf Ihc Harts. 

5- K ^\^^^- 
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A ghaflly horror in her eyes appears ; 
But yet (he knows not who it is ihe fears; 
In vain (he offers from herfelf to run. 
And drags about her what fte fhives to ihum 

Ppprefs'd with grief the pitying God appears. 
And fwells the rifing furges with his tears; 
From the diftreflcd Sorccrefs he flies ; 
Her art reviles, and her addrefs denies : 
Whilil haplcfs Scylla, chang'd to rocks, decreet 
Deflru£lion to thofe barkS|. that beat the feas. 

THE 

VOYAGE OF iENEAS continue 

Here bulg'd the pride of fam'd Ulyfles* fleet ; 
But good ^neas *fcap'd the fate he met; 
As to the Latian ihore the Trojan flood, 
And cut with wcU-tim-d oars the foaming flood r 
He weatlier*d fell Chary bd is : but ere- long 
The fliies were darkened, and the tempeft ftrongi 
Then to the Libyan coaft he ftretches o'er; 
And makes at length the Carthaginian (hore* 
Here Dido, with an hofpitable care, 
Into her heart receives- the wanderer. 
From her kind arms th' ungrateful hero flies 5 
The injured queen looks on with dying eyes. 
Then to her folly falh a facrifice. 

JEneas now fets fail, and, plying, gains 
Fair £ryx^ where his friend Acefl;es reigns ; 

Fii 
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■^irft to his fire docs funeral rites decree, 
Then gives the iignal next, and flands to fea i 
Out-runs the iflands where volcano's roar ; 
'Gets clear of Syrens, and their faithlefs ihore s 
But lofes Palinurus in the way ; 
Then makes Inarime, and Prochyta. 

THE 

TRANSFORMATION OF CERCOPIAN» 
INTO APES. 

The gallies now by Pythecufa pafs ; 
The name is from the natives of the place. 
The Father of the Gods, detefting lies. 
Oft', with abhorrence, heard their perjuries. 
Th' abandoned race, transformM to beads, began 
To mimic the impertinence of man. 
Flat-nos'd, and furrow'd ; with grimace they grinf 
And look, to what they were, too near akin: 
Merry in make, and bufy to no end ; 
This moment they divert, the next offend : 
4So much this fpecies of their pafl retains ; 
Though* loft the language, yet the noife remains. 

.fiNEAS DESCENDS TO HELL* 

Now, on his right, he leaves Parthenope : 
His left, Mifenus jutting in the fea : 
Arrives at Cuma, and with awe furvey'd 
The grotto of the venerable maid ; 
.4 Bt«^ 
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*Begs leave through black Avemus to retire ; 
And view the much-lov'd manes of his (ire. 
Straight the divining virgin raif'd hor eyes } 
And, foaming with a holy rage, replies : 

O thou, whofc worth thy wondrous woi^ proclaia^ 
The flames, thy piety ; the world, thy fame i 
"Though great be thy requeft, yet (halt thou fee 
Th* Elyfian fields, th* infernal monarchy ; 
Thy parent's fhade : this arm thy fteps ihall guides 
To fuppliant virtue nothing is deny*d. 

She fpoke, and pointing to the golden boughy 
Which in th* Avcrnian grove refulgent grew, 
'Seize that, fhe bids: he liftens to the maid ; 
Then views the mournful manfions of the dead^ 
The (hade of great Anchifes, and the place 
By Fates determined to the Trojan race. 

As back to upper light the hero fame, 
.He thus falutes the vifionary dame : 

O, whether fome propitious deity^ 
Or lov'd by thofe bright rulers .of the (ky 1 
With grateful inocnfe I ihall .ftile you one, 
And deem no godhead greater than your own. 
Twa's you re(l:ar'd me from the realms of jiigliC* 
And gave me to behold the fields of light : 
To feel the breezes of congenial air ; 
Ao4 xuituv'« blpft bcnevgk&ce to ihace. 
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THE STORY OF THE SIBYL. 

I am no deity, reply*d the Dame, 

But moml ; and religious rites difclaitiu 

Y«t had avoided Death's tyrannic fway, 

Had I confentcd to the God of Day. 

With promifes he fought my love, and faid. 

Have all you wi(h, my fair Cumaean maid. 

I paus'd ; then, pointing to a heap of Tandy 

For every grain, to live a year, demand. 

But ah ! unmindful of th* eWc£k of time. 

Forgot to covenant for youth, and prime. 

The fmiling bloom, I boalled once, is gone. 

And feeble age with lagging limbs creeps on. 

Seven centuries have I liv'd; three more fulfil 

The period of the years to finiih ftill. 

Who '11 think, that Phoebus, drcft in youth divine. 

Had once believ'd his luftre lefs than mine ? 

Tlus witherM frame (fo Fates have wiird) ihall wftftt 

To nothing, but prophetic words, at laft. 

The Sibyl mounting now from netlier ikies. 
And the fam'd Hi an prince, at Cuma rife. 
He faird, and near the place to anchor came. 
Since calPd Cajeta, from his nurie's name. 
Here did the lucklefs Macareus, a friend 
To wife Ulyfi'es, his long labours end. 
Here, wandering, Acluemenides he meets, 
And fudden thus l\h late j^Ibeiate greets. 
Whence came you here, O friend, and whither bouiMl } ^ 
All gave you loft on far Cyclopean ground § L 

A Greek 's 4t hft siboard » Trojan fouAd. ' J 
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THE 

ADVENTURES OF ACHiEMENlDES* 

Thus AchaBmenidcs— With thanks I came 
JEneaSy and his piety proclaim. 
I 'fcap'd^the Cyclops through the Hero's aid, 
^Elfe in his maw my mangled limbs had laid. 
When firll ypur navy under fail he found. 
He rav'd, till ^tna laboured with the found. 
^Kagingy he flalk'd along the mountain's iide. 
And vented clouds of breath at every Aride. 
His flaff a mountain afh ; and in the clouds 
Oft'y as he walks, his grifly front he ihrowds. 
^yelefs he grop'd about with vengeful hafle, 
And jufUed. promontories, as he pafs'd. 
^Pieu heav'd a rock's high fummit to the main. 
And bellow'd, like fome burning hurricane : 

Oh 1 could I feize UlyiTes in his flight. 
How unlaiqented were my lofs of iighc 1 
Thefe jaws fhould piece-meal tear each panting ^Toinf 
<7rind every crackling bone, and pound his brain. 
As thus he rav'd, my Joints with horror ihook ; 
The tide of blood my chilling heart foifeok. 
I faw him once difgorge huge morfels, raw. 
Of wretches undigefted in his maw. 
From the pale breathlefs trunks whole limbs he tore^ 
Hm beard all clotted with o'erflowing gore. 
My anxious hours I pafs'd in caves ; my food 
Was forell fruits, and wildings of the wood. 

At 
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At length a fail I wafted, and aboard 
My fortune found an hospitable lord. 

Hfowy in return, your own adventures tell, 
Aod whati fince firft you put to fea, befel» 



THE 

ADVENTURES OF MACAREUS. 

Then Macareus-*-There reign'd a prince of fame 
O^er Tufcan Teas, and ^olus his name* 
A largefs to UlylTes he confign'd, 
And in a fleer's tough hide indos'd a winl. 
Nine days before the fwelling gale we ran ; 
The tenth, to make the meeting land, began : 
When now the merry marioersy to find 
Imagined wealth within, the bag unbind* 
Forthwith out-rufh'd a gufl, which backwards bore 
. Our gallies to the LxftrigOnian ihore, 
Whofe crown Antiphates the tyrant wore* 
Some few commilEou'd were with fpeed to treat; 
We to his court repair, his guards we meet. 
Two friendly flight prcferv'd j the third was doom'd. 
To be by thofe curs'd cannibals confum'd. 
Inhumanly our haplefs friends they treat ; 
Our men they murder, and deftroy our fleet. 
In time the wife Ulyfles bore away, 
And dropped his anchor in yon faitlilefs bay. 
The thoughts of perils pail we dill retain, 
And frwr to laad» till lots appoint the men. 

K Polite* 
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Polices true, Elpenor given to wine, 
Eurylochus, myfelf, the lots tffign. 
Dcfign'cl for dangers, and refolv'd to dare. 
To Circe's fatal palace we repair. 



THE 

ENCHANTMENTS OF CIRCE. 

Before the fpacioii** front, a herd we find 
Of hearts, the fierceft'of the favage kind. 
Our trembling fteps with blandilLments they meet. 
And fawn, unlike their fpecies, at our feet. 
Within upon a fumptuous throne of ftate. 
On golden columns raib'd, th* Enchantrefs fate. 
Rich was her robe, and amiable her mien, 
Her afpcft awful, and fhe lookM a queen. 
Her maids not mind the loom, nor houfhold care. 
Nor wage in necdlc-wcrk a Scythian war j 
But cull in canifters difartrous flowers. 
And plants from haunted heaths, and fairy bowers^ 
With brazen ficklcs rcap*d at planetary hours. 
Each dofe the Goddefs weighs with watchful eye ; 
So nice her art in impious pharmacy ! 
Entering (he greets us wirh a gracious look. 
And airs, that future amity befpoke. 
Her ready Nymphs fcrvc up a rich repail ; 
The bowl (he dafhes firft,' then gives to tafte. 
Quick, to our own undoing, we comply; 
Her power we prove, and Ihew the forcery. 

Soon/ 
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loon, in a length of face, our head extends ; 
r chin fUfF brifUes bears, and forward bends* 
breadth of brawn new bumiihes our neck | 
on we grunt, as we begth to fpeak* 
3ne Eurylochus refused to taile, 
r to a beafl obfcene the man debas'd. 
her Ulyfles haftes (fo Fates command) 
d bears the powerful Moly in his hand ; 
(heaths his fcymitar, affaults the dame, 
ferves his fpecies, and remains the fame, 
e nuptial right this outrage flraight attends { 
e dower deiir'd is his transfigured friends. g 

e incantation backwards ihe repeats, 
erts her rod, and what ihe did defeats, 
Ind now our ikin grows fmooth, our ihapc uprightj 
r arms ftrctch up, our cloven feet unite, 
th tears our weeping gener^ we embrace ; 
3g on his neck, and melt upon his face j 
'elvc filvcr moons in Circe's court we flay, 
lilft there they waftc th* unwilling hours away. 
7as here I fpy'd a youth in Parian flone ; 
head a pecker bore ; the caufe unknown 
paiTengers. A Nymph of Circe's train 
: myftery thus attempted to explain. 
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f H E STORY OF 
PICUS AND CANENS, 

Picus who oficc th* AufonuHi fccptrc held, 
Could rein the ftced, and fit him for the field : 
So like he was to what you fee, that ftill 
We doubt if real, or the fculptor's fldll. 
The Graces in the fini(h'd piece, you find, 
^re but the copy of his fairer mind. 
Four luftrcs fcarce the royal youth could nimt. 
Till every love-fick nymph Confefs'd a flame. 
Oft' for his lo^ the mountain Dryads fucd. 
And every filyef fifter tif the flood : 
Thofe of Numicus, Albola, and thofe 
Where Alrao creeps, and hafty Nar overflows : 
. Where fedgy Anio glides through fmiling meads. 
Where ih«dy Farfar ruftlcs in the reeds : 
And thofe that love the lakes, and homage owe 
To the chaftc Goddefs of the filver bow. 

In vain each hymph her brighteft charms put on. 
His heart no fovcreign would obey but one : 
She whom Venilia, on Mount Palatine, 
To Janus bore the fai reft of her line. 
Nor did her 'face alone her charms confefs. 
Her voice was ravifliing, and pleas'd no lefs. 
Whene'er fhe'fung, fo melting were her ftrains. 
The flocks ttiifcd'feem'd liAenbgon t^ie^plaias^; 

The 
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The rivers woyld (land ftill, the cedars bcndj 
And birds ncglcft their pinions to attend j 
The favage kind in forefl- wilds grov, ume; 
And Canens, from her heavenly voice, her pamc* 

Hymen had now in fome ill-fated hour 
Their hands united, as their hearts before. 
Whilft their foft moments in delights they wafte. 
And each new day was dearer than tlie pail ; 
Picus would fometimes o'er the forefts rove. 
And mingle fports with intervals of love. 
It chanc'd, as once the foaming boar he chac'd, 
His jewels fparkling on his Tyrian veft, / 

Lafcivious Circe well the youth furvcy'd, 
As iimpling on the flowery hills flie rtray'd. 
Her wifliing eyes their lilent meflage tell, 
And from her lap the verdant mifchief fell. 
As (he attempts at words, his courfer fprings 
O'er hills, and lawns, and ev'n a wifli outwings. 

Thou (halt not *fcape me fo, pronounced the dame, 
If plants have power, and fpells be not a name. 
She faidr— and forthwith form'd a boar of air, 
That fought the covert with diflembled fear. 
Swift to the thicket Picus wings his way 
Po foot, to chace the vifionary prey. 

Now Ihe invokes the dauglirers of the night, 
Ppes noxious juices fmear, and charms recite ; 
Such as can veil the moon's more feeble fire, 
Or Ibade the golden luftre of her fire. 
In filthy fogs Ihe hides tlie chearful i)Oon ; 
Tbf guard at diflance, and the youth alone : 

K3 By 
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By thofe fair eyes, (he cries, and every grace 
That finifh all the wonders of your face, 
Oh ! I conjure thee, hear a queen complain ; 
Nor let the fun's foft lineage Cue in vain. 

Whoe'er thou art, reply *d the king, forbear. 
None can my padion with my Canens ihare. 
She firft my every tender wifh poflcfV, 
And found the foft approaches to my breaft. 
In nuptials bled, each loofe defire we Ihun, 
Ner time can end what innocence begun. 

Think not, fhe cry'd, to faunter out a life 
Of form, with that domeftic drudge a wife ; 
My jufl: revenge, dull fool, ere long, fhall fhow -j 
What ills we women, if refus'd, can do : I 

Think me a woman, and a lover too. J 

From dear fuccefsful fpite we hope for eafe, 
Nor fail to punilh, where we fail to pleafe. 

Now twice to eaft (he turns, as oft* to weft ; 
Thrite waves her wand, as oft* a charm expreft. 
On the loft youth her magic power Ihe tries ; 
Aloft he fprings, and wonders how he flies. 
On painted plumes the woods he feeks, and ftill 
The monarch oak he pierces with his bill. 
Thus changM, no more o*er Latian lands he reigns j 
Of Picus nothing but the name remains. 

The winds from drizling damps now purge the air. 
The mifts fubfide, the fettling Ikies are fair : 
The court their fovereign feek with arms in hand, 
They threaten Circe, and xheir Lord demand. 

Qiiick 
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(he invokes the fpi'rits of the air, 

vilight elves, that oa dun wings repair 

imels, and th' unhallowM fepulchre. 

% (Irange to tell, the plants fvveat drops of bloody 

ics are tofs'd from forefts where they ftood j 

rpents o*er the tainted herbage flide, 

aring fpeftres on the aether ride ; 

owl, earth yawns 5 rent rocks forfake their beds, 

om their quarries heave their ftubborn heads. 

i fpe£^ators, ftiiFen'd with their fears, ^ 

5, and fuddcn every limb fiie fmears ; I 

ach of favage bcafts the figure bears, J 

fun did now to wcftem waves retire, 

i to temper his bright world of fire. 

laments her royal huiband's flay j 

. fond love wirh abfence, or delay : 

(he commands, her readv people run | 

Is, retra£ls; bids, and forbids anon. 

in mind, and dying with defpair, 
afls (he beats, and tears her flowing hair. 
s and nights fhc wanders on, as chance 

without or (leep, or fuftenancc, 
: laft beholds the weeping fair ; 
At limbs no more the mourner bear ; 
1 on his banks, fhe to the flood complains, 
ntly tunes her voice to dying drains, 
ccning fwan thus hangs her filver wings, 
, fhe droops, her elegy (he fings : 
g fad Cancns wafles to air j whilft Fame 
ce flill honours with her haplefs name. 
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Here did the tender tale of Picus ceafe, 
Above belief the wonder, I confefs. 
Again we fail, but more difafters meet, 
Foretold by Circe, to our {\xSkxmg fleet. 
Myfclf, unable further woes to bear, 
Declined th& voyage, and am refug*d licre. 

^NEAS ARRIVES IN ITALY. 

Thus Macareus — ^Now with a pious aim 
Had good ^neas rais'd a funeral* flame, 
In honour of his hoary nurfc's name. 
Her epitaph he fix*d ; and fctting fail, 
Cajeta left, and catch'd at every gale. 

He fteer'd at diftance from the faithlefs fhorc 
Where the falfe Goddefs reigns with fatal power ; 
And fought thofe grateful groves, that (hade the plain, 
Where Tiber rolls majeflic to the main. 
And fattens, as he runs, the fair cam pain. 

His kindred Gods the Hero's wiflies crown 
With fair Lavinia, and Latinus' throne : 
But not without a war the prize he won. 
Drawn up in bright array the battle (lands r 
Turnus with arms his promis*d wife demands. 
Hetrurians, Latians, e(iual fortune fhare ; 
And doubtful long appears the face of war. 
Both powers from neighbouring princes feek fupplie^^ 
And emballics appoint for new allies. 
i£neas, for relief, Evander nioves j 
His quarrel he alferts, his caufe appores. 

The 
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The bold RutiHans, with an equal fpeed. 
Sage Vanelus difpatch to Diomede. 
The king, late griefs revoIviDg in his mnd, 
Thcfe rcafons for neutrality affign'd ; 

Shall I, of one poor dotal town pofTeft, 
My people thin, my wretched country wafte; 
An exil'd prince, and on a (baking throne i 
Or riik my patron's fubjefts, or my own ? 
You '11 grieve the hadhnefs of our hap to hear } 
Nor can I tell the tale without a uar. 



THE 

ADVENTURES OF DIOMEDES^ 

After fam'd Hium was by Argives won. 
And flames had finifli*d, what the fword begun;. 
Pallas, incens'd, purfued us to the main, 
In vengeance of her violated fane. 
Alone Oileus forced the Troj^an maid. 
Yet all were punilh'd for the brutal deed, 
A ftorm begins, the raging waves run high> 
The clouds look heavy, and benight the Iky ; 
Red (beets of lightning o'er the feas are fpread; 
Our tackling yields, and wrecks at lad fucceed* . 
*Tis tedious our difaftrous ftate to tell ; 
Even Priam would have pitied what befel. 
Yet Pallas fav'd me from the fwallowing mainj 
At home new wrongs to meet^ ga Fates ordain, 

ChacM» 
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Chac'd from my country, I once more repeat 
All fuffcrings feas could give, or war complcat ; 
For Venus, mindful of her wound, decreed 
Still new calamities fhould pad fuccecd. 
Agmon, impatient through fucceflive ills. 
With fury. Love's bright Goddefs thus reviles r 
Thefc plagues in fpite to Diomede are fent j 
The crime is his, but ours the punifliment. 
Let each, my friends, her puny fpleen defpifc. 
And dare that haughty harlot of the (kics. 

The reft of Agmon*s infolence complain, 
And of irreverence the wretch arraign. 
About to anfvver, his blafphcming throat 
Contra£ls, and (hrieks in fome diftlainful note. 
To his new fkin a fleece of fearfier clings, 
Hides his late arms, and lengthens into wings. 
The lower features of his face extend. 
Warp into horn, and in a Ijeak defcend. 
I Some more experience Agmon's defliny; • 

And, wheeling in the air, like fwans they fly. 
Thefe thin remains to Daunus' realms I bring. 
And here I reign, a poor precarious king. 

THE 

TRANSFORMATION OF APPULUS. 

Thus Diomcdes. Venulus withdraws ; 
Unfped the fervic^ of the common caufe. 
Puteoli he paffes, and furvey'd 
A cave long honoured fof itt awful ihade. 

Here 
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Here trembling reeds exclude ihe piercing ray, ^ 

Here ftreams in gentle falls through windings ftray, V 

And with a pafling breath cool Zephyrs play. J 

The goat-herd God frequents the filcnt place, 

As once the wood-nymphs of the fylvan race. 

Till Appiilus, with a diftioneft air, 

And grofs behaviour, banifli'd thence the fair. 

The bold buffoon, whene'er they tread the green. 

Their motion mimicks, but with geft obfcenc. 

Loofe language oft' he utters ; but ere long 

A bark in filmy net-work binds his tongue. 

Thus clrangM, a bafe wild olive he remains § 

The ihrub tiie coarfenefs of the clown retains. 

THE TROJAN SHIPS 
TRANSFORMED TO SEA-NYMPHS. 

Meanwhile the Latians all their power prepare, 
^Gainft fortune and the foe to puih the war. 
With Phrygian blood the floating fields tlicy flain ) 
But, (hort of fuccours, dill contend in vain. 
Tumus remarks the Trojan fleet ill-mann'd. 
Unguarded, and at anchor near the flrand ; 
He thought ; and flraight a lighted brand he bore. 
And fire invades what 'fcap'd the waves before. 
The billows from the kindling prow retire ; 
Pitch, ro(in, fearwood, on red wings afpirc, 
And Vulcan on the feas exerts lus attribute of fire. 

This wlien the mother of the Gods beheld. 
Her towery crown fhe (hook, and flood reveal'd| 

3 Her 
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Her brindled lions retnM, unveiPd lier head. 
And, horering o'er her favoured flea, flie faid; 

Ceafe Tttmus, and the heavenly powers refpe^ 
Nor dare to violate what I proted. 
Thefe galliesy once fair trees, on Ida flood. 
And gave their ihade to each defcending God | 
Kor ihall confame $ irrevocable Fate 
Allocs their being no determined dare. 

Straight peals of thunder Heaven's high arches rend. 
The hail-ilones leap, the fhowers in fpouts defcen4^ 
The winds with widen'd throats the fignal give $ 
The cables break, the fmoaking veflTels drive. 
Now, wondrous, as they beat the foaming flood. 
The timber foftens into fleih and blood ; 
The yards and oars new arms and legs deiign $ 
A trunk the hull ; the (lender keel, a fpine } 
The prow a female face ; and by degrees 
The gallies rife green daughters of the feas. 
Sometimes on coral beds they fit in ftaltc. 
Or wanton on the waves they fear'd of latf , 
The barks, that beat the feas, are (till their care^ 
Themfelvcs remembering what of late they were | 
To fave a Trojan fail, in throngs they prefs. 
But fmile to fee Alcinous in didrefs. 

Unable were thofe wonders to deter 
The Latians from their unfuccefsful war. 
Both fides for doubtful vi£kory contend ; 
And on their courage, and tlieir Gods, depend* 
Nor bright Lavinia, nor Latinus' crown. 
Warm their great foul to war, like fair ttnjown. 
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Venus at lad beholds lier godlike fon 

Triumjihanty and the field of battle won | 

Brave Turnus ilain ; (Irong Ardea but a name^ 

AM buried in fierce deluges of aflame ; 

fier towers, that boafted once a foverttign-fway^ 

The face of fancy'd grandeur now betray*, 

A famiih'd heron firom the aihes fprings. 

And beats the ruin with difalbious wings ; 

Calamities of towns diftrefl ihe feigns, 

Aftd ofc*, widi woeful ihrieks, of war compUinl. 

THE 

DEIFICATION OF iENEASt 

Vow had iEncas, as ordain*d by Fate, 
Survived the period of Saturnia's hate : 
And, by a fure irrevocable doom, 
*Fix*d the immortal majefty of kome. 
Fit for the fUtion of his kindred flars, 
^is mother Goddefs thus her fuit prefers : 

Almighty arbiter, whofe powerful nod 
Shakes diftant earth, and bows our own abode i 
To thy great progeny indulgent be. 
And rank the Goddefs-bom a deity. 
cAlready has he view'd, with mortal eyes. 
Thy brother's kingdoms of the nether ikies. 

Forthwith a conclave of the Godhead meets. 
Where Juno in the ihining fenafe (its. 
Remorfe for.paft revenge the Goddefs feels ; 
Thfift thundering Jotc th' ahiughqr mandate f<«ls ; 
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Now hourly ihe obfcrves her growing ctrc. 
And guards the^r nonage from the bleaker air ; 
Then opes her dreaming fluices, to fupply 
With flowing draughts her thirfty family. 
Long had (he labour'd to continue free 

•Trom chains of love, and nuptial tyramiy ; 
Andy in her orchard's fmall extent immurM, 

Her vow*d virginity ihe ftill fecur*d. 

>Oft' would loofe Pan, and all the ludful traift 

^f fatyrSy tempt her innocence in vain. 
Silenusy that old dotard, own'd a flame ; 
And he, that frights the thieves with ilratagem 

*Of fword, and fomcthing elfe too grofs to name. 
Vertumnus too purfuecl the maid no lefs j 

"But, with his rivals, fhar*d a like fuccefs. 
To gain acccfs, a thoufand ways he tries ; 
Oft*, in the hind, the lover would difguife. 
The heedlcfs lout comes ihambling on, and feems 
Juft fweating from the labour of his teams. 
Then, from the harveft, oft* the mimic fwaia 
Seems bending with a load of bearded gr^n* 
Sometimes a drelTer of the vine he feigns. 
And lawlefs tendrils to their bounds reilrains* 
Sometimes his fword a foldier fhews ; his rod. 
An angler ; dill fo various is the God. 
Now, in a forehead cloth, fome crone he feems, 
A flaff fupplying the defe£i: of limbs ; 
Admittance thus he gains ; admires tlie flore 
Of faireft fruit ; the fair polftflbr more ; 
Then greets her with a kifs : Th* unpra^is'd dttAt 

Admir'd st ^aiidame kifs'd with fuch a fiamew 
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Now, feated by htr, he l)cl>«l(ls a vine 

Around an elm in amorous foldings twine. 

If that fair elm, he cry*d, alone fhould (land, 

No grapes would glow with gold, and tempt the haad ; 

Or, if that vine without her elm (hould grow, 

*T would creep a poor neglected (hrub below. 

Be then, fair Nymph, by thefc examples led ; 
Nor Ihun, for fancvM fears the nuptial bed. 
Not (he for whom the Lapithites took arms. 
Nor Sparta's queen, could boaft fuch heavenly charms. 
And, if you would on woman's faith rely. 
None can your choice dircft fo well as I. 
Though old, fo much Pomona I adore, 
Scarce does the bright Vcrtumnus Iotc her more. 
'Tis your fair felf alone his bread infpires 
With foftefl wifhes and unfoil'd dcfires. 
Then fty all vulgar followers, and prove 
The God of Seafons only woi tli vour love : 
On my alTurance well you may rcpofe; 
Vertumnus fcarce Vcrtumnus better knows. 
True to his choice, all loofer flames he flie^ j 
Nor for new faces fafhionably dies. 
The charms of youth, and every fmiJing grace, 
Bloom in his features, and the God confefs. 
Befides, he puts on every fhape at eafe ; 
But thofe the moft that heft Pomona plcafe. 
Still to oblige her is her lover's aim ; 
Their likings and averfions are the fame. 
Not the fair fruit your burden'd branches bear, 
Nor all the youthful produft of the year, 
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Could bribe his choice ; yourfelf alone can prov« 
A fit reward for (o refin'd a love. 
Relent, fair nymph ; and, with a kind regret. 
Think *tis Vertumnus weeping at your feet. 
A talc attend, through Cyprus known, to prove 
How Venus once reveng'd neglcfted love, 

THE STORY OF 
IPHIS AND ANAXARETE. 

Tphis, of vulgar birth, by chance had view'4 
'Fair Anaxarete of Teucer's blood. 
Not long had he beheld the royal dame. 
Ere the bright fparkle kindled into flame. 
Oft* did he flruggle with a juft defpair, 
Unfix*d to alk, unable to forbear. 
But Love, Awho flatters flill his own difeafe, 
Hopes all things will fucceed, he knows will pleafe. 
Where -e'er the fair-one haunts, he hovers there ; 
And feeks her confident with fighs, and prayer ; 
Or letters he conveys, that feldom prove 
Succefslcfs melTcngers in fuits of love. 

Now fhivering at her gates the wretch appears. 
And myrtle garlands on the columns rears, 
Wet.witli a. deluge of unbidden tears. 
The nymph, more hard than rocks, more deaf than feai, 
Derides his prayers ; infuks his agonies ; 
Arraigns of infolence th' afpiring fwain j 
Jind takes a. cruel plcafure in his pain. 

Re(blv*d 
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RefolvM at lafl to finifh his defpair, 
He thus upbraids th' inexorable fair^ 

O Anaxaretc, at lafl forget 
The licence of a pailion indifcrcet. 
Now triumph, iince a welcome facrifice 
Your flavc prepares, to offer to your eyes. 
My life, without reluctance, I refign ; 
*rhat -prefent bed can plcafe a pride like thine. 
But, O ! forl)ear to blaft a flame fo bright, 
DoomM never to expire, but with the lights 
And you, great powers, do juftice to my name; 
The hours, you rake iVoni life, reftore to fame. 

Then o'er the pofiSjOnce hung with wreaths, lie throws 
The peady cord, and fits the fatal noofe ; 
For Death prepares ; and, bounding from above. 
At once the wretch concludes his life, and love, 

Eielong the people gather, and the dead 
Is to his mourning mother's arms convcy'd. 
Firft, like fomc ghalHy flatue, fhe appears ; 
Then bathes the breathlcfs corfe in feas of tears. 
And gives it to the pile ; now, as the thronjj 
Proceed in fad folemnity along. 
To view the pafP.ng pomp, the cruel fair 
Kaftes, and beholds her Iweathlcfs lover there. 
Struck with the fight, inanimate fhe feems ; 
Set arc her eyes, and motionlefs her limbs ; 
Her features without fire, her colour gone. 
And, like her heart, Ihc hardens into flonc. 
In Salamis the flatue ilill is fecn, 
In the fam'd temple of the Cyprian queen. 
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Warn'd by this talc, no longer then difdain, 
O N5'mph belov'd, to eafe a lover's pain. 
So may the frorts in fpring your blolTom^ fpar«fy 
And winds their rude autumnal rage forbear I 

The flory oft' Vertumnus urg'd in vain, 
But then allum'd his heavenly form again. 
Such looks and luftre the bright youth adorn. 
As when with rays glad Phabus paints the mom* 
The fight fo warms the fair admiring maid, 
Like fnow (he melts : fo foon can youth perfuadc 
Confcnt, on eager winds, fuccecds defire ; 
And both the lovers glow with mutual fire. 

THE LATIAN LINE CONTINUED. 

Now Procas yielding to the Fates, his fon 
Mild Numitor fucceeded to the crown. 
But falfe Amulius, with a lawlefs power. 
At length dcpos'd his brother Numitor. 
Then Ilia's valiant iflue, with the fword. 
Her parent re-inthron'd, the rightful lord. 
Next Romulus to people Rome contrives j 
The joyous time of Pales' fcad arrives j I 

He gives the word to ft-ize the Sabine wives. J 

The fires cnrag'd take arms, by Tatius led. 
Bold to revenge their violated bed. 
A fort there was, not yet unknown to fame, 
Caird the Tarpeian, its commander's name. 
This by the falfe Tarpeia was betray'd ; 
But Death Wiell recompens'd the treacherous maid. 

The- 
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The foe on this new-bought fuccefs relies, 
And filcnt march the city to furprize. 
Saturnia's arts with Sabine arms combine ; 
Buc Venus countermines the vain dcfign ; 
Intreats the nymphs that o'er the fprings prefide. 
Which near the fane of hoary Janus glide, 
To fend their fuccours ; every urn they drain. 
To (lop the Sabines progrcfs, but in vain. 
The Naiads now more ftratagems elfay ; 
And kindling fulphur to each fource convey. 
The floods ferment, hot exhalations rife. 
Till from the fcalding ford the army flies. 
Soon Romulus appears in Ihining arms, 
And to the war the Roman Itrglons waims : 
The battle rages, and the field is fprcad 
With nothing but the dying and the dead. 
Both fides confent to trcit without delay, 
And their two chiefs at once the fccptre fway. ■ 
But, Tatius by Lavinian fury flain. 
Great Romulus continued long to reign. 

THE ASSUMPTION OF ROMULUS. 

Now Warrior Mars his Uirnifli'd helm puts on. 
And thus addrefles Heaven's imperial throne: 

Since the inferior world is now l)ccomc 
One vaflal globe, and colony to Rome, 
This grace, O Jove, for Romulus I claim. 
Admit him to- the ikies, from whence he came, 

L 3 Long 
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Long haft thou promis'd an aethereal (late 
To Mars*s lineage ; and thy word is fate. 

The Sire, that rules the thunder, with a nod 
Declared the fiat, and diAnifs'd the God. 

Soon as the power armipotent furvcy'd 
The flaftiing fkies, the iignal he ol^eyM j 
And, leaning on his lance, he mounts his car^ 
His fiery courfers lalhing through the air. 
Mount Palatine he gains, and finds his foa 
Good laws cna6ling on a peaceful throne ; 
The fcales of heavenly juAice holding high, 
With fteady hand, aad a difcerning eye. 
Then vaults upon his car, and to the fpheres. 
Swift, as a flying fhaft, Ronie's founder bears.. 
The parts more pure in rifing are refia'd, 
The grofs and perifliable lag behind. 
His Ihrine in purple veftments ftands in view; 
He looks a God, and is Q^iirinus now* 

THE ASSUMPTION OF HERSILIA. 

Erelong the Goddefs of the nuptial bed. 
With pity mov'd, fends Iris in her ftead 
To fad licrfilia — Thus the Meteor Maid : 

Chaflc relift ! in bright truth to Heaven ally'd, " 
The Sabines' glory, and the fex's pride ; 
Honour'd on earth, and worthy of the love 
Of fuch a fpoufc, as new refides above ; 
Some refpite to thy killing griefs afford ; 
And, if thou would'A once more behold thy lord, 

Reiirc 
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Retire to yon' ilcep Mount, with groves o'cr-fprcad, 
Which with an awful gloom his temple ihade. 

With fear the modefl: matron lifts her oyet, 
And to the bright AmbafTadrefs replies : 

O Goddefs, yet to mortal eyes unknown I 
But fure thy various charms confcfs thee one : 
O quick to Romulus thy votrcfs bear I ^ 

With looks of love he '11 fmile away my care j I 

Id whatever orb he fhines, my Heaven is there. J 

Then hafles with Iris to the holy grove, 
And, up the Mount Qiiirinal as they move, 
A lambent flame glides downward through the air,. 
And brightens with a blaze Herfilia's hair. 
Together on the bounding ray they rife, 
And (hoot a gleam of light along the ikies. 
With opening arms Q^irinus met his bride, 
)k»w Ora nam'd^^ and prefb'd her to his fide. 
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OVID^S METAMORPHOSES. 
BOOK XV. 



THE 

STORY OF CIPPUS. 

/^R as when Cippus in the current vicw'd 
^-^ The (hooting horn that on his forehead ftoody 
His temples fiift he feels, and with furprize 
His touch confirms th' aflurance of his eyts y 
Straight to the Ikies his horned front he rears. 
And to the Gods dire6Vs thcfe pious prayers: 

If this portent be profperous, O decree 
To Rome th* event ; if otherwiic, to me. 
An altar then of turf he hailes to raifc, 
Rich gums in fragrant exhalations blaze j 
The panting entrails crackle as they fry, 
And boding fumes pronounce a myftery. 
Soon as the augur faw t}ie holy fire, 
And viftims with prcfaging figns expire, 
To Cippus then he turns his eyes with fpecd. 
And views the horny honours of his head : 
Then cryM, Hail, conqueror ! thy call obey, 
Thofe omens I behold prefage thy fway, 

Rome 
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Roine>wait8 thy nod, unwilling to be free, 
And owns thy fovereign power a« Fate's decree. 

He fiid— ^and Cipptis, darting at th' event. 
Spoke in thefe words his pious difcontent: 

Far hence, ye Gods, this execration fend. 
And the great race of Romulus defend. 
Better that I in exile live abhorr'd, 
Than e'er the capitol fhould ftile me lord 

This fpoke, he hides with leaves his omen'd head § 
Then prays, the fenate next convenes, and faid i 

If augurs can forelee, a wretch is come, 
Defign'd by deftiny the banc of Rome. 
Two horns (moil ftrange to tell) his temples crown; 
3f e'er he pafs the walls, and gain the town, 
Your laws are forfeit that ill-fated hour. 
And liberty mud yield to lawlefs power. 
Your gates he might have entered ; but this arm 
Seiz'd the ufurper, and with-held the harm. 
Hafle, find the monfter out, and let him be 
Condemned to all the fenate can decree ; 
Or ty'd in chains, or into exile thrown ; 
Or by the tyrant's death prevent your own. 

The crowd fuch murmurs utter as they ftand^ 
As fwelling furges breaking on the ftrand : 
Or as when gathering gales fweep o*er the grovc^ 
And their tall heads the bending cedars move. 
Each with confuiion gaz'd, and then began 
To feel his fellow's brows, and find the man. 
Cippus then (hakes his garland off, and cries. 
The wretch you want, 1 olfer to your eyes. 
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The anxious throng looked down, and, fad intboughry 
All wifli'd they had not found the fign they fought : 
.In haftc with laurel-wreaths his head they bind ; 
Such honour to fuch virtue was aillgnM. 
Then thus the fcnatc : Hear, O Cippus,^ hear ; 
So God-like is thy tutelary care. 
That, fince in Rome thyfclf forbids thy ftay, 
For thy abode thofe acres we convey 
The plough-flwre can furround, the labour of a day. 
In deathkfs records thou fhalt ftand inroird, 
And Rome*s rich poflt iball ihine with horni of gold. 
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A 

SOLILOCLUY, 

OUT OF ITALIAN. 

/^ O U L D he whom my dilTembled rigour grieves^ 
^^ But know what torment to my foul it gives j 
He *cl find how fondly I return his flame, 
And want myfelf the pity he would claim. 
Immortal gods ! why has your doom decreed 
Two wounded hearts with equal pangs fhould bleed ? 
Since that great law, which your tribunal guides^ 
Has joined in love whom deftiny divides ; 
Repent, ye powers, the injuries you caufc, 
Or change our natures, or reform your laws. 
Unhappy partner of my killing pain, 
Think what I feel the moment you complain* 
Each (igh you utter wounds my tendered part* 
So much my lips mifreprefent my heart. 
When from your eyes the falling drops diftil^ 
My vital blood in every tear you fpill : 
And all thofe mournful agonies I hear. 
Are but the echoes of my own defpair. 
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AN IMITATION, 
OF A FRENCH AUTHOR. 

Y^ AN you count tlie (ilver lights 

^^ That deck the fkies, and cheer the nights j 

Or the leaves that ftrow the vales, 

When groves are flript by winter-gales j 

Or the drops that in the morn 

Hang with tranfparent pearl the thorn ; 

Or bridegroom's joys, or mifer*s cares, 

Or gamefter's oaths, or hermit's prayers ; 

Or envy*s pangs, or love's alarms, 

Or Marlborough's afts, or n's charms i 

TO MR. GAY, 

ON HIS POEMS. 

"TTfTH E N Fame did o*er the fpaciotis plain 
^ ^ The lays (he once had learn'd repeat ; 
All liften'd to the tuneful drains. 

And wonder'd who could (ing fo fweet. 
•Twas thus. The Graces held the lyre, 

Th' harmonious frame the Mufes Itrung, 
The Loves and Smiles compos'd the choir, 

And Gay tranfcrib'd what i'hoebus fung. 
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TO THE 

MERRY POETASTER 

A T 

SADLERS-HALL IN CHEAPSIDE. 

UNWIELDY pedant, let thy auk ward Mufd 
With cenfurcs praife, with flatteries abufc. 
To 'afli, and not be felt, in thee 's an an; 
Thou ne'er mad'ft any, but ihy fchool-boys, fmart* 
Then be ad vis 'd, and fcribble not again j 
Thou *rt fafliion'd for a flail, and not a pen. 
If B— I's immortal wit thou would'ft defcry. 
Pretend 'tis he that writ tliy poetry. 
Thy feeble fatire ne'er can do him wrong j 
Thy poems and thy patients live not long. 

THE EARL OF GODOLPHIN TO DR. GARTH- 

UPON THE LOSS OF MISS DINGLE: 

In return to the Doctor's Conlolatory Vcrfes to 
him, upon the lofs of his Rod *• 

'T^ H O U, who the pangs of my cmbitter'd rage 
-■" Could'd, with thy never-dying verfe^ aflfuagt; 
Immortal verfe^ fccure to live as long 
As that curs'd prole that did c6hdemn thy fong x 
Thou, happy bard, whofe double-gifted pen. 
Alike can cure an aking corn, or fpleen $ 

* See above, p. loq* 
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Whofc lucky hand adminiftcrs rcpofc 
As well to breaking heart, as broken nofe ; 
Accept this tribute : think it all I had, 
In rccompence of thine, when I was fad. 

What though it comes from an unpra6bis*d Mufc, 
Bad at the bed, grown worfe by long difufcj 
In (ilence lod, iince once I did complain 
Of Wiv — ^I's cold neg1e6l in humble ftrain ; 
When, chcck'd byilavifli confcience, fhe deny'd 
To throw afide the niece, and aft the bride r 
Yet furc I may be thought among the throng 
If not to fmg, to whifllc out a fong : 
Then take the kind remembrance of my verfe. 
While Dingle's lofs with-forrow I rchearfe. 

Dingle is loft, the hollow caves refound 
Dingle is loft, and multiply the found j 
Till Echo, chaunting it by juft degree, 
Shortens to Ding, then foftens it to D. 

Dingle is loft; where 's now the parent's care. 
The boalled force of piety and prayer ? 
No more (hall ihe within thy fpacious hall 
Lead up the dance, and animate the ball; 
Dcferted tlius, no more (halt thou engage 
Under the roof to Whartonize the age. 

Train'd by thy care, by thy example led, 
Early ihe learnt to fcorn the nuptial bed ; 
In vain by thy advice enlarged her mind. 
And vow'd, like thee, to multiply her kind : 
For Dingle thou didft blefs the nether ikies j 
In hopes a mingled race might once arife, 
To footh thy hoary age, and clofc thy dying eyes. 
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Learn, ye indulging parents, learn from hence : 
Think not compliance e'er will influence. 
The fifth command alone you did enjoin, 
And frankly gave her up the other nine : 
Yet Ihe, though that, and that alone, was prcfs'd, 
Rcgardlcfs of your will, the fifth tranfgrefs'd. 

But oh ! Jny friend, confuler, though ihe 's gone. 
She left no coffers empty but her own j 
Her mind, that did dire6l the great machine, 
Mov'd, like the univerfe, by fprir>gs unfeen 5 
And, though from thy inflru£lions fhe retreats. 
Her glol)c of light grows larger as Die fets : 
For nought could brighter make her luflre ihinc, 
Than to withdraw, and fmgle it from thine. 
Then think of tlusj and pardon, when you fee, 
Thofe virtues you fo late admir'd in me. 
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OF Dr. Lifter's book only 120 copies were printed 
in i70«;. It was re-printe^l at Amfterdam, in i?*^, 
by Tlieod. Janf. Almeloveen, under the title of 
" Apicii Coelii de Opfoniis & Condimentis, five Arte 
** Coquinaria, Libri Decern. Cum Annotationibus 
** Martini Lifter, e Medicis Domefticis Sereniftiroae 
•* Majeftatis R^ginas Annse, & Notis fclcflioribus, 
** variifque Lc£lionibus integris, Humelbergii, Barthii, 
•■* Reinclii, A Van Der Linden, & aliorum, ut & va- 
" riarum Le£lionum Libello. EditicSecunda." Dr, 
Afecvv had a copy of each edition. N. 
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THE 

PUBLISHER 

T O T H E 

READER. 

T T 18 now-a-days the hard fate of fucli as pretend to 
•'• be Authors, that they are not pcrmiuecl to be maftcrf 
of their own works ; for, if fuch papers (however im- 
pcrfcft) as may be called a copy of them, either by i 
fervant or any other means, come to the hands of a 
Bookfeller, he never confiders whether it be for the 
perfon's reputation to come into the world, whether it 
is agreeable to his fentiments, whether to his ftyleor 
corre£bnefs, or whether he has for fome time looked 
orer it; nor doth he care what name or chara6^er he 
puts to it, fo he imac^ines he may get by it. 

It was the fate of the following Poem to be fo ufedy 
and printed with as much imperfection and as many 
miftakcs as a Bookfeller that has common fcnfe could 
imagine ihould pafs upon the town, cfpecially in an age 
fo polite and critical as the prcfent. 

Thefe following Letters and Poem were at the prcfs 
feme time before the other paper pretending to the fame 
title was crept out : and they had elfe, as the Learned 
fay, groaned under the prcfs till fuch time as the Ihects 
luid one by one been pcrufed and conected, not only 
by tbc Author^ but his friends} whofe judgement^ ^% 
M 4 he 
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hc is fenfible he wants, fo is he proud to own that they 
fometimes condefccnd to ^tford him. 

For many faults, that at firft feem fmall, yet create 
unpardonable errors. The number of the verfc turns 
upon the harihnefs of a fyllablc j and the laying a flrefs 
upon improper words will pake the moft correft picct 
ridiculous. Falfe concord, tenfes, and grammar, non- 
fenfe, impropriety, and confuiion, may go down with 
fomeperfons; but it fliould not be in the power of .t> 
Bookfeller to lampoon an Author, and tell him, ** You- 
*• did write all this : I have got it; and you fhall ftand 
" to the fcaijidal, and I will have the benefit," Yet this 
is the prefent cafe, notwithftanding there arc above 
threefcore faults of this nature ; verfes tranfpofcdi fome 
added, others altered, or rather that fliould have been 
altered, and near forty omitted. The Author docs not 
value himfelf upon tlie whole j - but, if he (hews his 
cftccm for Horace, and can by any means provoke 
perfons to read fo ufeful a treatife; if he fliews 
hiti averfion to the introduftion of luxury, which may 
tend to the corruption of manners, and declares his 
love to the old Britilh hofpitality, charity, and valour, 
when the arms of the family, the old pikes, muikets, 
and halberts, hung up in the hall over the long table, 
and the marrow- bones lay on the floor, and " Chevy 
Chacc'* and ** The old Courtier of the Queen's" were 
placed over the carved mantle-piece, and the beef and 
brown bread were carried every day to the poor j he 
dcfircs little farther, than that the Reader would for tlie 
future give all fuch Bookfellcrs as are before fpoken of 
no manner of encouragement. 

LETTER S 
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LETTER 
To Mr 



DEAR SIR, 

^T^HE happinefs of hearing now and then from yoir 
•*" extremely delights me ; for, I muft confefs, moft 
of my other friends are fo much taken-up with politicks 
or fpecuiations, that either their hopes or fears give 
them little Nleifure to perufe fuch parts of Leammg as 
lay remote, and are Et only for the clofets of the Curi« 
Ous. How bled are you at London, where you have 
new Books of all forts ! whilft we at a greater diftance^ 
being deftitute of fuch improvements, mufl content 
Qurfelves with the old (lore, and thumb the Claflicks 
as if we were never to get higher than our TuUy or 
our Virgil. 

You untalize roe only, when you tell me of the £di« 
tion of a Book by the ingenious Dr. Lider, which you 
fay is a Treatife Dt CowUmentu & Offiniis VtUruMf 

•«Of 
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*' Of the Sauces and Soups of the Ancients," as I take 
it. Give me leave to ufe an expreflion, which, though 
vulgar, yet upon thb.occafion is juft and proper : You 
have made my mouth water, but have not fent roe 
wherewithal to fatisfy my appetite, 

I have raifed a thoufand notions to myfelf, only from 
the title. Where could fuch a treafure lay hid ? What 
Manufcripts have been collated ? Under what Emperor 
was it written ? ^ight it not have been in the reign of 
Heliogabalus, who, though vicious and in fome things 
fantaftical, yet was not incurious in the grand affair of 
iating ? 

Confider, dear Sir, in what uncertainties we muft re- 
main at prefent. You know my neighbour Mr. Greatrix 
is a learned Antiquary. I ihewed him your Letter § 
which threw him into fuch a dubioufnefs, and indeed 
perplexity of mind, that the next day he durft not put 
any catchup in his fi/b-fauccy nor have his beloved pep^ 
per^ oily and Itmofi, with his partridge, left, before he 
had feen Dr. Lifter's Book, he might tranfgrefs in uiing 
fomething not common to the Ancients. 

Difpatch it, therefore, to us with all fpeed; for I 
cxpe6t wonders from it. Let me tell you ; I hope, in 
the nrft place, it will, in fome meafure, remove the bar- 
barity of our prefent education : for what hopes can 
there be of any progrefs in Learning, whilft our Gen- 
tlemen fuffer their fons, at Wcftminfter, Eaton, and 
Winchefter, to eat nothing but fait with their MUttonf 
and ^vinegar with their roaft-beef, upon holidays ? what 
extenfivenefs can there be in tlieir fouls j efpecially 

whcn> 
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when, upon their going thence to the Univerfity, their 
knowledge in culinary matters is fcldom enlarged, and 
their diet continues very much the fame; and as to 
fauces f they are in profound ignorance ? 

It were to be wiihed, therefore, that every family 
had a French tutor ; for, befides his being Groom, 
Gardener, Butler, and Valet, you would fee that he it 
endued with a greater accomplifhraent ; for, according 
to our ancient Autlior, S^uot Gallic totUem Coqui, " As 
*• many Frenchmen as you have, fo many Cooks you 
"may depend upon;" which is very ufeful^ where 
there is a numerous ilTue. And I doubt not but, with 
fuch tutors, and good houfc-keepers to provide cake 
and fweet-meatSf together with the tender care of an 
indulgent mother, to fee that the children eat and drink 
every thing that they call for ; I doubt not, I fay, but 
we may have a warlike and frugal Gentry, a temperate 
and auftere Clergy ,• and fuch Perfons of Quality, in 
all Aations, as may befl undergo the fatigues of our 
JUet and armies. 

Pardon me, Sir, if I break-off abruptly ; for I am 
going to MonGeur D'Avaux, a perfon famous for eafing 
the tooth-ach by avuljion. He has promifed to Ihew 
me how to flrikc a lancet into the jugular of a carp^ fo 
as the blood may ill'ue thence vvitli the greatcft cfFufion, 
and then will inilantly perform the operation of flewing 
it in its own blood, in the prefence of myfelf and feve- 
ral more Virtuofi. But, let him ufe what claret he will 
in tiie performance, I will fccure enough to drink your 
health and the reft of your friends. 

I remain, Sir, &:c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER n. 
To Mr. ■ > 



S I R, 



T SHALL ixmRc bold to claim your pronufe, in 
"^ your laft obliging letttr, to obtain the happinefs of 
my correfpondence with Dr. Liflcr ; and to that end 
have fent you the inclofed, to be communicated to him, 
if you think convenient. 



LETTER lU. 
To Dr. LISTER, prefcnu 
. 8 I R> 

T A M a plain man, and therefore never ufe compH* 
* ments ; but I muft tell you, that I have a great am- 
bition to hold a correfpondence with you, cfpccially that 
I may beg you to communicate your remarks from the 
Ancients concerning dentifcalpSy vulgarly called toetb" 
ficks. I take the ufe of them to have been of great 
intiquity, and the original to come from the inftiu^ of 
Nature, which is the bed miflrefs upon all occafions* 
The Egyptians were a people excellent for their Philo* 
fbphical and Mathematical obfervations : they fearched 
into all the fprtngs of action ; and, though I muft con- 
demn tlieir fuperftition, I cannot but applaud their in- 
vcntion. This people had a vaft diftrift that worfliiped 

the 
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the croeodilif which is an animal, whofc jaws, being 
Tery oblong, give him the opportunity of having a great' 
many teeth ; and, his habitation and bufmefs lying moft 
in the water, he, like our modern Dutch tvbuflgrs* 
in South wark, had a very good flomach, and was ez«' 
tremely voracious. It is certain that he had the wator 
•of Nile always ready, and confequently the opportunity 
of wafliing his mouth after meals ; yet he had fartho:' 
.oGcaium for other inftruments to cleanfe his teeth, which 
JUT ferrate, or like a faw. To this end. Nature hat 
provided an animal called tlie iebnamtofty which per- 
forms this office, and is fo maintained by the produ£t ef 
its own labour. The Egyptians, feeing fuch an ufeful ' 
fagactty in the croeoMUy which they fo much reverenced^ 
foon began to imitate.it, great examples eafily drawing 
•the multitude ; fo that it became their conifaint cudota 
rto pick their teeth, and wa(h their mouths, after eating. 
I cannot find in Marfham*s '' Dynafties," nor in the 
-*• Fragments -of Manethon," what year of the moon 
(for I hold the Egyptian years to have been himur^ that 
-iSy but of a month's continuance) fo venerable an ufage 
^rft began : for it is the fault of great Philologen, te 
•emit fuch things as are mod materiaL Whether Sefoi^ 
triiy in his large conquefts, might extend the ufe of 
them, is as uncertain ; for the glorious anions of thofe 
ages lay very much in the dark. It is very probable 
dttt the public ufe of them came in about the fame 
lime that the Egyptians made ufe c^ juries, 1 find, in 
the Preface to the ** Third Part of Modem Reports,** 

* Whofe tenter-grounds are now almoft all built upon* 
% that 
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that ** the Chaldees had a great cftccm for the number 
«< TWELVE, becaufe there were fo many iigns of the 
** Zodiack ; from them this number came to the Egyp- 
« tiausi and fo to Greece, where Mars himfelf was 
*< tried for a mxirder, and was acquitted." Now it does 
not appear upon record, nor any flone that I have feen» 
whether the jury clubbed, or whether Mars treated 
them, at dinner, though it is moft likely :that he did ^ 
for he wasaquarrelfome fort of a perfon, and proba^ 
bly, though acquitted, might be as guilty as Count 
Koningfmark. Now the cuflom of juries dining at an 
cadng-houfe, and having glailes of water brought them 
with tootb'Picks tinged with vermilion fwimming at the 
top, being ftill continued, why may we not imagine, 
that the tootb-ptcks were as ancient as the dinner, the 
dinner as the^"«n>/, and the juries at leaft as the grand' 
<biUren of Mitzraim > Homer makes hi^ heroes feed 
fo grofsly, that they feem to iiave had more occafion 
for Jke*wers than goofe-quUls, He is very tedious in de- 
fcribing a Smith's forge and an anvil : whereas he migltt 
have been more polite, in fetting out the tootb-pick-cafe 
or painted fnujf-b^x of Achilles, if that age had not 
been fo barbarous as to want them. And here I cannot 
but confider, that Athens, in the time of Pericles, when 
it flouriihed moft in fumptuous buildings, and Rome 
in its height of empire from Auguftus down to Adrian, 
had nothing that equalled the Royal or New Exchange, 
or Pope*s-head Alley, for curiofities and toy-Jbops ; nei- 
ther had their Senate any thing to alleviate their debates 
concerning the affairs of the uni?erfe like raffling fome- 

tim^s 
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times at Colonel Parfons's. Although the Egyptians 
often extended their conquers into Africa and Ethiopia, 
and though the Cafre Blacks have very fine teeth ; yet 
I cannot find that they made ufe of any fuch in(lru« 
meiit; nor does Ludolphus, though very exa£^ as to the 
Abj^nian empire, give any account of a matter fo ion 
portant $ for which he is to blame, as I ihall /hew in 
my Treatife of " Forks and Napkins," of which I 
ihall fend you an ElTay with all expedition. I (hall in 
that Treatife fully illu (Irate or confute rliis pafTage of 
Dr. Heylin, in the Third Book of his ** Cofmography," 
where he fays of iht Chinefe, ** That they eat their 
** meat with two flicks ot Ivory, ebony, or the like; 
** not touching it widi their hands at all, and thcrefoi^ 
** no great foulers of linen. The ufe of filver forks 
** with us, by fome of our fpruce gallants takcn-up of 
** late, came from hence into Italy, and from thence 
** into England." I cannot agree with this learned 
Do^lor in many of thefe particulars. For, firft, the 
"ufc of thefe ^tfij is not fo much tofave iinen, as out of 
pure neceJdity i which arifes from the length of their 
nails, which perfons of great quality in thofe countries 
wear at a prodigious length, to prevent all poilibility of 
working, or being fcrviceable to themfelves or others j 
and therefore, if thty would, they could not cafily feed 
themfelves with thofe claws ; and I have very good au* 
thority, that in the Eafl, and ef; e:ially in Japan, the 
Princes have the meat put into their mouths by their 
attendants. Befides, thefe (licks are of no ufe but for 
Jbeir fort of meat, which, being pilau, is all boiled <o 

rags. 



fags. But what would thofe flicks (ignify to^arve-* 

turkey-coek, or a cbine of beef? therefore omx forks aze 

df quite different Ibape : the fteel ones aie Indemal, 

and the filver generally refembling tridents ; whi^ 

linakes me think them to-be as ascieot as the Saturntan 

rice, where the former is appropriated to Pluto, *aail 

(Ifae latter to Neptune. It is certain that Pedro De^ 

Valle, that famous Italian Traveller, carried his ki^ 

s^ndfork into the Eaft Indies ; and he gives a large ac- 

« count how, at the court of an Indian Prince, he vrm 

^admired for his neatnefs in that particular, and his care 

lin wiping that and his knife before he returned them 

tio their refpeftive repofitories. I could wifli Dr. Wot- 

rton, in the next edition of his " Modem Learning," 

-would ihew us bow much we are improved (ince Dr. 

^Heylitt** time, and tell us the original of ivory knivei^ 

with which young heirs are fuffered to mangle their 

tyfm ptuUingi as like wife o{ fdver and gold imveSf 

btought-in with the deflert for carving of jellies and 

§rattge'butter'i and the indifpenfable neceffity of tifihuer^ 

kn\fe at the iide-board, to mingle faUads with, as is 

with great learning made out in a Treatife. called Ace- 

ftaria, concerning " DrcfTmg of Sallads." A noble 

Work ! But 1 tranfgrefs — 

And yet, pardon me, good Doftor, I had almoft 
■forgot a thing that I would not have done for the world, 
>it is fo remarkable. I think I may be poiitive, from 
►this rerfe of Juvenal, where he fpeaks of the Egyptians, 

^ Portuia e&€epe nefas -violare, ct frangere. fixMii ;" . 

tlm 
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that it was " facrilcgc to chop a leek, or bite an onion.'* 
l-^ay, I believe that it amounts to a demonftration, that 
Pharaoh Necho could ha^'c no true Untitt porriJgCy nor 
any carrier's fauce to his mutton 5 the true receipt of 
^Baking which fauce I have from an ancient Mf. remain- 
ing at the Bull-inn in Bilhopfgate-ftrcet, which runs 
thus: 

" Take fevcn fpoonfuk of fpring-water ; (lice two 
"onions of morlc^rare fi/.e inro.a large faucer, and put 
** in as much fait as you can lioKl at thrice betwixt your 
• fore-finger and thumb, if large, and ferve it up." 
Probatum eft, 

HOBSON, Carrier ^:o the Univerfity of Camhiiilgc. 

The ^fligies of that worthy perfon remains Aill at 
that jnnj and I dare fay, nut only Ilohfon, hut ohl 
Birch, and many others of that muficnl and delightful 
profciTion, would raiher have been labourers at the pv^ 
ramids with tiiat regale^ than to have reigned at Mcm- 
■ phis, anil have been debarred of it. I break-off abruptly. 
B-licvc mc an admirer of your worth, and a follower 
of your methods towards the incrcafc of Learning, and 
more cfpecially your, &:c. 



N L E T T r. R 



I7S KING'S POEMS. 

LETTER IV. 

To Mr. 

S I R» 

I AM now very fcrioufly employed in a Work that, 
I hope, may be ufeful to the Pul)lick, which is a 
Poem of the " Art of Cookery," in imitation of Ho- 
race's " Art of Poetry," infcribcd to Dr. Lifter, as 
■ hoping it may be in time read as a preliminary to his 
Works. But I have not vanity enough to think it will live 
fo long. I have in the mean time fcnt you an imitation 
of Horace's invitation of Torquatus to fupper, which 
is the Fifth Epiftlc of his Firft Book. Perhaps you 
will find fo many faults in this, that vou may favc inc 
the trouble of my other propofal j but, however, take 
it as it is : 

If BcUvill can 1^*^ s^enerous foul confine "^ 

To a fmall room, few diflies, and fome wine, f 
I (hall expert my happinefa at nine. ^ 

T^vci bottles of fmooth Palm, or Anjou white. 
Shall give a welcome, and prepare delight j 
Then for the Bourdeaux you may freely afk; 
But the Champaigne is to each man his flalk, 
I tell you with what force I keep the field ; 
And, if you can exceed it, fpeak; I '11 yield. 
The fnow-white damalk enfigns are difplay'd. 
And glittering falvcrs on the fidc-board laid. 

Thu» 
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Thus we '11 difperfe all bufy thoughts and cares, 
'The General's counfels, and the Statcflnan's fears : 
"Nor fhall fleep reign in thtit precedent night, 
"Whofe joyful hours lead on the glorious light, 
"Sacred to Britifli worth in Blenheim's fight. 
The bleffings of good-fortune feem refusM, 
■Unlcfs fometimes with generous freedom us'd, 
*Tis madnefs, ♦not frugality, prepares 
A vaft excefs of wealth for fquandering heirs. 
Muft I of neither wine nor mirth partake, 
•Left the cenforious world fiiould call me rake ? 
Who, un«:quainted with the generous wine, 
'E'er fpoke bold truths, or fram'd a great defign ? 
That makes us fancy every face has charms; 
That gives us courage, and then finds us arms; 
-*Sees care difburthen'd, and each tongue employ'd. 
The poor grown rich, and every wilh cnjoy'd. 
This I 'ILperform, and promifc you fliall fee 
A cleanlinefs from afFe6tation free : 
"No noife, no hurry, when the meat 's fet on, 
'Or, when thedifh is chang'd, the fervants gone : 
"For all things ready, nothing more to fetch, 
Whate'cr you want is in the Mafter's reach. 
*Thcn for the company, I '11 fee it chofe | 
Their emblematic fignal is the Rofe. 
If you df Freeman's raillery approve, 
•Of Cotton's laugh, and Winner's tales of love, 
And Bellair's charming voice may be allowM; 
What can you hope for better from a crowd ? 

N i But 
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But I (hall not prefcribe. Confult your cafp. 
Write back your mcDy and number, as you pleafe: 
Trv your back-fuirs, and let the lobby wait : 
A itratagcm in war is no deceit. 

I am, Sir, yoers, ofc. 



LETTER 
To Mr. 



I HERE f^nd you what I prDmifed, " ADiPcourfc^ 
Cookcrv,** after the method which Horace has lakcR 
in his " Art of Poetry,'* which I have ail along kept 
in my view; for Horace certainly is an Author to be 
imitated in the delivery of precepts for any art or 
Science. He is indeed feverc upon OUR fort of learning 
in fome of his Saiirei ; but even there he inflrufts, as 
in tlK Fourth Satire of the Second Book, vcr. 13. 

" Longa quibus facics ovis erit, ilia memento^ 
« Ut fucci melioris, ct ut magis alba rotundis, 
-*• Ponerc : namfjue nurcm cohilxint callofa vitcllufti.** 

«• Choofe eggs oblong ; remember they *\\ be found 
•*« Of fweetcr tafte, and whiter than the round : 
•«« The firmnefs of that (hoU includes the niaiie.** 

\ am much of his opinion, and could only wilh that the 
world was thoroughly informed of two other truths 
concerning •e'jf^/. One is, how incomparably better 
^r^edeggs arc than boiled j ikc other, Dcver to cat any 

butter 
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butter with eggs in i\\&Jbell, You cannot imagine how 
much more you will have of their flavour, and how 
much eafier they 'will fit upon your flomach. The 
worthy pcrfon who recommended it t-o me made jnany 
profelytes; and I have the vanity to think that I have 
not been altogether unfuccefsful. 

I have in tliis Poem ufed a plain> cafy, familiar ftylc, 
as laoft fit for precept; neither have 1 been too exaft 
an Imitator of Horace, a^ he himfelf dircdls. I have 
not confulted any of his Tranllators j neither Mr. Old- 
ham, whofe copioufncfs runs into Paraph rafc; nor Ben 
Jonfon, who is admirable for his clofc following of the 
original; nor yet the Lord Rofcommon, fo excellent 
for the beauty of his language, and his penetration into 
the very dclign and foul of that Author. I confidered 
that I went upon a new undertaking ; and though I do 
not value myfelf upon it fo much as Lucretius did, yet 
1 dare fay it is more innocent and inoflrenlive. 

Sometimes, when Horace's rules come too thick and 
fententious, I have fo far taken liberty as to pafs over 
fome of them j for I confider the nature and temper of 
Cooks, who are not of the mod patient difpofition, as 
tlieir undcr-fcrvants too often experience. I wifli I 
might prevail with them to moderate their palTlons^ 
which will be the greater couqueft, feeing a continual 
heat is added to their native fire. 

Amidfl the variety of dirc6lions that Horace gives. 

us in his " Art of Poetry," which is one of the moft 

accurate pieces that he or any other Author has written, 

|htre is a fccrtt connexion in reality, though he dotli 

N 3 not 
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not exprcfs it too plainly; and therefore this ImitatleB> 
of it has many breaks in it. If fuch as (hall condefcend* 
to read this Poem would at the fame time confult 
Horace's original Latin, or fome of the aforementioned 
Tranflators, they would find at leaft this benefit, that 
tliey would recolleft thofe excellent inftrudions whic^ 
he delivers to us in fuch elegant language. 

I could wilh the Mafter and Wardens of the Cook&' 
Company would order this Poem to be read with due 
confideration ; for it is not lightly to be run over, fee- • 
jng it contains many ufeful inflruf^ions for human life» 
It is true, that fome of thefe rules may feem more 
principally to refpccl the Steward, Clerk of the Kitchen, 
Caterer, or perhaps the Butler. But the Cook being 
riie principal perfon, without whom all the reft will be 
little regarded, they are direftcd to him ; and the Wotk 
being defigned for the univerfal good, it will accompliib 
fome part of its intent, if thofe fort of people will im- 
prove by it. 

It may happen, in this as in all works of Art, that 
there may be fome terms not obvious to common 
Readers { but they are not many. The Reader, may 
Bot have. a juft idea of SifivoUi/ mutton, which is a ihecp 
roafted in its wool, to favc the labour of fleaing, Biuou 
aj)d filbert-tarts are fomething unufual; but, fince 
Jjivout-tarts and pifiachio-tarts are much the fame things 
and to be feen in Dr. Salmon's ** Family DidUonary,** 
thofe pcrfons who have a defire for them may eafily find 
the way to make them. As for grout, it is an old 
Daniih difli \ and it is claimed as an honour to the an? 

cient 
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aent Family of Leigh, to carry a dilh of it up to th«" 
coronation. A d^warf-pye was prepared for King 
James the Firft, when Jeffery his dwarf rofe out of one 
armed with a fword and buckler ; and is fo recorded in 
hiftory, that there are few but- know it. Though 
marinated Ji/b, bippocraes, and ambiguesy arc known tp 
all that deal in Cookery ; yet terrenes are not fo ufual, 
being a iilver veflcl filled with the mofl coftly dainties 
after the manner of an oglio, Ay«r/ri«/ is likewifc 
a diih not fo very common ; which, promifing little 
from its firft appearance, when open abounds with all 
forts of variety ; which I cannot better referable than to 
the Fifth A£l of one of our modern Comedies. Left 
Montetb, Vinegar^ Talieffiny and Bojfu, . ihould l>e taken 
for diihes of rarities ; it may be known, that Monteth 
was a gentleman wiih a fcallopcd coat, that Vinegar 
keeps the ring at Liiicoln's-inn-ficlds, Talieflin was on^ 
of the raoft ancient Bards amongft the Britons, and 
BoiTu one of the mofl: certain inftru5lors in criticifm 
that this latter age has produced. 

I hope it will not be taken ill. by the Wits, that I' 
call my Cooks by the title of ingenious; for I cannot 
imagine why Cooks may not be as well read as any 
other perfons. I am fure their apprentices^ of late 
years, have had very great opportunities of improver 
ment ; and men of the firfl pretences to literature have 
been very liberal, and fent-iu their contributions very 
largely. They have been very fcrviceable both to fpit 
and oven j and for thefc twelve months paft, whilft Dr. 
WottOA with his " Modern Learning" was defending 
N 4 pye-cruft' 
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fyt'Criift from fcorching, his dear Friend Dr. Bentlcy,. 
with his ■" Phalaris," has been finging of capons. Not 
that this was occafioned by any fupcrfluity or tediouf- 
Bcfs of their writings, or mutual commendations ; but 
it ^is found out by fome worthy patriots, to make the 
labours of the tnvo Dolors, as far as poflible, to become 
ufeful to the publick. 

Indeed, Cookery has an influence upon men's a£kion$ 
even in the higheft ftations of human life. The great 
Philofopher Pythagoras, in his *< Golden Verfes," Ihcws 
himfelf to be extremely nice in eating, when he makes 
h one of his chief principles of morality to abflain frora 
Bians, The nobleft foundations of honour, juftice, 
ind integrity, were found to lie hid in tttrnips j as ap- 
pears in that great Diftator, Cincinnatus, who went 
from the plough to the command of the Roman 
amqy ; and, having brought home vi6lory, retired ta 
"his cottage : for, when the Samnite ambafladors came 
thither to him with a large bribe, and found him. 
drclfmg turnips for his rcpaft, they immediately returned 
with this fentence, ** That it was impofliblc to prevail 
** upon him that.could be contented with fuch z flipper^* 
In fliort, there are no honorary appellations but what 
tnay be made ufc of to Cooks j for I find throughout 
Ihc whole race of Charlemaigne, that the Great Cook 
of the Palace was one of the prime minifters of flare,, 
and conduftor of armies: fo true is that maxim of 
Paulas ^milius, after his glorious expedition into- 
.Greece, when he was to entertain the Roman people, 
•• that there was c(][Ual &ill required to bring an army 

" into 



ART OF COOKERY. 185 

* ** into the field, and to fet forth a magnificent enteiv* 
•* tainnient j fincc the one was as far as pofTiblc to 
** annoy your enemy, and the other to pleafure your 
** friend." In fhort, as for all perfons that have not a 

. due regard for the learned, induftrious, moral, upright, 
and warlike profeflion of Cookery, may they live as 
the ancient inhabitants of Puerte Ventura, one of the 
Canary Iflands, where, they being fo barbarous as to 
make the moft contemptible perfon to-be their butcher^ 
they had likewife their meat ferved up raoy, becauf6 
they had no fire to drefs it ; and I take this to be a- 
condition bad enough of all confcicncc ! 

As this fmall eflay finds acceptance, I fhall be en- 
couraged to purfue a great defign I have in hand, of 
publifliing a Bibliotheca. Culinaria, or the ** Cook's. 
** Complete Library*" which fhall begin with a tranf- 
Ution, or at lead an Epitome, of Athenaeus, who treats 
of all things belonging to a Grecian- Feaft. He {hall be 
publilhed, with all his comments^ ufeful glojfes^ and /«*• 
dexety of a i^aft copioufnefs, with cuts of the hafiing-- 
ladles f dripping-pans y and drudging boxes y &c. lately, 
dug up at Rome, out of aa. old ftd)terranean Jkulliry*. 
I defign to have all Authors in all languages upon that 
fubjeft; therefore pray confult what Oriental Ma- 
Dufcripts you have. I remember Srpenius, in his> 
Notes upon Locman's Fables (whom I take to be the.- 
fame perfon with ^fop), gives us- an admirable receipt 
for making the four milky that is, the bonny clabber, of 
the Arabians. I fhould be glad to know how Mahomet 
iiicd Co have his Jboulder of mutton drelTed. I have 

heard' 
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heard he was a great lover of that joint ; and that a mai3'^ 
of an Inn poifoned him with one, faying, " If' he is a 
** Prophet, he will difcover it; if he is an impoftor, no 
" matter what becomes of him.*' I fhall have occaCoa 
for the afliftance of all my friends in this great work. 
I. fomc polls ago defired a friend to enquire what Ma^ 
nufcripts Sol. Harding, a famous Cook,, may have 
left behind him at Oxford. He fays, he finds among 
his executors feveral admirable bills of fare for AriflotU 
fu.pp.er8, and entertainments of country flrangers, with 
certain prices, according to their feveral fcafons. He 
fiys, fome pages have large black crofles drawn over 
them; jjut. for the greater part the Books are fair and ^ 
legible.. 

Sir, I would beg you to fearch Cooks' Hall, what* 
Manufcripts they may have in their Archives. Sec 
what in Guildhall: what account of- cufiard in th«- 
Sword-bearer's office : how many tun He, a Common 
Gryef, or a Common hunt, may eat in their life-time. 
But I tranfgrefs the bounds of a Letter, and have (Grayed 
ftom my fubje6i:, which fhould have been, ta beg' you 
to read the following lines, when you are inclined tc 
tie mod favourable to your friend ;. for elfe they wiU 
never be able to endure your juft cenfure. I rely upon 
your. good-nature J and I am 

Your mod obliged, &c^ 



li.ET^ 
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LETTER Vi;. 
To Mr. 

DEAR SIR, 

T HAVE refleftcd upon the cUfcouife I had with yoti: 
•*• the other (lay, and, upon fcrious coniidcration, find 
that the true underftanding of tlie whole " Art of 
«* Cookery" will be ufeful to all perfons that p;:etend to 
the belles lettres, and cfpecially to Poets. 

I do not find it proceeds from any enmity of the 
Cooks, but it is- rather the fault of their mafters, tliat 
Poets are not fo well acquainted with good eating, as 
othcrwifc they might be, if oftcncr invited. Howevei:, 
even in Mr. D'Urfcy's prcfence, this I would be bound 
to fay, "That a good dinner is brotlier to a good 
" poem:** only it is fomething more fubflantialj and, 
between two and three a clo.P., more agreeable, 

I. have known a fupper make the moft diverting part 
of a Comedy* Mr. Bettcrton, in " The Libertine *,** 
has fet very gravely with the kg of a chicken : but I 
liavc fecn Jacomo very merry, and eat very heartily of 
pcafc and buttered eggs, under the table. The Hoft, in 
<* The Villain f,*' who carries tables, flools, furniture, 
and provihons, all al)Out.him, gives great content to 
the fpeflators, when from the crov^n of iiis hat he proi- 

* A Tragedy by Thomas Shadwell, a6led 1676. 
f. A Tragedy by Thomas Porter, aded 1663^ 

d«!kccSv 
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duces his cold capon : fo Armarillis (or ratker Par- 
thenope, as I take it) in " The Rehearfal," with her 
wine in her fpear, and her pye in her helmet; and the 
Cook that (lobbers his beard with fack-poflct, in 
"The Man's the M^ler*;" have, in my opinion, 
made the mofl diverting part of the a^lion. Thefe em- 
bclliihmcnts we have received from our imitation of the 
tncient Poets. Horace, in his Satires^ makes Maecenas 
Tery merry with the recolleftion of the unufual eater- 
taittinentS and diihes given him by Nafidienus ; and 
with his raillery upon garlick in his Third Epode. 
The Supper of Petronius, with all its machines and 
contrivancf!?, gives us the moft lively defcription of 
li^ero's luxury. Juvenal fpends a whole Satire about 
the price and dreffing of a Tingle fi(h, with the judge- 
ment of the Roman Senate concerning it. Thus, whe- 
ther fcrious or jocofe, good eating is made the fubjefk 
and ingredient of poetical entertainments. 

I think all Poets agree that Epifodes are to be ki- 
tcrwoven in their Poems with the greateft nicety of artj 
and fo it is the fame thing at a good table : and yet I 
have feen a very good Epifode (give me leave to caA 
it fo) made by fending out the leg of a goofe, or the 
gizzard of a turkey, to be broiled : though I know 
that Criticks with a good llomach have been offended 
that the unity of a6lion ihould be fo far broken. And 
yet, as in our Plays, fo at our common tables, many 
Epifodes are allowed, as flicing of cucumbers, dreffing 

* A Comedy by Sir William Davenant^ a6led 1669. 

of 
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■of faflads, fcafoning the infide of a furloin of beef, 
"breaking lobflers' claws, ftcwing wild ducks, toafting 
of chcefe, legs of larks, and fcveral others. 

A Poet, who, by proper exprcfl'ions and pleafing 
images, is to lead us into the knowledge of necefTary 
truth, may delude -his audience extremely, and indeed 
barharoufly, unlefs he has fonie knowledge cff this 
" Art of Cookery," and the progrefs of it. Would it 
not found ridiculous to hear Alexander the Great com- 
mand his cannon to be mounted, and to throw red-hot 
•bullets out of his mortar-pieces F or to have Statira talk 
*of tape/trj'bangingSf which, all the Learned know, 
•wctc many years aft«r her death firlT: hung up in the 
Hall of King Attalus ? Should Sir John Falftaff com- 
*plain of having dirtied his /tik Jiockings, or Anne of 
Boleyn call for her coach; would an audience endure it, 
^ben all the world knows that Queen Elizabeth was 
•the firfl that had her coach ^ or wore Jj/k fochings ? 
Neither can a P©et put hops in r.n Englifhman's drink 
hciorc 'hcre^' cnne in: nor can be ferve him with a diili 
•of carp before that t?imc : he might as well give King 
James the Firft a dilh of afparagm upon his firil: coming 
to London, which weie not brought into England till 
maay years after; or make Owen Tudor prefent Queen 
Catharine with zfugar-haf, whereas he might as eafily 
have given her a diamond as large, feeing the iceing of 
cc&€5 at Wood-ftreet Corner, and the refining oi fugavj 
was but an invention of two hundred years {landing, 
. imd before that time our Anccftors fwcetcned and gar- 
jEulbcd all with bcn^y of wluch tliere are iome remains 
I in 
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in Wind/or bowh, baron bracks, and large Jimnels, fcilt 
for prefents from Lichfield. 

But now, on the contrary, it would (hew his reading, 
if the Poet put a ben-turkey upon a table in a Tragedy? 
and therefore I would advife it in Hamlet, inflead oF 
their painted trifles ; and I believe it would g^ve more 
fatisTaftion to the adors. For Diodorus Siculus repons* 
how the lifters of Meleager, or "Diomedes, mourning 
for their brother, were turned into ben-turkeys ; from 
whence proceeds their ftatelinefs of gate, r^fcrvednefs in 
converfation, and melancholy in the tone of their voice, 
and all their aftions. But this would be the moft im- 
proper meat in the world for a Comedy ; for melan- 
choly and diftrefs require a different fort of diet, as well 
as language : and I have heard of a fair lady, that was 
pleafed to fay, " that, if (he were upon a ftrangc road, 
" and driven to great necelFity, flie believed (he might 
<* for once be able to fup upon a fack-pojet and a /at 
** capon.** 

r am fure Poets, as well as Cooks, are'for having all 
words nicely chofen and properly adapted ; and there- 
fore, I believe, they would (hew tbe fame regret that % 
do, to hear perfons of fome rank, and quiflity fay» 
••* Pray cut up that goofe. Help me to fome of that 
« chicken, hen, or capon, or half that plover j" not 
coniidering how indifcreetly they talk, before men (f 
■artf whofe proper terms are, •** Break that Goofe i"^^ 
'**frujf tbat Cbicken;** — ** fpoil tbat Hen i^^—fauce that 
'<• Capon i" — mince tbat Plover,*' — If they arc fo much 
«o«t in xonmob things, bow much moFe wUl they be 
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»with bitterns, herons, cranes, and peacocks ? But it is 
rain for us to complain of the faults and errors of 
'the world 9 unlefs we. lend our helping- hand to retrieve 
them. 

To conclude, our greateft Author of Dramatic 
Poetry, Mr. Drydcn, has made ufe of the myftcrics 
■of this Art in the Prologues to two of his Plays, 
one a Tragedy, the other a Comedy? in which he 
has fliewn his greateft art, and proved moft fucccfs- 
ful. I had not feen the Play for fome years, before 
I hit upon.almoft the fame words that he has in the fol- 
lowing Prologue to ** All for Love:" 

<« Fops may have leave to level all they can, 
^* As Pigmies would be glad to top a roan. 
•<* Half-wits are fleas, fo little and fo light, 
*« We fcarce could know they live, but that they bite. 
" Hut, as the rich, when tir'd with daily feafts, 
<* For change, become their next poor tenant's guefts, 
«' Drinl' hearty draughts of A/e from plain hroivn bo^wls^ 
** And/natch the homely Rajberfrom the coals j 
«* So you, retiring from much better cheer, 
** For once may venture to do penance here; 
** And, fmcc'that plenteous Autumn now is paft, 
" Whofe grapes and peaches have indulg'd your taftc, 
•* Take in good part from our poor Poet's board 
•* Such fliriveled fruit as Winter can afford.*' 

How /ops zmljleas fliould come together, I cannot 
eafily account for j but I doubt not but his ale^ rajher, 
jrrafesy peaches^ and Jhriveled apples, might ** Pit^ 

«* Box^ 
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*« Box, and Gallery^" it well enough. His Prologue tt 
*« Sir Martin Mar- all" isfuch anexquifite Poem, taken 
from the fame Art, that I could wifli it tranllatcd intQ 
Latin, to be prefixed to Dr, Lifter's Work. Th? 
whole is as follows : 

PROLOGUE. 

'"*' Fools, wliich each man meets in his difli each day, 
*** Arc yet the great regalia of a play ; 
^* In which to poets you but juft appear, 
•** To prize that higlieft which coQ them fo dear, 
" Fops in the town more eafily will pafs, 
*** One ftory makes a ftatu table afs : 
•« But fuch in Plays mud he much thicker fo'»rn, 
'*' Like yolks of cc^gs, a dozen l>eat to one. 
■** Obferving Poets all their walks invade, 

** As men watch woodcocks gliding through a glade j 
■•* And, when they have enough for Comedy, 

** They '(low their feveral bodies in a pye. 

*< The Poet 's but the Cook to fafnion it, 
< For, Gallants, you yourfclvcs have found the wit. 

' <To bid you welcome, would your bounty wrong: 

<* None welcome thofe who biing their cheer * along." 

The image (which is the great perfe6lion of a Poet) 
is fo extremely lively, and well painted, that mcthinks 
I fee the whole audience with a di(h cf huttcred eggs in 
one tand, and a woodcock-pye in the other.. I hope I 

* Some Criucks read it Chair. King. 

may 
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tnty be excufed, after fo great an example ; for I de* 
dare I'have no deiign but to encourage Learning, an4 
•m Tery far from any deiigns againil it. And there^ 
^re I hope the wonhy gentleman, who faid that the 
•• Journey to London** ought to be burnt by the com- 
mon hangman, as a Book, that, if received, would ' 
difcourage ingenuity, would he pleafed not to make his 
bonfire at the upper end of Ludgate-ftreet, for fear of 
<eBdaogering the Bookfellers' ibops and the Cathedral. 

I have abundance more to fay upon thefe fubjeds ; 
1)Ut I am afraid my firft courfe is fo tedious, that you 
will excufe me both the fecond courfe and the delTert, 
and call for pipes and a candle. But confider, the 
Papers come from an old Friend j and fpare them out 
#f compailion to, 

SIR, &c. 



LETTER VIL 
To Mr. 

SI R, 

I AM no great lover of writing more than I am forced 
to, and therefore have not troubled you with my 
Letters to congratulate your good fortune in London, 
or to bemoan our unhappinefs in the lofs of you here. 
The occafion of this is, to defire your afllftance in a 
natter that I am fallen into by the advice of fome 
friends 5 but, iralefs they help me, it will be impoffiblo 
for me to get out of it. I have had the misfonune 
O to 
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to — write ; but, what is worfc, I have never con» 
lidercd whether any one would read. Nay, I have 
Ijccn fo very bad as to defign to print? but then a 
wicked thought came acrofs me with ** Who will 
" buy?" For, if I tell you the title, you will be of my 
mind, that the very name will deftroy it : " The Art 
** of Cookery, in Imitation of Horace's Art of Poetry i 
«< with fome familiar Letters to Dr. Lifter and ochers, 
" occifioned principally by the title of a Book, pub* 
f* liflied by the Do6lor, concerning the Soups and 
<< Sauces of the Ancients." To this a Beau will cry, 
" Phough ! what have I! to do with Kitchen-flufF? ** 
To which I anfwer, " Buy it, and give it to your 
« Servants." For I hope to live to fee the day when 
every Miftrefs of a family, and every Steward, fiiaU 
call up their children and fervants with, •* Come Mifs 
" Betty, how much have you got of your Jrt of 
«' Cookery?'' « Where did you leave off, Mifs Ifabel?" 
— " Mifs Kitty^ are you no farther than King Hinty 
*< and the MilUr ?" — "Yes, Madam; I am come to 
" — His name fhall be enrolled 
** In Eflcourt's Book, whofc gridiron 's fram'd of gold.'* 
'» Pray, Mother, is that our Maftcr Eftcourt ?" «* Well, 
•* ^hild, if you mind this, you fhall not be put to your 
** Affembly Catechifm next Saturday." What a glorious 
fight it will be, and how becoming a great family, tp 
fee the Butler out-learning the Steward, and the psiinful 
Scullery-maid exerting her memory far beyond the 
jnumping Houfe-kccpcr I I am told that, if a Book is 
any thing ufcful, the Printers have a way of pirating 
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6n one another, and printing other perfons' copies; 
which is very barbarous. And then fhall I be forced 
to come out with, " The True Art of Cookery is only 
** to be had at Mr. Pindar's, a Patten-maker's, under 
*< 5t. Dunftan's Church, with the Author's Seal at the 
** Title-page, being Three Sauce-pans, in a Bend 
** Proper, on a Cook's Apron, Argent. Beware of 
** Connterfeits.'* And l)e forced to put out Advertifc- 
ments, with " Strops for Razors, and the bed Spedlacles, 
" are to be had only at the Archimedes, &c." 

I defign propofals, whicli I muft get delivered to the 
Cooks' Company, for tl^ making an order that every 
apprentice fhall have the " Art of Cookery" when he 
is -bound, which he fhall fay by heart before lie is made 
free; and then he fhall liave Dr. Lifter's Book of 
** Soups and Sauces" delivered to him for his future 
pra£kice. But you know better what I am to do than I. 
For the kindnefs you may fliew me, I fhall always 
endeavour to make what returns lay in my power. 
I4im yours, &c. 



LETTER Vin. 

To Mr. 

DEAR SIR, 

T CANNOT but recommend to your perufal a late 
-*• exo^uifite Comedy, called " The Lawyer's Fortune ; 
*• or. Love in a hollow tree;" which piece has its 
fjeculiar cna4)lifhm6nts, and is a Poem carefully framed 
O 2 according 
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according to the niceft rules of the " Art of Cookery ;*• 
for the Play opens with a fcene of good Houfewifry, 
where Favourite the Houfe-keeper makes tliis complaint 
to Lady Bonona. 

** Fav. The laft mutton killed was lean. Madam. 
" Should not fome fat Iheep be bouglit in ? 

** Bon. What fay you, Let-acre, to it? 
. " Let. This is the word time of the year for Iheep. 
** The frelh grafs makes them fall away, and they 
-" begin to talle of the wool ; they muft be fpared 
•* a while, and Favourite muft caft to fpend forac falt- 
** meat and fifh. I hope we Ihall have fome fat calves 
" Ihortly.^' 

What can be more agreeable than this to the ** Art 
** of Cookery," where our Author fays, 

" But though my edge be not too nicely fct, 
" Yet I another's appetite may whet j 
*'* May teach him when to buy, when feafon paft, 
*• What 's Itale, what 's choice, what *s plentiful, 

** what watte, 
** And lead him through the various maze of tafte. 

In the Second Aft, Valentine, Mrs. Bopona's fon, 
the confummate charafter of the Play, having in the 
Firft A61 lofl his Hawk, and confequcntly his way, 
benighted and lojiy and feeing a light in a diflant boufe^ 
comes to the thrifty nvido-w Furiofa's, (which is cxaftly 
according to the rule, " A Prince, who in a Foreft rides 
** aftray!") ivhere be finds the old gentle-iKoman carding^ 
the fair Florida her daughter ^working on a farchmenU 

wbilft' 
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njL'bilJf the maid is /finning. Peg reaches a chair j fack 
is coiled for \ and in the mean time the good eld gentle* 
tvMtan complains fo of rogues ^ that Jhe can fcarce keep 
a goofe or a turkey in fafetjy for them. Then Florida 
ifsterSy nuitb a little lohtte bottle about a pint, and an 
old'fajbioned glafs, fills and gives her mother j fie drinks 
to Valentine, he to Florida, fie to him again, he to 
Furiofa, *wbo fets it doivn on the table. After a fmall 
time, the old Lady cries, " Well, it is my bed-time ; 
<* but my daughter will fhew you the way to yours : 
•* for I know you would willingly be in it.*' This was 
extremely kind ! Now, upon her retirement (fee the 
great judgement of the Poet !), llie being an old gentle- 
woman that went to bed, he fuits the following regale 
according to the age of the perfon. Had boys been put 
to bed, it had been proper to have " laid the goofe to 
** the fire :" but here it is otherwife ; for, after fome in- 
termediate difcourfe, he is invited to a repaft ; when he 
modedly excufes himfelf with, " Truly, Madam, I 
«* have no ftomach to any meat, but to comply with 
** you. You have. Madam, entertained me with all 
<< that is defirable already." The Lady tells him, " cold 
« Supper is better than none ;" fo befits at the table, 
cffers to eat, but cannot. I am fure, Horace could not 
have prepared himfelf more exaftly ; for (according to 
. the rule, ** A Widow has cold Pye"), though Va- 
lentine, being love-fick, could not cat, yet it was his 
fault, and not the Poet's. But, when Valentine is to 
return the civility, and to invite Madam Furiofa, and 
Madam Florida, with other good company, to his 
O 3 mother 
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mother the hofpitable Lady Bonona's (who, by the 
bye, had called for two bottles of wine for Latitat her 
■Attorney), then affluence and dainties are to appear 
(according to this Verfe " Mangoes, Potargo, Chtin<- 
"" pignons, Caveare*') ; and Mrs. Favourite the houfe^ 
keeper makes thefe moft important enquiries. 

" Fav. Miftrefs, fhall I put any Muihrooms^ Man- 
" goes, or Bamboons, into the Sallad ? 

** Bon. Yes, I pr'ythee, the beft thou haft. 

" Fav. Shall I ufe Ketchup or Anchovies in the 
« Gravy ? 

"Bon. What you will." 

But, however magnificent the Dinner might be, yet 
Mrs. Bonona, as the manner of fome perfofis is, makes 
her excufe for it, with, " Well, Gentlemen, can ye 
** fpare a little time to take a ftort dinner? I pre- 
*' mife you, it fhall not be long." It is very pro-, 
bable, though the Author does not make any of the 
guefts give a relation of it, that Valentine, being a 
great fportfrnan, might furnifh the table with game and 
wild-fowl. There was at leaft one Plieafant in the 
Houfe, which Valentine told his mother of the morning 
before. " Madam, I had a good flight of a Pheafant- 
" cock, that, after my I lawk feized, made head as if 
" he would have fought ; but my Hawk plumed him 
" piefently." Now it is not reafonable to fuppofe 
that, Vally lying abroad that night, the old gentle- 
woman under that concern would have any flomach to 
it for her own fupper. However, to fee the fate of 
things, there is nothing permanent} for one Mrs. 

Candia 



ART OF COOKERY. 199 

Candia making (though innocently) a prefcnt of aa 
Hawk to Valentine, Florida his miftrefs grows jealous, 
and refolves to leave him, and run away with an odd 
fort of fellow, one Major Sly. Valentine, to appcafc 
her, fends a meflage to her by a boy, who tells her, 
" His mafter, to (hew the trouble he took by her mi{- 
^ apprchenfion, had fcnt her fome vifible tokens, the 
** Hawk torn to pieces with his own hands j*' anei then 
pulls out of the bajket the avings and legs of a foivL 
So we fee the poor bird demolijbedf and all hopes of 
wild-fowl deftroyed for the future : and happy were it 
if misfortunes would ilop here. But, the cruel Beauty 
lefufing to be appeafed, Valentine takes a fudden reib- 
lution, which he communicates to Let-acre the Steward,- 
to brujb off, aiid quit bis habitation. However it was, 
whether Let-acre did not think his young Mafter real, 
and Valentine having threatened the Houfe-kecpcr to 
kick her immediately before for being too fond of him, 
and his boy being raw and unexperienced in traveling, 
it feems they made but (lender provifion for their expe- 
dition; for there is but one Scene interpofcd, before we 
find diftrcfled Valentine in tlie moft miferable condition 
that the joint Arts of Poetry and Cookery arc able to re- 
prefcnthim. There is a Scene of the greateft horror, and 
iDoft moving to compailion, of any thing that 1 have 
fcen amongft the Moderns ; ** Talks of no pyramids of 
** Fowl, or bilks of Fifh," is nothing to itj for here 
we fee an innocent perfon, unlcfs punifhed for his 
Mother's and Houfe-keeper's extravagance, as was faid 
before, in their Mulhrooms, Mangoes, Bamboons, . 
O 4 Ketchup, 
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Ketchup, and Anchovies, reduced to the extremity of 
eating his cbeefe ^without breads and having no othtf 
drink but water. For be and bis boy, *witb ttvo faddUi 
en bis back and nvalUt, came into a lualk of confufid 
irees^ ijubere an oiajI hollo wSj a bear and leopard fwalk 
acrojs the dejert at a diftance^ and yet tbey venture h j 
where Valentine accofts his boy with thefe lines, which, 
would draw tears from any thing that is not marble : 

*' Hang up thy wallet on that tree 

" And creep thou in this hollow place with me, 

** Let 's here rcpbfe our wearied limbs till they 

** more wearied be ! 
** Boy. There is nothing left in the wallet but one 
*^ piece of cheefe. What fhall we do for bread ? 
** Val. When we have flept, wc will feek out 
** Some roots that fhall fupply that doubt. 
*< Boy. But no drink, Mafter ? 
« Val. Under that rock a fpring I fee, 
•*. Wliich ihall refrelh my third and thec.*» 

So the A£l clofes ; and it is difmal for the Audienct 
to confider how Valentine and the poor boy, who, it 
feems, had a coming-ftomach, fhould continue there all 
the time the mufick was playing, and longer. But, to 
cafe tliem of their pain, by an invention which the 
Poets call catafirophe, Valentine, though with a hng 
beard, and very iveak with fading, is reconciled to 
!Florida, who, embracing him, fays, " I doubt I have 
*' otfended him too much; but I will attend him homc» 
<' cheriih him widi cordials, make him brotlis," (pocne. 

good 
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good-natured creature ! I wifh (he had Dr. Lifter's 
Book to help her !) " anoint his limbs, and be a nurfe, 
** a tender nurfe, to him." Nor do bleilings come 
alone 5 for the good Mother, having refrejbed him ^ith 
vutrm batbSf and kept bim tenderly in the houfe, orders 
Favourite, with repeated injunftions, ** to get the beft 
** entertainment Ihe ever yet provided, to confidcr what 
" ihe has and what fhe wants, and to get all ready in 
** few hours.'* And fo this moft regular work is con-r 
eluded with a dance and a wedding-dinner. I cannot 
believe there was any thing ever more of a piece than 
the Comedy. Some perfons may admire your meagre 
Tragedies j but give me a Play where there is a pro- 
fpeft of good meat or good wine flirring in every A6t 
of it. 

Though I am confident the Author had written this 
Play and printed it long before the " Art of Cookery" 
was thought of, and 1 had never read it till the other 
Poem was very nearly perfeftcd ; yet it is admirable to 
fee how a true rule will be adapted to a good work, or 
a good work to a true rule. I fhould be heartily glad,, 
for the fake of the publick, if our Poets, for the fu- 
ture, would make ufe of fo good an example. I doubt 
not but, whenever you or I write Comedy, we fhalL 
obfervc it. 

I have juft now met with a furprizing happinefs j a 
Friend that has feen two of Dr. Lifter's Works, one 
** De Buccinis Fluviatilibus et Marinis Excrcitatio,** 
an Exercitation of Sea and River Shell-fiih ; in whioh^ 
he fays> feme of the chiefeft rarities are the pizzle and 

fpermatic 



if>i KING'S POEMS. 

dermatic veffeh of a Snail, delineated by a microfcopc, 
tlie omentum or caul of its throat, its Fallopia,i tube^ 
and its fubcrocean tefiide\ which are things Kippo- 
crates, Galen, Celfus, Farnelius, and Han'ey, were 
never maflers of. The other curiofity is the admirable 
piece of Ccelius Apicius, " De Opfoniis & Condi- 
" mentis, five Arte Coquinaria, Libri decern," being 
Ten Books of Soups and Sauces, and the Art of 
Cookery, as it is excellently printed for the Do6lor, 
who m this fo important affair is not fufficiently com- 
municative. My Friend fays, he has a promife of leave 
to read it. What Remarks he makes I (hall not l)C 
envious ofj but impart to him I love as well as his 

Mod humble fcrvant, 5cc 



1' H E . 



THE 

ART OF COOKERY, 

IN IMITATION OF 

HORACE'S ART OF POETRY. 



TO DR. LISTER. 

TNGENIOUS Lister, were a pifture drawn 

•■• With Cynthia's face, but with a neck hkc Brawn;. 

With wings of Turkey, and with feet of Calf; 

Though drawn by Kneller; it would make you laugh ? 

Such is, good Sir, the figure of a Feaft, 5 

By fome rich Farmer*s wife and fifter drcfl ; 

Which, were it not for plenty and for ftcam, 

Might be refcmbled to a fick man's dream. 

Where all ideas huddling run fo fail. 

That Syllabubs come firft, and Soups the lafl:. xo 

Not but that Cooks and Poets ftill were free. 

To ufe their power in nice variety ; 

Hence Mackarel fccm delightful to the eyes, 

Though drcfs'd with incoherent Goofeberries'. 

Cirabs, Salmon, Lobfters, are with Fennel fpread, 1 5 

Who never touch 'd that herb till they were dead j 

Yet 
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Yet no man lards fait Pork with Orange-peel, 
Or garniihes his Lamb with Spitchcock'd Eel. 

A Cook perhaps has mighty things profefb'd. 
Then fent up but two dilhes nicely drefs'd : 20 

What fignify Scotcht-collops to a Feaft ? 
Or you can make whipped Cream j pray what relief 
Will that be to a Sailor who wants Beef; 
Who, lately (hip-wrcck'd, never can have eafe, 
Till re-eftablifh'd in his Pork and Peafe ? 15 

When once begun, let induftry ne'er ccafe 
Till it has render'd all things of one piece : 
At your Deflert bright Pewter comes too late, 
When your firfl courfe was all fcrv'd up in Plate. 

Mod knowing Sir ! the greateft part of Cooks, 3^ 
Searching for truth, are cozen'd by its looks. 
One would have all things little j hence has tried 
Turkey-poults frefh'd, from th* Egg in Batter fried : 
Others, to fhew the largenefs of their foul, 
Prepare you Muttons fwol'd, and Oxen whole. 35 

To vary the fame things, fome think is art : 
By larding of Hogs-feet and Bacon-tart, 
The tafte is now to that perfe6lion brought. 
That care, when wanting Ikill, creates the fault. 

In Covent-Gardcn did a Taylor dwell, 4« 

Who might deferve a place in his own Hell : 
Give him a fingle coat to make, he 'd do *t; 
A veft, or breeches, fingly : but the brute 
Could ne'er contrive all three to make a fuit : 
Rather than frame a Supper like fuch cloaths, 45 

I 'd have fine eyes and teeth, without my nofe. 

You 



} 



ART OF COOKERY. so^ 

You that from pliant Pafte would fabricks r^ife, 
Expcfting thence to gain immortal praifc. 
Your knuckles try, and let your fmcws know 
Their power to knead, and give the form to dough 5 5C> 
Chufe your materials right, your feafoning fix, 
And with your Fruit refplendent Sugar mix : 
From thence of courfe the figure will arife, 
And elegance adorn the furfacc of your Pics. 

Beauty from order fprings : the judging eye 55 

Will tell you if one fingle plate 's awry. 
The Cook mufl: ftill regard the prefcnt time; 
T' omit what *s juft in feafon is a crime. 
Your infant Peafe t' Afparagus prefer, 
Which to the Supper you may beft defer, ^<y 

Be cautious how you change old bills of fare. 
Such alterations fhould at lead be rare ; 
Yet credit to the Artift will accrue. 
Who in known things flill makes tli* appearance new. 
Frefli dainties are by Britain's traffick known, 6^ 

And now by conftant ufe familiar grown. 
What Lord of old would bid his Cook prepare. 
Mangoes, Potargo, Champignons, Caveare ? 
Or would our thrum-capp'd Anceftors find fault. 
For want of Sugar-tongs, or Spoons for Salt ? 70 

New things produce new words, and thus Monteth 
Has by one vellel fav'd his name from death. 
The Seafons change us all. By Autumn's froft, 
The ihady leaves of trees and fruit are loft. 
But then the Spring breaks forth with frelh fupplies. 
And from the teeming Earth new buds arifct 

So 
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, So Stubblc-geefe at Michaelmas are fecn 
Upon the fpit ; next May produces Green. 
The fate of things lies always in the dark t 
Wliat Cavalier would know St. James's Park * ? 
For Locket's (lands where gardens once did fpring ; 
And Wild-ducks quack where Grafshoppcrs did flng; 
A Princely Palace on that fpace does rife. 
Where Sed4ey*s noble Mufe found Mulberries f . 
JKoce Places alter thus, what conftant thouglit 85 

Of filling various dirties can be taught ? 
For he pretends too much, or is a fool, 
Who'd fix thofe things where Faftrion is a rule. 

King Ilardicnute, midft Danes and Saxons (lout, 
Carouz'd in nut-brown Ale, and din'd on Grout j 99 
Which tlith its priftine honour ftili retains, 
And, when each Prince is crown'd, in fplcndour reigns." 

.*.In the time of king Henry VIII, the Park was a 
wilcl wet field ; but that prince, on building St. James's 
palace, inclofed it, laid it out in walks, and, collefting 
the waters together, gave to the new-inclofcd ground 
and new-raifed building the name of St. James. It was 
much enlarged by Charles II; who added to it feveral 
fields, planted it with rows of lime-trees, laid out the 
Mall, rormed the canal, wiih a decoy, and other ponds, 
fbr water-fowl. The " Lime-trees or 7/7m," whofe 
blollbms are incomparably fragiant, were probably 
planted in confequence of a fuggeftion of Mr. Evelyn, 
in his " Fumifugium," puMi(hed in i66t. — The im- 
provements lately made fcem in fome meafurc to have 
brought it into the ftate it was in before the Reftora- 
tion ; at leaft, the Wild-ducks have in their turn given 
way to the (iraft>hoppcrs. N. 

, -f A comedy called, ** The Mulbcrr)- Garden.^ N. 

By 
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By Northern cuftom, duty was cxprefs'd, 
To friends departed, by their Funeral Fcaft. 
Tlioueh I 've confuUed Holinfhed and Stow, ^5 

I find it very difficult to know 
Who, to orcfrefh th' attendants to a grave. 
Burnt-claret firfl or Naples-bifcuit gave. 

Trotter from Quince and Apples firft did frame 
Jl Pye, which ilill retains his proper name : 100 

Though common grown, yet, with white Sugar (Irow'd, 
And butter'd right, its goodnefs is allow'd. 

As Wealth flow'd in, and Plenty fprang from Peace, 
Good-humour rcign'd, and Plcafures found incrcafe. 
*Xwas ufual then the banquet to prolong 105 

By Mufick's charm, and fome delightful fong; 
Where every youth in pleafmg accents drove 
To tell the ftratagcms and cares of Love ; 
How fome fucccfsful were, how others croft ; 
^Thcn to the fparkling glafs would give his toaft, 11^ 
Whofe bloom did moft in his opinion fliine. 
To relifli both the Mufick and the Wine. 

Why am I ftyl'd a Cook, if I 'm fo loth 
To marinate my Filh, or feafon Broth, 
Ox fend up what I roaft with pleafmg froth | 115 
If I my Mafter's gujlo won't difcern. 
But, through my balhful folly, fcorn to learn ? 

When among friends good-humour takes its birth, 
*Tis nor a tedious Feaft prolongs the mirth 5 
£ut 'tis not reafon therefore you (hould fpare, 120 
When, as their future Burgefs, you prepare 
For a fat Corporation and their Mayor. 

1 All 
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All things fliould find their room in proper place;; 

And what adorns this treat, would that difgrace* 

iSometimes the vulgar will of mirth partake, rij 

And have exceflive doings at their wake : 

Ev*n Taylors at their yearly Feafts look great. 

And all their Cucumbers are turn'd to Meat. 

A Prince, who in a Foreft rides aftray, 

And, weary, to fome cottage finds the way, t]« 

Talks of no pyramids of Fowl, or bilks of FHh, 

But, hungry, fups his Cream fervid up in earthen difh } 

K^jienches his thirft with Ale in nut-brown bowls. 

And takes the hafly Rafher from the coals : 

'Pleas *d as K'ing Henry with the Miller free, 135 

Who thought hirafelf as good a man as he. 

Unlefs fome fweetnefs at the bottom lie. 
Who cares for all the crinkling of the Pye ? 

If you would have me merry with yourxheer. 
Be fo yourfelf, or fo at leafb appear. 140 

The tilings we eat by various juice control 
The narrownefs or largenefs of our fouL 
•Onions will make cv'n Heirs or Widows weep; 
The tender Lettuce brings on fofter flcep ; 
Eat Beef or Pye-<:ruft if you 'd ferious be ; 145 

Your Shell-fifh raifes Venus from the Sea j 
.For Nature, that inclines to ill or good, 
Still nourifhcs our paflions by our food. 

Happy the man that Iws each fortune tried, 
To whom flje much has given, and much denied: 15O 
With abflinencc all delicates he fees. 
And can regale himfelf with Toaft and Cheefe f 

Your 
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Your Betters will dcfpife you, if tlicv fee 
Things that are far furpalling your degree ; 
Therefore bej^ond your fubllance never treat j 155 

*Trs plenty, in frnall fortune, to be near. 
'Tis certain that a Steward can't afford 
An entertainment ecjual with his Lord. 
Old age is frugal ; gay youth will abound 
With heat, and fee the flowing cup go round. 160 

A Widow has cold Pye ; Nurfe gives you Cake; 
Fiom generous Merchants Ham or Sturgeon take. 
The Farmer has brown Bread as frefli as day, 
And Butter fragrant as tlic dew of May. 
Cornwall Si[uab-pyc, and Devon Whire-potbringsj 165 
And I^eiceflcr Beans and Bacon, food of Kings ! 

At Chriftmas-tim^, be careful of your fame. 
See the old Tenants' table be the fame j 
Then, if you would fend up the Brawner*s head, 
Sweet Rofcmarv and Bays around it fpread r 170 

His foaming tuiks let fonie large Fij>pin grace,. 
Or midft thofe thundering fpcais an Orange place j' 
Sauce like himfelf, oH'cnfive to its foes, 
The roguifli Mullard, dangerous to the nofe. 
Sack and the well-fpic'd Hippocras the Wine, 175 - 
WftlTail the bowl with ancient ribbands fine^ 
Porridge with Plumbc, and Turkeys with the Chine. 
If you perhaps would try fome difli unknown. 
Which more peculiarly you W make your own, 
Like ancient failors ftill regard the coafl, 180 

By venturing out too far you may bj loft. 
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By roaftlng that which your Forefathers boilM, 
And boiling what they roafted, much is fpoil'd. 
That Cook to Briti(h palates is complete, 
Whofe favoury hand gives turns to common meat. 1S5 

Though Cooks are often men of pregnant wit. 
Through nicenefs of their fubjeft, few have writ. 
In what an auk ward found that Ballad ran. 
Which with this bluftering paragraph began : 

There was a Prince of Lubberland, 190 
A Potentate of high command, 
Ten thousand Bakers did attend him. 
Ten thousand Brewers did befrieno him: 
These brought him K is sing-crusts, and those 
Brought him Small beer, before he rose. 195 

The Author raifes mountains fceming full, 
But all the cry produces liitle ixjool: 
.So, if you fue a Beggar for a houfc, 
And have a verdift, what d*ye gain ? A Loufe ! 
Homer, more modeft, if we fearch his Books, 
tVill ihew us that his Heroes all were Cooks ; 
How lov'd ?atroclus with Achilles joins, 
To quarter out the Ox, and fpit the loins. 
Oh could that Poet live I could he rehcarfc 
Thy Journey, Lister, in immortal vcrfe ! 21)5 

Muse, sing the man that did to Paris go, 
That he might taste their Soups, and 
Mushrooms know! 

Oh, how would Homer praife their dancing Dogs» 
Their (linking Chcefe, and Fricallc of Frogs I 

He'd 
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"He *d raife no fables, fing no flagrant lye, ai# 

Of Boys with Cuftard choak'd at Newberry.; 
iBut their whole courfes you M entirely fee, 
flow all their parts from firft to lail agree. 

If you all forts of perfons wouW engage, 
'Suit well your Eatables to every age. -14$ 

The favourite Child, that juft Ix^gins to.prattk. 

And throws away his Silver Bells .and Rattle, 
•Is very humourfome, and makes great clutter. 

Till he has Windows on his Bread. and Butter : 

^He for repeated Suppfci-mtat will cry, i%% 

-But won't tell Mammy what he 'd have, or why. 

The fmooch-fac'd Youth, diat hasnewGuardian&chofcv •» 
vFrom Play-houfc Heps to Supper at the Rofe, I 

Where he .a main or two at random throws : j 

•Squandering of wealth, impatient of advice, 425 

-llis eating muft be little, coilly, nice. 

INTaturcr Age, to this delight grown ftrangc. 

Each night frequents his club behind the 'Change, 
.Expe6ling there frugality and health, 

And honour rifing from a Sheriff's wealth: 230 

Unlefs he fome Infuraiicc-dinner lacks, 

'Tib very rarely he frequents Pontack's. 
.Bat then old age, by fiill intruding years, 

Torments the feeble heart with anxious fears r 

Morofc, pervcrfe in humour, diffident, 235 

*J'he more he ftill abounds, the lefs content j 
-Jiis Larder and his Kitchen too obferves, 

And no-w, left he fiiould want hereafter, ftarvcs; 

V.1 Think?: 
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Thinks fcorn of all tlie prcfent age can give, 
And none thefe threefcorc years knew how to live. 240 
But now the Cook muft pafs through all degrees, -| 
And by his ait difcordant tempers pleafe, A 

And minifter to Health and to Difeife. J 

'Far from the Parlour have your Kitchei; plac'd. 
Dainties may in their working l)e difgrac'd. 245 

In private draw your Poultry, clean your Tripe, 
And from your Eels their flimy fubftancc wipe. 
Ixt cruel offices be done by night. 
For they who like the thing abhor the fight. 

Next, let difcretion moderate your ceft, 250 

And, when you treat, three courfes be the mofl 
Ijct never frefh machines your Paftry try, 
Unlefb Grandees or Magiflratcs are by : 
Then you may put a Dwarf into a Pye. 
Or, if you 'd fright an Alderman and Mayor, 255 

Within a Pafty lodge a living Hare; 
Then midft tbcir graved Furs fhall mirth arife. 
And all the Guild purfue wiih joyful cries. 

Crowd not your table : let your number be 
Not more than feven, and never Icfs than three. 2S0 

'Tis the DelTert that graces all the Feafl, 
For an ill end difparagcs the reft : 
A thoufand things well done, and one forgot. 
Defaces obligation by that blot. 
Make your tranfparent Sweet- meats truly nice. 
With Indian Sugar and Arabian Spice ; 
And let your various Creams incircled be 
With fwelling Fruit juft ravifh'd from the tree. 

Let 
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Let Plates and Difhes be from China brought, 

With lively paint and earth tranfparent wrought. 270 . 

TJie Feaft now done, difcourfes are renew'd, 

And witty arguments with mirth purfued. 

The chcciful Mafter, midft his jovial friends, • 

His glafs " to their befl wifhes" recommends. 

The Grace-cup follows to his Sovereign's health, 275* 

And to his Country, " Plenty, peace, and wealth.'* 

Performing then the piety of grace^ 

Each man that plcafes re-aflumes his place ; 

WJiilc at his gate, from fucli abundant Aore, 

He (bowers his god-like bleflings on the poor, 2^^ 

In days of old, our Fathers went to war, 
Expe6ling llurdy blows and hiardy fare : 
Their Beef they often in their murrions ftewM, . 
And in their Bafkct-hilts their Beverage brew'd. 
Some Officer perhaps might give confcnt,. 285 

To a large cover'd Pipkin in his tent. 
Where every thing that every Soldier got, 
Fowl, Bacon, Cabbage, Mutton,, and what nor> 
Was air thrown into bank, and went to pot. 
But, when our conquefts were extenfive grown, 10^ 
And through the world our Britilh worth was known. 
Wealth on Commanders tlien flow'd in apace, 
Their Champaign fpark'led ec^ual with iheir Lace j . 
Quails, Bcccofico's, Ortolans, were fcnt 
To grace the levee of a General's tent j 89* 

In their gilt Plate all delicate? were fcen, 
And wliat was "Eartk before became a rich Terrene.* 

P. 3 When 
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When the young Players once get to Iflington,. 
They fondly think that all the world *s their own t 
Prentices, Parifli-clerkfr^ and He6lors meet; 30* 

He that is drunk, or bullied, pays the Treat. 
Their talk is loofe ; and o'er the bouncing Ale 
At Conilables and Jufiices they rail ; 
Not thinking Cuftard fuch a ferious thing. 
That Common-council-iBen 'twill thither bring j 3^5 
Wlierc many a man, at variance with his wife, 
With foftcning Mead and Cheefe-cake ends the ftrife. 
Ev'n Squires come there, and, with their mean difcourfe^ 
Render the Kitchen, which they fit in, worfe. 
Mid wives demure, and Chamber-maids moft gay,.. 310 
Foremen that pick the box and come to play, 
Here find their entertainment at the height. 
In Cream and Codjings reveling with delight. 
Wliat theft approve the great men will diflikc : 
But here 's the art, if you the palate (Irike ; 315. 

By managertient of common tlnngs fo well. 
That what was thought the mcancft Ihall excel ; 
While others (Irive in vain, all perfons own . 
Such difhes could be drefs'd by you alone. 

When ftraiten'd in your time, and fervants few, 32a 
You '11 rightly then compofe an ambigue ; 
Where firft and fccond Courfe, and your Deficrt, 
All in one (ingle table have their part. 
From fuch 9 vaft confufion 'tis delight, 
To*6Dd the jarring elements unite, 325 l' 

And raiCb a-Hru^uregi-atefal to the fight. J. 

i Be. 
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Be not too far by old example led, 
With caution now we in their footftcps tread : 
The French our rehfh help, and well fupply 
The want of things too grofs by decency. 330 

Our Fathers mofl admir'd their Sauces fwcet, 
And often a(k'd for Sugar with their Meat; 
Thev buttcr'd Currants on fat Veal beftow'd, 
And Rumps of Beef with Virgin-honey flrcw'd. 
Infipid Tafle, old Friend, to them who Paris know, 33$ 
Where Rocombole, Shallot, and the rank Garlick, grow* 

Tom Bold did firft begin the ftroUing mart. 
And drove about his Turnips in a cart ; 
Sometimes his Wife the Citizens would pleafe, 
And from the fame machine fell Pecks of Pcafe; 34t 
Then Pippins did in Wheel-barrows abound, 
And Oranges in Whimfey-boarck went round ; 
Befs Hoy firft found it troublerorae to bawl. 
And therefore plac'd her Cherries on a ftall j 
Her Currants there and Goofeberries were fpread^ 345 
With the enticing gold of Ginger-bread : 
But Flounders, Sprats, and Cucumbers, were crxed^ 
And every found and every voice was tried. 
At lad the Law this hideous din fupprefs'd. 
And order'd that the Sunday fhould have reft; 350 

And that no Nymph her noify food fhould fell. 
Except it were new Milk or Mackarel. 

There is no dilh but what our Cogks have made^ 
And merited a charter by their trade. 
Not French Kicklhaws, op Oglio*s brought from S^n^ 
iAlone hav€ found improvement from their brain | 

P 4 But 
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But Pudding, Brawn, and Wliite-pots, own'd to be 
Th' effects of native ingenuity. 

Our Britifli Fleets which now connmands the main, 
Might glorious wreaths of vi6lory obtain, 360 

Would they take time ; would they with leifure work, 
With care would fait their Beef, and cure their Pork; 
Would boil their liquor well whene'er they brew, 
Their conquest half is to the Victualer 

DUE. 

Becaufe that thrift and abftinence are good, 365 

As many tilings if rightly undcrftood j 
Old Crofs condemns all perfons to be Fops, 
That can't regale thcmfclves with Mutton-chops. 
He often for ftuft Beef to Bedlam runs, 
And the clean Rummer, as^the Peft-houfe, (Kuns. 370 
Sometimes Poor Jack and Onions are his difii, 
And then he faints thofe Fryars who ftink of Filh. 
As for myfelf, 1 take him to abftain, 
Who has good meat, with decency, though plain : 
But, though my edge be not too nicely iet, 375 

Yet I another's appetite may whet ; 
May teach him when to buy, when feafon 's paft. 
What 's ftale, what choice, what plentiful, what wafle, 
And lead him through the various maze of tafle. 

The fundamental principle of all 
Is what ingenious Cooks the relish call ; 
For, when the market fends in bads of food. 
They all are taftelefs till that makes them good* 
Befides, 'tis no ignoble piece of care, 
To know for whom it is you would prepare : 38$ 

4 You '4 
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You 'd plcafc a Friend, or reconcile a Brother, 

A tefty Father, or a haughty ^lother ; 

Would mollify a Judge, would cram a Squire, 

Or elfe fome fmiles from Court you may deiire; 

Or would, perhaps, fome hafty Supper give, 399 

To fliew the fplendid flate in which you live. 

Purfuant to that intereft you propofe, " 

Mud all your Wine and all your Meat be chofe* 

Let men and manners every difh adapt : 

Who'd force his Pepper where his gucfts are clapt? 395 

A cauldron of fat Beef and ftoop of Ale 

On the huzzaing mob fliall more prevail. 

Than if you give them with the niceft art 

Ragouts of Peacocks brains, or Filbert-tart. 

The French by Soups and Haut-gouts glory raife, 400 
And their defires all terminate in praife. 
The thrifty maxim of the wary Dutch 
Is, to fave all the money they can touch : 
<* Hans," cries the Father, " fee a Pin lies there 5 
** A Pin a day will fetch a Groat a year. 405 

** To your Five Farthings join Three Farthings more; 
** And they, if added, make your Halfpence Four !*» 
Thus may your flock by management increafe. 
Your wars fliall gain you more tlian Britain's peace. 
Where love of wealth and rufty coin prevail, 410 

What hopes of Sugar'd Cakes or Butter'd Ale ? 

Cooks garnilh out fome tables, fome they fill. 
Or in a prudent mixture fhew tlieir fkill : 
Clog not your conflant meals ; for difhes few 
Increafe the appetite^ when choice and new* 41$ 

Ev'« 
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Ev'n they, who will Extravagance profefs, 

Have ftill an inward hatred for Excefs : 

Meat, forc'd too much, untouched at table lies. 

Few care for carving trifles in difguife. 

Or that fantaftic diih fome call y«r/ri»/. 429 

When pleafurcs to the eye and palate meet. 

That Cook haW rendered his great work complete : 

His glory far, like Sur-loin's Knighthood, flics; 

Immonal made, as Kit- cat by his Pies. 

Good-nature mud fome failings overlook, 425 

Not wilfulnefs, but errors of the Cook. 
A firing won't i^ays give the found defign*d 
By the Muflcian's touch and heavenly mind : 
Nor will an arrow from the Parthian bow 
l^ill to the deilinM point dire6lly go. 439 

Perhaps no Salt is thrown about the difh. 
Or no fried Parfley fcatter*d on the Filh ; 
Shall I in pafljon from my dinner fly. 
And hopes of pardon to my Cook deny, 
For things which carelefTnefs might overfee, 4^ 

And all mankind commit as well as he > 
I with compaffion once may overlook 
A Skewer fent to table by my Cook : 
But think not therefore tamely I *11 permit 
That he fliould daily the fame fault commit, 440 
For fear the Rafcal fend me up the Spit ! 

Poor Roger Fowler had a generous mind, 
Nor would fubmit to have his hand confined. 
But aimM at all ; yet never could excel 
jbi any thing bmt ftuffing c^ his Veal: 445 

But, 
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But, when that difti was in pcrfcflion feen, 

And that alone, would it not move your fplcen ? 

*Tis true, in a long work, foft {lumbers creep, 

And gently fink the Artift into fleep. 

Ev'n Lamb himfelf, at the moft folemn feai^. 45#* 

Might have fome chargers not exaftly dreft. 

I'ables fhould be like pi6):ures to the fight,. 
Some dilhes caCl in iliade, fome fpread in Tight, 
Somt: at a dillance brighten, fome near hand. 
Where eafe may all their dtUcace command : 455: 

Some fhould be mov'd when broken ; others laft 
Through the whole treat, incentive to the tafte. 

Locket, by many labours feeble grown, 
Up from the Kitchen call'd his eldeft Son : 
" Though^wife thyfelf,** fays he, " though taughthy me^ 
" Yet hx. this fentence in thy memory : 
" There are fome certain thiugs that don*t excel;. 
*' And yet we fay zx^. tolerably *well: 
" There *s many worthy men a Lawyer prize^ . 
•* Whom they diftinguifli as of mUdie fize, 4$.^ 

"For pleading well at Bar, or turning Books ; 
" But this is not, my Son, the fate of Cooks, 
*-* From whofc myflerious art true plealxire fpriags 
♦* To flail of Garter, and to throne of" K.i]3gs. ' 
** A fimple fcene, a clifobliging foug, 47*> 

f* Which no way to the main defign belong 
"Or were they abfcnt never would be mifs'd^ 
•* Have made a well- wrought Comedy be hifs'd : 
"So in a Feaft no intermediate fault 
*« Will. be allowM y but,, if not.beft, 'tis naught." 475. 



MO .KING'S POEMS. 

He that of feeble nerves and joints -compkins, 
From Nine-pins, Coits, and from Trap-ball, abllauw ; 
Cudgels avoids, and (huns the Wreftling-place, . 
Left Vinegar refound his loud difgrace. 
But every one to Cookery pretends ; 4S0 

Nor Maid nor Miftrefs e'er confuk ilicir friends. 
But, Sir, if. you would roatl a Pig, be free : 
Why not with Brawn, with Locket, or with me ? 
We '11 fee when 'tis enough, when both eyes out. 
Or if it wants tlie nice concluding bout : 485 

.But, if it lies too long, the crackling 's pall'd, 
Not by the.Drudging-box to be recall'd. 

Our Cambrian Fathers, fparing in their Food, 
Firft broil 'd their hunted Goats on bars of wood. 
Sharp Hunger was their feafoning, or they took 49© 
Such Salt as iflued from the native rock. 
Their Sallading was never far to feek, 
The poignant Watcr-grafs, or favoury Leck'j 
Until the Britifti Bards adorn 'd this ifle. 
And taught them how to roaft, and how to boil : 495 
Then TalieiTia rofc, and fwcetly fining 
His Britifh Harp, inftru<5Ving whillt he fung: 
Taught them that honcfly they flill potlcfs, 
Their truth, tlieir open heart, their modeft drefs, 
Duty to kindred, conftancy to friends, 50f 

And inward wortli, wliich always recommends j 
Contempt of wealth and plcafure, to appear 
To all mankind with hofpitable cheer. 
In after-ages, Arthur taught his Knights 
At his Round Table to record their fights, 565 

Cities 
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Cuies crazM, encampments forc'd in field, ^ 

Monftcrs fubducd, and hideous tyrants quellM, 1 

Infpir'd that Cambrian" foul which ne'er can yield. J 
'Tiien Guy, the pride of Warwick, truly great, 
To future Heroes due example fet, 5ra 

Bv hi«i capacious cauldron made appear, 
From whence the fpirits rife, and llrengtii of war. 
The prcfcnt age, to Gallantry inclin'd, 
Is pleas'd with vafl improvements of the mind. 
He that of honour, wit, and mirth, partakes, 515 

May he a fit companion o*er Beef- (leaks j 
His name may be to future times cnroll'd 
In Eficourt's Book *, whofe Gridiron's frani'd of Gold. 
• Scorn not thefs lines, dcfign'd to let you know 
Profits that from a well-plac'd Tabic 'flow. 5x0 

*Tis a faire queftion, if the Art of Cooks 
Is lodg'd by Nature, or attain'd by Books: 
That man will never frame a noble treat, 
•Whofe whole depcndance Jies in fome Receipt: 
Then l>y pure Nature every thing is fpoil'd, 52 e 

. She knows no more than flew'd, bak'd, roall, and boil'd. 

'* That >s, " be admitted a member of The Beef- 
**. Steak Club." — Richard Eftcourt, who was a Player 
and Dramatic Writer, is celebrated in the Sp.6tator, as 
polfelfed of a fprightly wit, and an eafv and natural 
politcncfs. His company was much coveted by the 
great, on account of his qualifications as a boon com- 
panion. When the famous Beef-fteak Club was firft 
inftituted, he had the office of Providore affigned him ; 
•?md, as a mark of diftinclion, u'l'd to wear a fmall 
•gridiron of gold hung about his neck with a green filk 
ribband. He died in the vear 17 13. N. 

When 
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When Art and Nature join, th' effeft will be 
Some nice Ragout, or charming Fricafee, 

Tlie lad that would his genius fo advance. 
That on the rope he might fccurely dance, 53* 

/from tender years enures himfelf to pains. 
To Summer's parching heat, and Winter's rains^ 
And from the fire of Wine and Love abftains ; 
Ko Artift can his Hautlxjy's flops command, 
iUnlefs fome fl^ilful Mafter form his hand : 535 

But Gentry take their Cooks though never tried j 
It feems no more to them than up and ride. 
Preferments graored thus fliexThim a fool, 
That dreads a parent's check, or rods at fchool. 

Ox-cheek when hot, and Wardens bak'd, fome cry 5 
3ut 'tis with an intention men fiiould buy. 
•Others abound with fuch a plenteous Aore, 
• That, if you '11 let them treat, tlicy 'Jl afit no more: 
And Vis the vaft ambition of their foul. 
To fee their Port admir'd, and Table full. 54^ 

But then, amidil that cringing. fawning crowd, 
'Who talk fo very much, and laugh fo loud. 
Who with fuch grace his Honours a6lions praife. 
How well he fences, dinces, fmgs, and plays ; 
Tell him his Livery 's rich, his Chariot 's fine, . 55« 
How choice his Meat, and delicatt; his Wine ; 
•:Surroundcd thus, how fiiould the Youth defcry 
Tlie happinefs of Friend Ihip from a Lye ? 
.-Priends aft with cautious temper when fmccrc ; ' 
.£u: flattering. Impudence is void of cau: 555 

So 
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So at an Irilh Funeral appears 
A train of Drabs with mercenary tears j 
Who, wringing oft' their hands, with hideous moany 
' Know not his name for whom they feem to groan i 
While real Grief with filent fteps proceeds, ^$% 

And Love unfeignM with inward paflion bleeds. 
Hard fate of Wealth ! Were Lords as Butchers wife. 
They from their meat vvould banifli all the F/ies ! 
The Perfian Kings, with Wine and malTy Bowl, 
Search 'd to the dark rccelfes of the foul ; 565 

That, fo laid open, iio one might pretend, 
Unlefs a man of worth, to be their Friend. 
But now the Guelh their Patrons undermine j 
And (lander them, for giving them their Wine. 
Great men have dearly thus companions bought : 570^ 
"Unlefs by thefc inftruftions they '11 be taught, I 

They fprcad the net, and will themfclves be caught. J 

Were Horace, that great Mafter, now alive, 
A Feaft vvitli wit and judgement he 'd contrive. 
As thus : — Suppofmg tliat you woiikl rchearfe 57 j 
A labour'd Woik, and every Dilh a Vcrfe ; 
He 'd fay, " Mend this, and t'other Line, and this.** 
If after trial it were ftill amifs. 
He *d bid you give it a new turn of face, 
Or fet fome Difli more curious in its place. 580 

If you.pcrfift, he would not ftrive to move 
A paflion fo delightful as Self-love. 

We Ihould fubmit our Treats to Criticks* view, 
Attd every prudent Cook ihould read Bollu* 

Judges 
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Judgement provides the Meat in feafon fir, 585 

Which by the genius dreft, its fauce is Wit. 

Good Beef for Men, Pudding for Youth and Age, 

Come up to the decorum of the Stage. 

The Critick flrikes out all that is not juft, 

And 'tis ev*n fo the Butler chips his cruft. 590 

Poets and Paftry-cooks will be the fame, 

Since both of them their images muft frame. 

Chimaeras from the Poet's fancies flow : 

The Cook contrives his fhapes in real Dough. 

. When Truth commands, there 's no man can offend. 
That with a modeft love corre6l;s his Friend, 
Though 'tis in toafting Bread, or buttering Pcafe, 
So the reproof has temper, kindncfs, eafe. 
But why ihould we reprove when faults are fmall ? 
Becaufe 'tis better to have none at all. Geo 

There 's often weight in things that feem the lead, 
And our moft trifling follies raife the jeft. 

*Tis by his cleanlinefs a Cook muft pleafe; 
A Kitchen will admit of no difeafe. 
The Fowler «lnd the Huntfman both may run 605 

Amidft that dirt which he muft nicely fl:iun. 
Empedocles, a Sage of old, would raifc 
A Name immortal by unufual ways j 
At laft his fancies grew fo very odd, 
He thought by roajiing to be made a God. 610 

Though fat, he leapt with his unweiidy ftuflf 
In -Etna's flames, fo to have Fire enough. 
Were my Cook fat, and I a ilander-by, 
I *d rather than liimfclf liis Fifh fhould fry. 

There 
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There arc fome pcrfons fo excelfive rude, 615 

That to your private Table they *11 intrude. 
In vain you fly, in vain pretend to faft ; 
Turn like a Fox, they 11 catch you at the laft. 
You muft, fmce bars and doors are no defence, 
Ev'n quit your houfe as in a peftilence. 610 

Be quick, nay very quick, or he '11 approach, 
And, as you 're fcarapering, flop you in your Coach. 
Then think of all your fins, and you will fee 
How right your guilt and punilhment agree : 
Perhaps no lender pity could prevail, 62^ 

But you would throw forae debtor into gaol. 
Now mark th' efTcft of this prevailing curfe. 
You are detain'd by foraething that is worfc. 

Were it in my eleftion, I fhould chufe. 
To meet a ravenous Wolf or Bear got loofe. 43|l 

He '11 eat and talk, and talking ftill will eat. 
Mo quarter from the Parafitc you '11 get ; 
But, like a Leech well fix'd, he '11 fuck what *s good. 
And never part till facisfied with Blood, 
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LETTER IX. 
To Mr. 

DEAR SIR, 

T MUST communicate my happinefs to you, bccaufe 
•*■ you are fo much my Friend as to rejoice at it. I 
fome days ago met with an old Acquaintance, a curious 
pcrfon, of whom I enquired if he had feen the Book 
concerning Soups and Sauces. He told me he had $ 
but that he had but a very flight view of it, the pcrfon 
who was maftcr of it not being willing to part with fo 
valuable a rarity out of his clofet. I deGred him to 
give me what account he could of it. He fays, that it 
is a very handfome Oftavo ; for, ever fmce the days of 
Ogilby, good paper, and good print, and fine cuts, make 
a Book become ingenious, and brighten up an Author 
ftrangely ; that there is a copious Index ; and at the 
end a Catalogue of all the Do6lor's Works, concerning 
Cockles, Englifli Beetles, Snails, Spiders that get up 
into the air and throw us down Cobwebs, a Monfter 
vomi(ed-up by a Baker, and fuch like; which, if care- 
fully perufcd, would wonderfully improve us. There 
is, it ieems, no Manufcript of it in England, nor any 
other country that can be heard of j fo that this impref- 
fion is from one of Humelbergius, who, as my Friend 
fays, he does not believe contrived it himfelf, becaufe 
the things are fo very much out of the way, that it is 
not probable any Learned Man would fet himfelf feri- 

oufly 
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oufly to work to invent them. He tells mc of this 
ingenious remark made by the Editor, " That, what- 
** ever Manufcripts there might have been, they muft 
** have been extremely vicious and corrupt, as being 
" written out by the Cooks therafclves, or fome of 
** their Friends or Servants, who are not always the 
*• moft accurate." And then, as my Friend obferrcd, 
if the Cook had ufed it much, it might be fullied j 
the Cook, perhaps, not always licking his fingers when 
he had occafion for it I (hould think it no improvi- 
dent matter for the State to order a feleft Scrivener to 
tranfcribe Receipts, left ignorant Women and Hfoufe- 
"kccpcrs Ihould impofe upon future ages by rll-fpelt and 
uncorrcft Receipts for potting of Lobfters, or pickling 
'6f Turkeys. Cailius Apicius, it feems, pafles for the 
Author of thjs Treatife j whofe fcicnce, learning, and 
difcipline, were extremely contemned, and almoft ab- 
'horred, by Seneca and the Stoicks, as introducing 
luxury, and infe6ling the manners of the Romans; 
and fo lay negle6lcd till the inferior ages; but then 
were introduced, as l>eing a help to Phyfick, to which 
a Learned Author, called Donatus, fays, that " the 
** Kitchen is a Handmaid." I remember in our days, 
tliough we cannot in every refpeft come up to the An- 
cients, that by a very good Author an old gentleman is 
introduced as making ufc of three DoCbors, Dr. Diet, 
Dr. Quiet, and Dr. Merriman. They are reported to 
be excellent Phyficians j and, if kept at a conftant pen- 
^fion, theirfcfis will not be very coftly. 

CLa It 
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It feems, as my Friend has learnt, there were two 

• "pcrfons that bore the name of Apicius, one under thtf* 
Republick, the other in the time x)f Tiberius, who -is 

recorded by Piiny^ " to have had a great deal of wit 
V and judgement in all affairs that related to Eating," 

^nd confcquently has his name affixed to many forts of 
Aumulets and Pancakes. Nor were Emperors lefs 

-contributors to- fo great an undertaking, as Vitellius, 
Commodus, Didius Julianus, and Varius Heliogabalus, 
whofe Imperial names are prefixed to manifold receipts; 
the laft of which Emperors had the peculiar glory of 
6rft making Saufagcs of Shrimps, Crabs, Oyilers, 
Sprawns, and Lobfters. And thefe Saufages being 
mentioned by the Author which the Editor publilhes, 

- from that and many otl^er arguments the Learned 
Doftor irrefragably mamtains, that the Book, as now 

^ printed, could not be tranfcribed till after tlic time of 
■ Heliogabalus, who gloried in the Titles of Apicius 

and Vitellius, more than Antoninus, who had gained 
: his reputation by. a temperate, auftere,. and folid virtue. 
. And, it feems, under his adminiftration, a perfon that 
A found out a new Soup might have as great a reward as 

Drake, or Dampier might expe£t for finding a new Con- 

- tinent. My Friend fays, the Editor tells, us of un- 
Jieard»ofi dainties; how ♦* iEfopus had a fuppcr of the 
** tongues of Birds that could fpeaki" and that ** hist 

•^* Daughter regaled on Pearls," though he does not 

- tell us how Ihe drelTcd them ; how " Hortenfius left 
<< ten thoufand Pipes of Wine in his Cellar, for kis 
^* Heir*a drinking -," how <* Vedius PoUio fed his Fiih- 

- <i jJOttds 
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** ponds with Man's FIe(h;" and how " Caefar bought 
** (ix ihoufand weight of [.anapreys for his Triumphal 
** Supper." He fays, the Editor proves equally to a 
demonftration, by the proportions and quantities fct ' 
(lown, and the naufeoufnefs of the ingredients, that the 
Dinners of the Emperors were ordered by their Phyii- 
cians; and that the Recipe was taken by the Gook, a6 
riic Collegiate Do6lors would do their Bills, to a modern . 
Apothecary ; and that this cuftom was taken from the. 
Egyptians ; and that this method continual till th6. 
Goths and Vandals over-ran the Weftcrn Empire ; and 
that they, by ufe, excrcife, and nccelTitv of ahftinencc^ 
introduced the eating of Cheefe and Venifon without 
thofe additional 'Sauces, which i\\t Phvlicians of old 
found-out to reftore the depraved appetites of fuch great 
men as had loft their ftomachs by an excefs of luxury. 
Out of the ruins of Erafiilratus's Book of EnSvfp 
Glaucus Lorrenfis of Coixi-heeU Mithajcus of HoUpots^ 
PJonylius oi Sugar -fops, Agis of Fickied Broom- buds, 
Epinetus. of Sack-pojfety Euthedcm-us bf Apple-dump- 
lingSy Hegefippus of Jjlack-pudditig^ Crito of Sonjoced 
Mackarely Stephanas of Lemon-cream, Architcs of 
Hog'S'harJlety Aceftius of 9^nincef/tarmaladey Uicke- 
fius of Potted Pigeons, Diodes of Snueet-breads, and 
Philiftion of Oat-cakes, and fevcral other fuch Author^-, 
the great Humelbergius compofed his Annotations upon 
Apicius ; whofe Receipts, when part of TuUy, Livy^ 
and Tacitus, have been neglefled and loft, were pre- 
fcrvcd in the utmoft parts of Tranfylvania, for the pe- 
culiar palace of the ingenious Editor. Latinus Latinius 
Q^j. find* 
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fincU fault with feveral difhes of Apicius, and is pteaM- 
to fay they arc naufeous j but our £ditor defends tiiat 
great perfon, by ihewing the difference of our cuftiinas 
hbw Plutarch fays, *' the Ancients ufed no Pqipcft^ 
whereas all or at leaft five or fix hundred of Apichis's 
Delicates were feafoned with it* For we may at well 
admire that fomc Weft Indians Ihould abftain firqm 
Salt, as that we Ihould be able to bear the bittemefs of 
Hops in our common drink : and therefore we ibould 
not be averfe to Rue, Cummin, Pariley-feed, Marih- 
mallows, or Nettles, with our common Meat j or lo- 
have Pepper, Honey, Salt, Vinegar, Raifins, Muftard 
and Oil, Rue, Maftick, and Cardamums, ftrown pro- 
mifcuoufly over our Dinner when it comes to table. 
My Fri«nd tells me of fome ihort obfervations he made 
out of the Annotations, which he owes to his memory ;• 
and therefore begs pardon if in fome things he may 
miftake, becaufc it is not wilfully, asthatPapirius Petrus 
was the great patron of Cuftard : that the ** Tetraphar^ 
** macotty a d?ih muclv admired by the Emperors Adrian 
" and Alexander Stverus, was made of Pheafant, Pea- 
** cock, a wild Sow's Hock and Udder, with a Bread 
*' Pudding over it ; and that the name and reafon of 
'* fo odd a diih are to be fought for amongft the 
«« Phyficians." 

The Work is divided into Ten Books ; of which the 
Firft treats of Soups and Ficklcs, and amongft other 
things fliews that Sauce-pans were tinned before the 
time of Pliny ; that Gordian ufed a glafs of Bitter in a 
Morning ; that the Ancients fcalded their Wine \ and 

that 
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that burnt Claret, as now pra^lifed, with Spicc and 
Sugar, is pernicious ; that the Adulteration of Wine 
-was as ancient as Cato ; that Brawn was a Roman D'lfh,. 
which Apicius commends as fwonderfuli its Sauce then 
was Muftard and Honey, before the frequent ufe of 
Sugar : nor were Sowced Hogs-feet, Cheeks, and Ears, 
unknown to thofe ages. It is very probable, tlicy were 
not fo fuperftitious as to have fo great a delicate only 
at Chriftmas. It were worth a Diflertation between 
two learned perfons, fo it were, managed, with temper 
and candour, to know whether the Britons taught it tQ 
the Romans, or whether Cajfar introduced it into 
Britain : and it is ftrange he fhould take no notice of 
it ; whereas he has recorded that they did not eat Hare's 
flelh ; that the Ancients ufed to marinate their Fifli, by 
frying them in Oil, and, the moment they were taken 
out, pouring boiling Vinegar upon them. The Learned 
Annotator obferves, that the beft way of keeping the Li- 
quor in Oyfters i^, by laying the deep fhell downwards ; 
and by this means Apicius conveyed Oyfters to Tiberius 
when in Parthia ; a noble invention, iince made ufe 
of at Colchefter with mofl admirable fuccefs ! What 
cftates might Brawn or Locket have got in thofe days, 
'when Apicius, only for boiling Sprouts after a new 
fafhion, defervedly came into the good graces of Drufus^ 
who then commanded the Roman armies ! 

The Firft Book having treated of Sauces or ftanding 

Pickles for Relifli, which are ufed in moft of the fuc- 

ceeding Receipts j the Second has a giorious fubje£V, of 

Saufages, both witli ikins and without^ wliich contaii^s 

Q^ 4 matters 
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maners no lefs remarkable than the former. The An* 
cictiM that Were delicate in their Eating prepared their 
DWii Mufhrooms with an Amber, or at leaft a feilver 
Knife ; where the Annotator ihews elegantly, againfl 
H'ardouinus, that the whole Knife, and not only the 
Handle, Was of Amber or Silver, left the ruflinefs of 
tn ordinary Knife might prove infeflious. This is a 
Bicety which I hope we may in time arrive to; for the 
Britons, though not very forward in inventions, yet 
are out-done by notations ih imitation or improve- 
ments. 

The Third Book is of fuch Edibles as arc produced 
in Gardens. The Rortans ufed Nitre^ to make their 
Herbs look green ; the Annotator fhews our Salt-petre 
At prefent to differ from the ancient Nitre. Apicius 
had a way of mincing them firft with Oil and Salt, and 
ib boiling them; which Pliny commends. But the 
prefent Receipt is. To let the Water boil well ; throw ' 
5n Salt and a bit of Butter ; and fo not only Sprouts hut 
Spinagc will be green. There is a moft extraordinary 
Obfctvation of the Editor's, to which I cannot but 
agree ; that it is a vulgar error, that Walnut-trees, 
like Ruffian Wives, thrive the better for being beaten; 
Jiad that long poles and ftones are ufed by boys and 
others to get the fruit down, the Walnut-tree being fo 
\ery high they could not otherwife reach it, rather out 
of kindnefs to themfelves, than any regard to tl^ Tree 
that bears it. As for Afparagus, there is an excellent 
remark, that, according to Pliny, they were the great 
care of the ancient Gardeners; and that at Ravenmi 

three 
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three weighed a Pound ; but that in England it was 
thought a rarity when a Hundred of them weighed 
thirty : that Cucumbers aie apt to rife in the Stomach, 
unlefs pared, or boiled with Oil, Vinegar, and Honey i 
that the Egyptians would drink hard without any dif- 
turbance, bccaufe it was a rule for them to have always . 
boiled Cabbage for their firft difti at Supper : that the 
bell: way to roaft Onions is in Colewort Leaves, for fear 
of burning them : that Beets arc good for Smiths, 
bccaufe they, working at the fire, are generally coflive : 
that Petionius has recorded a little old Woman, who 
fold the Agrefle Olus of the Ancients ; which honour I 
take to be as much due to thofe who in our days cry 
Nettle-tops, Elder- buds, and Oliver, in fpring-time 
very wholefome. 

The Fourth Book contains the univerfal Art of 
Cookery. As Matthaeus Sylvaticus compofed the 
Pande6ls of Phyfic, and Juftinian thofe of Law 5 fo 
Apicius has done the Pande6ls of his Art, in this Book 
which bears that infcription. The Firft Chapter con- 
tains the admirable Receipt of a Salacacaby of Apicius, 
Bruife in a Mortar Parfley-feed, dried Peneryal, dried 
Mint, Ginger, green Coriander, Raifins Honed, Honey, 
Vinegar, Oil, and Winej put them into a Cacabulum; 
three Crufts of Pycentine Bread, the Flefli of a Pullet, 
Goat Stones, Veftine Cheefe, Pine Kernels, Cucum- 
bers, dried Onions minced fmall ; pour a Soup over it, 
gamifh it with Snow, and fend it up in the Cacabulum. 
This Cacabulum being an unufual veflel, my Friend 
went to his Di6lionary, where^ finding an odd inter- 
pretation 
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. pretation of it, he was eafily perfuaded, from the whim- 
ficalnefs of the compofiiion, and the fantafticalnefs of 
Snow for its garniture, that the propereft vellel for a 
Phyfician to prefcribe, to fend to table upon that oc- 
cafion, might be a 6ed>pan. There are fome admirable 
Keroarks in the Annotations to the Second Chapter, 
concerning the Dialogue of Afellius Sabinus, who in- 
troduces a combat between Muflirooms, Cbats^ or 
Beecofico*Sy Oyftcrs, and Redwings ; a Work that ought 
to be publilhed : for the fame Annotator obferves, 
that this Ifland is not deftitute of Redwings, though 
coming to us only in the hardeft weather, and therefore 
feldom brought fat to our tables ; that the Chats come 
to us in April and breed, and about Autumn return to 
Africk 5 that experience fhews us they may be kept in 
cages, fed with Beef or Wether Mutton, Figs, Grapes, 
and minced Filberds, being dainties not unworthy 
the care of fuch as would preferve our Britilh difhes j 
the firft delighting in Hodge-podge, Gallimaufreys, 
Forced Meats, Juflels, and Salmagundies ; the latter 
in Spear-ribs, Surloins, Chines and Barons ; and 
thence our terms of Art, both as to Dreifing and 
Carving, become very different; for they, lying upon 
a fort of Couch, could not have carved tbofe difhes 
which our Anceftors when they fat upon Forms ufed 
to do. But, fince the ufe of Cufhions and Elbow- 
chairs, and the ^Editions of good Books and Authors, 
it may be hoped in time we may come up to themi. 
For indeed hitherto we have been fomething to blame j 
and I believe few of us have feen a diih of Capon* 

Aones 
5 
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ilones at table (Lamb-floiies is acknowledged by the 
learned Annotator that we have) : for the art of mail- 
ing Capons has long been buried in oblivion. Varro^ 
the great Roman Antiquary,- tells us how to do it by 
burning of their fpurs ; which, occafioning their fterU 
lity, makes them Capons in eflfeft, though thofc parts 
thereby became more large and tender. 

The Fifth Book is of Peafe-porridge ; under which 
arc included, Frumetary, Watergrucl, Milk-porridge, 
Rice-milk, Flumary, Stir-about, and the like. Tlie 
Latin or rather Greek name is Aufpr'tos ; bur my Friend 
was pleafed to entitle it Pantagruelf a Name ufed by 
Rabelais, an eminent Phyfician. There are fome very 
remarkable things in itj as. The Emperor Julianus 
. had feldom any thing but Spoon-meat at Supper : that 
tlie Herb Fenugreek, with Pickles, Oil,, and Wine, 
was a Roman Dainty ; upon which the Annotator ob- 
fervcs, that it is not ufcd in our Kitchens, for a ceruin 
ungrateful bitternefs that it has ; and tliat it is plainly 
a Phyfical Diet, tliat will give a Aool; and that,, raized 
with Oats,, it is the bell Purge for Horfes : an excellent 
invention for frugality, that nothing might be loll 5 for 
what the Lord did not eat, he might fend to his Stabk.! 

The Sixth. Book treats of Wild-fowl j how to drei« 
'Oftridges (tlie biggeft, grolTcft, and moll difficult of 
digellion, of any Bird), Phoenicopt rices, Parrots, &c.. 

The Seventh Book treats of things fumptuous and 
cojllj, and therefore chiefly concerning Hog-meat i in 
which the Romans came to that cxccfs, that the Law« 
fotbad the ul'age of Ilogs-harilet, Sweet- breads, Cheeky. 
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&c* at their public Suppers ? and Cato, when Cenfcnv 
fought to reftrain the extravagant ufe of Brawn, by 
fcveral of his Orations. So much regard was had then 
to the Art of Cookery, that we fee it took place in the 
thoughts of the wifeft men, and bore a part in their - 
moft important councils. But, alas! the degeneracy of 
our prefent age is fuch, that I believe few befides the 
Annotator know the excellency of a Virgin Sow, efpe- 
cially of the black kind brouglit from China? and ho\r 
to make the moft of her I/iver, Lights, Brains, and 
Pettitoes ; and to vary her into thofc fifty dilhes which» 
Pliny fays, were ufually made of that delicious Crea- 
ture. Befides, Galen tells us more of its excellences: 
** That fellow that eats Bacon for two or three days- 
•* before he is to box or wreflle, fliall be much ftronger 
•* than if he (hould cat the belt Roait Beef or Bag Pud* 
** ding in the Parifn." 

The Eighth Beck treats of fuch Dainties zsfour" 
JhoteJ Bcafts afford us j as, i. the ff^U Boar, which 
they ufed to boil with all its brjftles on. a- The Dee^, 
drelTed with Broth made with Pepper, Wine, Honey^ 
Oil, and ftewed Damfons, &c. 3. The If^ild Sbeep, of* 
•which there are " innumerable in the Mountains of 
** Xorkihire and Wcftmorland, that will let nobody 
<' handle them ;" but, if they are caught, they arc to 
be fent up with an " elegant Sauce, prefcribed after x. 
•* phyfical manner, in form of an Eleftuary, made of 
** Pepper, Rue, Parfley-feed, Juniper, Thyme dried^ 
-" Mint, Peneryal, Honey, &c." with which any Apo- 
thecary in chat c<}umry can furniih ycu« 4. Bfe/, with 

Omoa 
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T)nion Sauce, and commcntlcd by Celfus, but not much 
. approved by Hippocrates, becaufe tlie Greeks fcarce 
knew how to make Oxen, and PtnAjdering-tubs were in 
very few Families : for Phyficians have been very pe- 
culiar in their Diet in all ages ; otherwife Galen would 
fcarce have found-out that young*Foxes were in feafda 
in Autumn. 5. The Sucking Pig boiled in Paper, 
6. The Harey the chief of the Roman dainiiiS', its 
Blood being the fweeteft of any Animal, its natural 
• fear contributing to that excellence. Though the Emr 
perors and Nobility had Parks to fatten them in ; yec 
in the time .of Didianus Julianus, if any one had fent 
him one, or a Pig, he would make it laft him three 
d^ys J whereas Alexander Severus had one every meal, 
which mulV have been a great ex pence, and is very re- 
markable. But the moft exquifitc Animal was referved 
for the lad Chapter j and that was the Dormoufe^ 4l 
harmlcfs creature, whofe innocence might at leaft have 
dcfen dwd it both from Cooks and Phyficians. But 
Apicius found out an odd fort of fate foi" thofe poor 
creatures; fame to be boned, and others to be put 
whole, witlv odd ingredients, into Hogs-guts^ and fo 
boiled for i^aufages. In ancient times, people made it 
their bufinefs to fatten them : Ariftotle rightly obferves^ 
. that ileep fattened them ; and Manial from theuce too 
poetically tells us that deep was their only nouri&ment. 
.But the Annctator has cleared that point; he, good 
man, has tenderly obfcrvcd one of them for many years, 
and finds that it does not flecp all the Winter, as falfely 
'reported, buc wakes at ineals> and after its repad then 

rolls 
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Tolls itfclf up in a ball to deep. This Dorraoufe, ac- 
cording to the Author, did not drink in three years 
time; but whether other Dormice do fo, I cannot tell, 
becaufe Bamboufelbergius's Treatife " of Fattening' 
*' Dormice*' is loft. Though very coftly, tliey became 
a common dilh at great entertainments. Petronius de- 
livers us an odd Receipt for drefling them, and fcrving 
them up with Poppies and Honey ; which mtrft be a 
very foporiferous dainty, and as good as Owl-pyc to 
fuch as want a nap after dinner. The fondnefs of the 
'Romans came to be fo exceffive towards them, that, as 
Pliny fays, ** the Cenforian Laws, and Mp.rcus Scaurus 
** in his Coiffulfiiip, got them prohibited from public 
** entertainments." But Nero, Conimodus, and Helio- 
gabalus, would not deny the liberty, and indeed pro- 
perty, of their fubjcfts in fo reafonable an enjoyment j 
and therefore we find them long after brought to table 
in the times of Ammianus MarcelHnus, who tells us 
iikewife, that *^fcales were brought to table in thofe 
** ages, to weigh curious Fiflies, Birds, and Dormice," 
to fee whether they were at the ftandard of excellence 
and perfeflion, and fometimes, I fuppofe, to vie with 
Dther pretenders'to magnificence. The Annotator takefe 
iiold of this occafion, to Ihew " of how great ufe fcales 
** would be at the tables of our Nobility," efpecially 
upon the bringing up of a difh of Wild-fowl : ** For, 
-** if twelve Laiks (fays he) fhouUl weigh below tvvelve 
** ounces, they would be very lean, and fcarce tole- 
-•'rable; if twelve and down-weight, they would be 
'«* very well} but, if thirteen, they wou]<i be fat. to 

** per- 
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*< perfe6lion." We fee upon how nice and exaft a ba- 
lance the happinefs of Eating depends ! 

I could fcarce forbear fmiling, not to fay worfe, at 
fuch cxaftnefs and fuch dainties j and told my Friend^ 
that thofe fcales would be of extraordinary ufe at Dun- 
ftable ; and that, if the Annotator had not prefcribed 
his Dormoufe, I fhould upon the firfl occafion be 
glad to vifit it, if I knew its vifiting-days and hourSy 
fo as not to difturb it. 

My Friend faid, there remained but Two Books 
more, one of Sea and the other of River Filh, in the 
account of which he would not be long, feeing his 
memory began to fail liim almofl as much as my pati« 
cnce. 

<* *Tis true, in a long work, foft (lumbers creep, 
" And gently fmk the Artifl: into flcep* j" 
«fpecially when treating of Dormice. 

The Ninth Book is concerning Sea Fifli, where, 
amongH; other learned Annotations, is recorded that fa- 
mous Voyage of Apicius, who, having fpent many 
millions, and being retired into Campania, heard that 
there were Lobfters of a vaft and unufual bignefs in 
Africa, and thereupon impatiently got on fhipboard the 
fame day ; and, having fuffered much at fea, came at 
lad to the coall. But the fame of fo great a man's 
coming had landed before him, and all the Fifhermen 
failed out to meet him, and prefented him with their 
faircft Lobfters. He alked, if they had' no larger. 

* Art of Cookerv, ver. 445. 
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They anfwered, ** Their fea produced nothing mor« 
<< excellent than what they had brought." This honeft 
freedom of theirs, with liis difappointment, fo dif- 
guftcd him, that he ' took pet, and bade the Maflcr les 
turn home again immediately : and fo, it feems, Afiica 
loft the breed of one monfter more than it had before *• 
There are many Receipts in the Book, to drefs Cramp- 
fiih, that numb the hands of thofe that touch them ; 
the Cuttle-fifli, whofe blood is like ink; the Pourcon- 
trcl, or Many-feet} the Sea-urchin, or Hedge-hog; 
with feveral others, whofe Sauces are agreeable to their 
natures. But, to the comfort of us Moderns, the An- 
cients often ate their Oyfters alive, and fpread hard 
Eggs minced over their Sprats as we do liow over our 
Salt-fi(h. There is one thing very curious concerning 
Herrings : It feems, the Ancients were very fantaftical, 
in making one thing pafs for anotherj fo, at Petronius's 
Supper, the Cook fent up a fat Goofe, Fiih, and Wild- 
fowl of all forts to aj>pearancc, but ftill all were made 
out of the feveral parts of one finale Porker. The 
great Nicomedes, King of Bithynia, had a very delight- 
ful deception of tliis nature put upon him by his Cook: 
the King was extremely affefked with frefh Herrings 
(as indeed who is not?); but, being far up in Afia 
from the fea-coaft, his whole wealth could not have 
purchafcd one j but his Cook contrive^ fome fort of 

• Lord Lyttelton*s Nineteenth " Dialogue of the 
*< Dead" (pjrhaps the moft humourous in that admira- 
ble colle6lion) leems to have been entirely founded on 
the liints fuggefted by Dr. King. N. 

meat. 
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'meat, which, put into a frame, fo refembled a Her- 
ring, that it was extremely fatisfa£tory both to this 
Prince's eyes and gu/f9. My Friend told^ne, that, to 
the honour of the City of London, he had feen a thing 
of this nature there; that is, a Herring, or rather a 
Salmogundy, with theiiead and tail'4b neatly laid, that 
it furprized him. He fays, many of ^cjpecies may be 
found at the Sugar Loaf in Bell Yard, as giving an 
excellent reliih to Burton Ale, and not coding above 
fix-pence, an inconfiderable price ♦for fo imperial a 
dainty ! 

The Tenth Book, as my Friend tells me, -is concern* 
ing Fifif Sauces, which confift of variety of ingredients, 
amongd which is generally a kind df Frumetary. But 
it is not to be 'forgotten by any perfon who would boil 
Fifli exaftly, that they threw them alive into the water, 
<which at prefent is faid to be a Dutch Receipt, but was 
derived from the Romans. It feems, Seneca the Philo* 
fopher (a man from whofe morofe temper little good 
in the Art of Cookery could be expeftcd), in his Third 
Book of Natural Queftions, correfting the luxury of 
die times, fays, the Romans were come to that dainti- 
nefs, that they would not eat a Fifh unlefs upon the 
fame day it was taiken, ** that it might tafte of the Sea,*' 
as they expreCcd it $ and therefore had them brought 
by perfons who rode poft, and made a great outcry, 
whereupon all other people were obliged to give ihcm 
the road. It was an ufual exprefiion for a Roman to 
•fay, *• In other matters I may confide in youj but in 
*< a thing of this weight, it is not conHnent widi my 
R •* gravity 



14* KING'S POEMS. 

*f gravity and prudencp. I will truft noticing but my 
** own eyes. Bring the Fifli hither> let me fee hlta 
** breathe his laft." And^ wlien the poor Fi|k was 
brought to table fwimming and gafping, would ^y out, 
''Nothing is more beautiful than a dying Mullet 1"' 
My Friend fays, the Annoutor looks upon thcfe *' as 
** jefts made by the Stoicks; and fpoken abfurdly asd 
'♦ beyond nature;" though the Annotator at the fame 
time tells us, that it was a law at Athens, that the 
Fiihermen (hould not wafh their Filh, but bring tliem 
as they came out of the fea. Happy were the Athe- 
nians in good LawSy and the Romans in great Exam- 
ples ! But [ l)elieve our Britons need wi(h their Friends 
no longer hfe, than tiil they fee London ferved with 
live Herrings and gafping Mackarel. It is true, we 
arc not quite fo barbarous but that we throw our Crabs 
alive into fcalding water, and tic our LobOers to the 
fpit to hear them fqueak when they are roafled ; our 
Eels ufe the fame periftaltic motion upon tlie gridiron, 
\vhen their ikin is off and their guts are out, as they 
did before; and our Gudgeons, taking opportunity of 
jumping after they are flowered, give occaiion to tlt^ 
admirable remark of Tome pcrfons' folly, when, to avoid 
the danger of the frying-pan, they leap into the fire. 
My Friend faid, that the mention of Kels put him in 
mind of the concluding remark of tlie Annotator, 
** That they who amongft the Sybarites would fifh for 
" Eels, or fell them, Ihould be free from all taxes." 
I was glad to hear of the word conclude ; and told him 
notliing could be more acceptable to me than the men- 
5 tion 
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lion of the Sybarites, of whom I fhortly intend a 
Hiftory, flievving how they defcrvcdly banifhcd Cocks 
•for waking them in a morning, and Smiths for being 
ufeful; how one cried out becaufe one of the Rofc- 
leaves he lay on was rumpled 5 how they taught thehr 
Horfes to dance ; and fo their enemies, coming againft 
them with guitars and barpjichards^ fet them fo upon 
their Round O's and Minuets, that the form of their 
battle was broken, and three hundred thoufand of them 
"flain, as Gouldman, Littleton, and fevcral other good 
Authors, affirm. I told my Friend, I had much otot- 
ilaycd my hour j but if, at any time, he would find 
Dick Huraelbergius, Cafpar Barthius, and another 
Friend, with himfelf, I would invite him to dinner of 
a few but choice Difhes to cover the Table at once, 
which, except they would think of any thing better, 
ftiould be a Salacacaby, a Difh of Fenugreek, a Wild- 
Sheep's head and appurtenance with a fuitable Elec- 
4-uary, a ragout of Capon's Stones, aftd fome Dormoufe 
Saufages. 

If, as Friends do with one another at a Venifon-pafty, 
you fhould fend for a plate, you know you may com- 
mand it; for what is mine is yours, as being entirely " 
your, kc. 
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The virtuous difpofition of our Author h no whore^ 
more remarkably didinguiihed than in this piece; 
wherein both the fubje£l and the example fo naturally 
lead into fome lefs chafle images, fome loofer loye 
which Hands in need of a remedy. 

Bio 6. Brit** 
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LORD HERBERT*, 

Elded Son of his Excellency the Earl of Pembroke 

. and Montgomery; Baron Herbert of Caer- 

diii^ Ross of Kendal, Parr, Fitz-Hugh 

Marmion, St. Quintin, and Herbert of 

Shutland ; Knight of the Garter, &c. &c» 

MY lord, 

'T^HE following lines arc written on a fubjc6l that 
■*" will naturally be protefted by the goocinefs and 
temper of your Lordfliip : for, as the advantages of 
your mind and perfon mud kindle the flames of Love 
in the coldeft bread ; fo you are of an age mod fuf- 
•ccptible of them in your own. You have acquired all 
thofe accomplifhmcnts at home, which others are forced 
to fcek al)road ; and have given the world adurance, by 
fuch beginnings, that you will foon be qualified to fill 
the highed Offices of the Crown with the fame univcr- 
fal applaufe that has conftantly attended your illudrious 
Father in the difcharge of them. For the good of your 
Poderity, may you ever be happy in the choice of what 
you love 1 And though thefe rules will be of fmall ufc 

** Henry lord Herbert fuccceded to his fatlicr*s titles 
la 1732, ind died in 174^. N. 
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PREFACE. 

T T is endeavoured, in the following Poems, to give 
"*• the Readers of both fexes fome ideas of the Art of 
Love; fuch a Love as is innocent and yirtuous> and 
whofe dclires terminate in prefent happinefs and that 
of pofterity. Ir would be in vain to think of doing it 
without help from the Ancients, amongft whom none: 
has touched that paflion more tenderly and juftly than. 
Ovid. He knew that he bore the mafterlhip in that 
An } and therefore, in the Fourth Book De Triftibus, 
when he would give fome account of himfclf to futuirci 
ages, he calls himfelf " Tenerorum Lufor Amorum," 
as if he gloried principally in the dcfcriptions he had 
made of that paiTion. 

The prefent imitation of him is at leaft fuch a one 
as Mr. Dryden mentions, •* to be an endeavour of a 
<* later Poet to write like one who has written before 
** him on the fame fubjeft; that is, not to tranflate his 
** words, or be confined to his fenfe, but only to fee 
** him as a pattern, and to write as he fuppofes that 
** Author would have done, had he lived in our age 
** and in our country. But he dares not fay that Sir 
** John Denham *, or Mr. Cowley, have carried this- 

♦ Mr^ Dryden alludes to *« The Deflru£^ion of 
•* Troy, &c." N. 

3 " Libertine 
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«* Libertine way, as the latter calls it, (o far as this 
«* definition reaches." But, alas ! the prefent Imitator 
has comtf up to k, if not perhaps exceeded h. Sir John 
Denham had Virgil, and Mr. Cowley had Pindar, to 
deal withy who both wrote upon lafting foundations : 
but, the prefent fui)je£b being Love, it would be un- 
reafonable to think of too great a confinement to be laid 
en it. And though the pailion and grounds of it will 
continue the fame through all ages ; yet there will he 
many little modes, fafhions, and graces, ways of com- 
pi^fance and addrefs, entertainments and diverfions, 
which time will vary. Since the world will expe6l 
new things, and perfons will write, and the Ancients 
have fo great a fund of Learning; whom can the 
Modems take better to copy than fuch originals ? It is 
noft likely they may not come up to them; but it is a 
thoufand to one but their imitation is better than any 
clumfy invention of their own. Whoever undertakes 
this way of writing, has as much rcafon to undcrfiand 
the true fcope, genius, and force of the exprefTions of 
his Author, as a literal Translator : and,, after all, he 
lies under tliis misfortune, riiat the faults are all his 
own ; and, if there is any thing that may feem pardon- 
able, the Latin * at the bottom IKews to whom he is 
engaged for it. An Imitator and his Author iland 

* In the firft editions of the *< Art of Cookery,** 
and of the ** Art of Love," Dr. King printed the ori- 
ginal under the refpeflive pages of lus tranilations. N. 
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much upon tbe fame terms as Ben does with his Father 
in the Comedy * : 
•* What thof be be my Father, I aA*t lK>und Ppenti€« 
« to 'en." 

There were many reafonswhy the Imitator tranfpofed* 
fcveral Verfcs of Ovid, and has divided the whole into- 
Fourteen Parts, ratlier than keep it in Three Book^. 
Thcfe may be too tedious to be recited ; but, among 
the reft, fome were, that matters of the fame fubje£k . 
might lie more compa£l ; that too large a heap of pre- 
cepts together might appear too. burthcnfome; and. 
therefore (if fmall matters may allude to greater) as. 
Virgil in his ** Gcorgicks,** fo here moft of the parts • 
end with fome remarkable Fable, which carries with it : 
fome Moral : yet, if any perfons pleaie to take the Six • 
firft Parts a» the Firft Book, and divide tlie Eight laft, 
they may make Three Books of them again. There 
have by chance fomo twenty lines crept into thePoeion 
out of the ** Remedy of Love,** which (as inanimatcr 
things are generally the moft waywar^l and provoking) * 
fmce they would ftay, have been fuffered to ftand there. 
But as for the Love here mentioned, it being all pru-' 
dent, honourable, and virtuous, there is no need of' 
any remedy to be prefccibed for it, but the fpeedy ob- - 
taining of what it dcfircs. Should the Imitator's ftyle 
feem not to be fufficiently rcftrainedy.ihould he noc 
have afforded pains for review or corre£tion> let it be^ 

* Congre\x*6 Love for Love. N. ' 

coniita 
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coniidered, that perhaps even in that he defired to inu« 
tate his Author, and would not perufe tliem ; left, as 
fomc of Ovid's Works were, fo thcfe might be com- 
mitted to the flames. But he leaves that for the Readmit 
to do^ if he pleafes^ when he has bought then* 



TKTE 



[ ^53 1 
THE 

ART OF LOVE, 



PART I. 



''CTTHOEVER knows not what it is TO lovb, 
^ ^ Let him but read thcfe verfcs, and improve. 
^wift ihips are rul*d by art, and oars, and fails : 
Skill guides our chariots j Wit o'er Love prevails* 
Automedon with reins let loofe could fly ; t 

Tiphys with Argo*s Ihip cut waves and iky. 
In Love-atFairs I 'm charioteer of Truth, 
And fureft pilot to incautious youth. 
Love *s hot, unruly, eager to eryoy.; . 
But then confider he is but a boy. 19 

Chiron with pleafing harp Achilles tam'd. 
And his rough manners with foft mufick fram*<U: 
Though he *d in council ftorm, in battle jragc. 
He bore a fccret reverence for age. 
Chiron's command with ftri^t obedience ties 15 

The (inewy arm by which brave Ue£kor dics^ 
That was bis talk, but fiercer Love is mine : 
They both are boys, and fprung from race divine. 
The (liff-neck'd bull does to the yoke fubmit, 
And the moft^ery courier champs the bit. to 
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So Love fhall yieUl. I own, I *ve been his flavc; 
But conquer'd where my enemy was brave s 
And now he darts his flames without a wound. 
And all his whirling arrows die in found. 
Nor will I raifc my fame by hidden art| a^ 

In what I teach, found reafon fhaU have part: 
.For Nature^s pafllon cannot be de{lroy*d, 
But moves in Virtue's path when well croploy^. 
Yet flill 'twill be convenient to remove 
The tyranny and plagues of vulgar love. 30 

■ May infant Chaftity, grave matron's pride, 
A parent*s wifli, and bluftics of a bride, 
' Proteft this Work ; fo guard it, that no rhyme 
: Jn fy liable or thought may vent a crime ! 
• The Seldier, that Love's armour would defy, 3.5 

'"Will .find his greatefl courage is to fly : 
When Beauty's amorous glances parley beat, 
' The only conquefl then is to retreat : 
.3ut, if the treacherous Fair pretend to yield, 
'Tis prcfcnt death unlefs you quit tlic field. 40 

Wkilft youth ^nd vanity would make you range. 
Think on feme be^auty may prevent yourxhange : 
J3ut fuch by falling fkie^ are never caught; 
No happincfs is found l^ut what is fought. 
The huntfman learns where does trip o'er tlie lawn, 45 
And where the foaming boar fccures his brawn. 
The fowler's low-bell robs tl\e lark of fleep^ 
And they who hope for fifh muft fcarch the dtep : 
And he, that fuel fecks for chafte defire, 
MuflXeaich where Virtue may that flame infpire. 50 

T# 
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To foreign parts there is no need to roam: 

The blefTing may be met with nearer home. • • 

From India fome, others from neigjibouring France, 

Bring tawny ikins, and puppets tk^C can dance. 

The Scat of Britiih £mpire does contain 55 

Beauties that o'er the conquer'd globe will reign. 

As fruitful fields with plenty blefs the fight. 

And as the milky way adorns the night j 

So ttat dqes with thofe gracef61 nymphs abound, 

Whofe dove-like foftnefs is with rofes crowned, 6A 

There tendered blooms inviting foftnefs fpread, 

Whilft by their fmallcft twine the captive 's led. 

llivere youth advanced in majefty does fhine, 

Fit to be mother ro a race divine. 

No age in matrons, no decay appears j ^5 

By prudence only there you guefs at years. 

Sometimes you '11 fee thcfc Beauties feek the ihade 
By lofty trees in royal gardens made; 
Or at St. James's, where a noble care 
/ Makes all things pleafing like himfclf appear; 70 

Or Kenfington, fwcet air and bled retreat 
Of him, that owns a Sovereign, though mod great*. 

* George Prince of Denmark, confort to the Q^ccn, 
greatly admired thefe fine gardens. -^ They were pur- 
chafed by King William from Lord Chancellor Finch; 
were enlarged by Q^ten Mary; and improved by Queciv 
Anne, who was fo p!eafed with the place, that (he fre- 
quently fuppcd during the fummcr in the Green-lioufe* 
Q^een Caroline extended the gardens to their preienC 
fize, three miles and a half in com pals. N. 

Some* 
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Sometimes in wilder groves, by chariots drawn. 
They view the noble flag and tripping fawn. 
On Hydc-Park*8 circles if you chance to gaze, 75 

The lights revolving (hike you widi amaze. 

To Bath and Tunbridge they fomctimcs retreat, 
"With waters to difpel thefparching heat : 
But youth with reafon there may ofif admire 
That which may raife in him a nobler fire ; ^a 

Till the kind Fair relieves what he endures, 
•Caus'd at that water which all others cures. 

Sometimes at marriage-rites you may'efpy 
Their charms protefted by a mother's eye, 
'Where to blefl mufick theyin dances move, -j^^ 

"With innocence and giace comnMmding love. 
•But yearly when that folemn night returns, 
When grateful incenfe on the altar bums, 
IFor doling the moft glorious day e*crieen, 
That firH: gave light to happy Britain's ^Kjieen ; 90 

Then is the time for noble youth. to :try 
To make ISs choice with a judicious jcyc. 
^ot. truth of foreign realms, not fables told 
Of Nymphs ador'd, and Goddefles of old, 
£qual thofe beauties who^ that circle frame ; 9 5 

A fubje6t fit for never-dying fame : 
Whofe gold, pearl, diamonds, all around them thrown, 
Tet flill can -add no luflre to their own. 

But when their Queen does to. the Senate^o, 
And they make up the grandeur of the ihow ; 100 

Then guard yourhearts, ye makers of our laws^ 
For fear the judge he forc*d to plead his caufe j 

Left 
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' Led the fubmiilive part ihould fall to you. 
And they who fuppliants help be forc'd to fue. 
Tken may their yielding hearts. coxnpafHon take, 105' 
And grant your wiihes, for your country's (ake : 
Eafe to.their beauties' wounds may goodneis gire; 
Andy (ince you •make all happy, let you live. 

Sometimes thefe Beauties, on New-market .plains. 
Ruling their gentle pads with filken reins, xi* 

Behold the coiifli6ls of the generous fieeds, 
Sprung from true blood, and well-attefted breeds* 
There youth may juftly with difceming eye 
Through riding Amazonian habit fpy 1 

Thit which his fwiftcft courfcr cannot ^y, 115 J 

ic is no treacherous or bafe piece of art, 
T*approve the fide with which the Kair takes parti 
For equal paflion -equal minds will ftrike, 
£ither in commendatioaer diiHke. 
Fcr, when two fencers ready ftandto fight, 120 

And we 're fpeftators of tlie bloody fight. 
Our nimble paflion Love has foon defign'd 
The man to whom we mufl and will be kind. 
We think the other is not fit to win ■'. 
This is our conqueror ere fight begin, 125 

If danger dares approach him, how we flan ! 
Our frighted b4ood runs trembling to our heart : 
He takes the wounds, but we endure the fmart. 
And Nature by fuch inftances does prove. 
That we fear mofl for that which mofl we love. 130 
Therefore, if chance fhould make her faddle (lide, 
Or any thing fhould flip, or be untied, 

S Oh, 
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Oh, think it not a too officious care • / 

With eagerhefs to run and help the Fair. 
W^Atferfoiall things t6"the powers above t IBS' 

'Tis not our merit that Obtains their love. 
So wlieh Eliza, whofe propitious day^ . . 

Revolving Heaven does Teem again to raifej 
Whofe rvling genius fliew'd a mafter-ftroko 
Iir^very thing -flie did, and all flie fpoke; 140 

, Was flepping o'er a pafTage, which the rain 
Had fill'd, ifnd feem'd- as ftcpping back again? 
Yoang Raleigli fcorn'd to fee his Queen retreat, ^ 

Alid threw his velvet-cloak i)cncath her feet. ' I 

The Queen appro v*d the thought, and made him great*. J 
Mark when the Queen her thanks divide would give 
Midfl acclamations, that fhc long may live i 
To whom kind Heaven the blefling has bellow'd, 
To let her arms fucceed for Europe*s good ? 
]Notyranny throughout the triumph reigns, - 15P 
Nor are the captives dragged vrnh ponderous chains ^ 
But all declare the Britilh fubje6^s*^ eafe. 
And that their war is for their neighbours* peace. 
Then, whilft the pomp of Majefty proceecis 
With ftately fteps, and eight wcll-chofen fleeds, 155 
From every palace Beauties may be feen. 
That will acknowledge none but Her for Queen. 
Tlien, if kind chance a lovely Maid has thrown 
Next to a Youtli with graces like her own, 

* Sir \y alter Raleigh is well known to have been 
indebted to tliis little mark of gallantry for his rife ac 
court. N. 

Much 
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Much fli-e would learn, and many queftions alk ; i6» 

The anfwers are the Lover's pleating talk. 

" Is that the man who made the French to fly ? 

** What place is Blenheim? is the Danube nigh? 

*' Where was 't that he with fword vi£lorious flood, 

•** And made their trembling fquadrons chufe the flood? 

** What is the gold adorns this royal flatc ? 

-** Is it not hammcr'd all from Vigo's plate > 

-*' Don't it require a moO jxodigious care 

** To manage treafurcs in the height of wari 

■<' Mufl he not be of calmeft truth polTeft, 17* 

" Prcfides o'er councils of the Royal bread ? 

" Sea-fights are furely difmal fcencs of war! 

** Pray, Sir, were evet you at Gibraltar ? 

** Has not the Emperor got fomc Envoy here ? 

** WoA't Danifli, Svvedilh, I*ruflian» Lords appear? 

** Who reprefents the Line of Hanover ? 

<« Don't The States General aflifl: them all ? 

*« Should we not be in danger, if they fall ? 

**• If Savoy's Duke and Prince Eugene could meet 

^* In this folemnity, 'twould be complete. tie 

** Think you that Barcelona could have flood 

<* Without the hazard of our noblcft blood ! 

<« At Ramilies what enfigns did you get ? 

<* Did many towns in Flanders then fubmit ? 

** Was it the Conqueror's bufinefs to dcftroy, 1I5 

-** Or was he met by all of them with joy ? 

** Oh, could my wifti but fame eternal give, 

<* The laurel oa thofc brows (houW c?cr lire !** 

S X The 
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The Britifli worth in nothing need dcfpair. 
When it has fuch afiiftance from the Fair. 
As Virtue merits^ it cxpc6Vs regard ; 
And Valour flies, where Beauty 's the reward. 
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T N Love-affairs the Theatre has part, 
•^ That wife and mofl inflrufting fcenc of art. 
Where Vice is punilh'd with a juft reward, 19^ 

And Virtue meets with fuitable regard ; 
Where mutual Love and Friendfliip find return. 
But treacherous Infolence is hifs'd with fcorn, 
And Love's unlawful wiles in torment burn. 
This without bluihes whilft a virgin fees, 
Upon fome brave fpeftator Love may feizc, 
Who, till fie fends it, never can have eaie. 
As things that were the bed at firft 

By their. corruption grow the worfi.; 

The modem Stage takes liberties 20^ 

Unfeen by our forefathers* eyes. 

As bees from hive, from mole-hill ants ; 

•So fwarm the fen^ales and gallants, 

All crowding to the Comedy, 

For to be feen, and not to fee. ^lo 

But, though thefe females are to blanuu 

Yet ftill they have f^me native ibame : 

3 They 
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They all are filent till they 're aik*d; 

And ev'n their impudence is maik'd : 

^or Nature would be modeft ilill, ai$ 

And there 's relu6lancy in will. 

Sporting and Plays had harmlefs beeni 
And might by any one be feen^ 
Till Romulus began to fpoil them. 
Who kept a Palace, call'd Asylum; aao 

Where Baftards , Pimps, and Thieves, and Pandarsj 
Were lifted all to be commanders. 
But then the rafcals were fo poor. 
They could not change a Rogue for Whore ; 
And neighbouring Jades refolv'd to tarry, 125- 

Rather than with fuch Scrubs they *d marry. 
But, for to cheat them, and be wiv*d. 
They knaviflily a farce contrived. 
No gilded pillars there were feen. 
Nor was the cloth they trod on green. ftjo 

No Ghofts came from the cellar crying, 
Nor Angels from the garret flying. 
The Houfe was made of fticks and buihes, 
And all the Floor was flrcw'd with rufhes : 
The Scats were rais'd with turf and fotls, 435 

Whence Heroes might be vicw'd, and Gods. 
Paris and Helen was the Play, 
And how both of them ran away. 
Romulus bade his varlets go 

Invite the Sabincs to his (how. 2'/^% 

Unto this Opera no rate is J 
They all were free to come in gratis: 

S 3 And 
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And they, as girls will fcldom mifs 

A merry meeting, came to this. - 
• There was much wiOiing, iighing, thinking, 245 

Not without whifpering, and winking. 

Their pipes had then no fhaking touch : 

Their fong and dance were hke the Dutch r 

The whole performance was by men, 

Becaufe they had no Eunuchs then. 250 

But, whilfl the mufick brilkly play'd, 

Romulus at his cue difplay*d 

The lign for each man to his maid. 

*« Huzza !'* they cry; then feize : fome tremble 

In real fa6l, though moft difiemble. 255 

Some are attempting an efcape, 

And othersfoftly cry, ** A rape !" 

Whilft fome bawl out, " That they had rather 

" Than twenty pound lofe an old father." 
Sonie look extremely pale, and others red, 360 

i>oirjc wifh they'd ne'er been born, or now were dead, 
And others fairly vvilh themfelves a-bed. 

S:)mc rant, tear, run j whilfl fome fit ftill. 
To (hew they *re ravifli'd much againft their will. 

Thus Rome began ; and now at laft, 26- 

Afrer fo many ages pafr. 

Their rapes and lewdnefs without fliame ; 

Their vice and villainy 's the fame. 
Ill be their fate who would corrupt the Stage, 
And fpoil the true corredlor of the age I 270 
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PART III. 

"^T O VV learn thofc arts which teach you to obtain 
-*• ^ Thofe beauties which you fee divinely reign. 

Though they by Nature are tranfcendem bright. 
And would be feen ev'n through the gloom of night ; 
Yet they their greateft luftre flill difplay 275 

In the meridian pitch of calmeft day. 
'Tis then we purple view, and coftlygem. 
And with more admiration gaze on them. 
Faults feek the dark ; they who by moon-light woo. 
May find their Fair-one as inconftant too. 280 

When Modefty fupported is by Truth, 
There is a boldnefs that becomes your youth. 
In gentle founds difclofe a Lover's care, 
*Tis better than your f:ghing and defpair,' 
Birds may abhor their groves, the flocks the plain, 285 
The Hare grown bold may face the Dogs again. 
When Beauty don't in Virtue's arms rejoice. 
Since Harmony in Love is Nature's voice 
But harden'd Impudence fometimes will try 
At things which Jullice cannot but deny. 290 

Then, what that fays is Infolence and Pride, 
Is Prudence, witl\ firm Honour for its guide. 

The Lady's counfels often arc betray 'd 
By trufting fecrcts to a fcrvile Maid, 
The whole intrigues of whofe infidious brain 295 

Arc b&fe, and only terminate in gain. 

8,4 Lee 
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Let them take eve of too diffufivc mirth 5 
SufpicioDS thence, and thence attempts, take birth. 
Had Ilium been with gravity employ^'d, 
By Sinon's craft it had not been deftroy'cl. 30© 

A vulgar air, mean fongs, and free difcourfe, 
With fly infiniiations, may prove worfe 
To tender Females than the Trojan Horfc. 
Take care how you from Virtue ftray ; 

For Scandal follows the fame way, 305 

And more than Truth it will devifc. 

Old Poets did delight in lies. 

Which modern ones now csiil furprize. 

Some fay that Myrrha lov*d her Father, 

That Byblis lik'd her Brother rather. 3 19 

And in fuch tales old Greece did glory : 

Amongft the which, pray take this Story. 
Crete was an lile, whofe fruitful nations 

Swarm'd with an hundred corporations. 

And there upon Mount Ida flood 31^ 

A venerable fpacious wood. 

Within whofe centre was a grove 

Immortalized by birth of Jove: 

In vales below a Bull was fed, 

Whom all the Kine obey'd as head ; 329 

Betwixt his horns a tuft of black did grow. 
But all the reft of him was driven fnow. 

(Our tale to truth does not confine us.) 

At the fame time one Juftice Minos, 

That liv'd hard»by, was married lately ; jx^ 

And, that his bride might fliew more ilately, 

When 
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When through her pedigree he run. 

Found fhe was daughter to the Sun. 

Her name Pafiphae was hight, 

And, as her Father, ihe was brighti 330 

This Lady took up an odd fancy. 

That with tWs Bull Ihe fain would dance ye. 

She *d mow him grafs, and cut down boughs. 

On which his ftatelinefs might browfe. 

Whilft thus Ihe hedges breaks and climbs^ ' 3J$ 

Sure Minos muft have happy times ! 

She never car'd for g<Mng fine. 

She 'd rather trudge among the Kine. 

Then at her Toilet ihe would fay, 

« Methinks I look bizarre to-day. 34Q 

** Sure my glafs lies, I *m not fo fair : 
** Oh, were this face o'er-grown with hairf 
" I never was- for top-knots born ; 
" My favourites (hould each be horn. 
<« But now I 'm liker to a Sow 345 

« Than, what I wifh to be, a Cow — • 
" What would I give that I could lough I ' 
" My Bull-y cares for none of thofe 
•« That are afraid to fpoil their cloaths : 
" Did he but love me, he 'd not fail ^50 

** To take me with my draggle-tail.** 

Then tears would fall, and then flie 'd run,. 
As would the Devil upo» Dun. 
When. (he fome handfome Cow did fpy. 
She *d fcan her form with jealous eye ; 355 

Say, 
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Say, " How Ihe friflts it o'er the plaiii, 

<< Runs on, and then turns back again ! 

** She feems a Bear refolv'd'to prance, 

** Or a She-afs that tries to dance. 

** In vain Ihe thinks herfelf fo fine : 360 

<* She can't pleafe BuU-y, for he *s mine. 

« But 'tis revenge alone ailuages 

** My envy when the paflion rages. 

** Here, Rafcal, quickly yoke that Cow, 

*' And fee the IhrivePd carrion plough. 365 

** But fecond counfel 's befl : fhe dies : 

** I '11 make immediate facrifice, 

** And with the vi6lim feaft my eyes. 

** *Tis thus my Rivals I '11 remove, 
** Who interpofe 'twixt me and what I love. 37© 

" lo in Egypt 's worfhip'd now, 

** Since Jove transform'd her to a Cow. 

«* 'Twas on a Bull Europa came 

** To that bleft land which bears her name. 

** Who knows what Fate 's ordain'd for me 

** The languifliing Pafiphae, 

" Had I a Bull as kind as ihe !'» 

When madnefs rages with unufual fire, 
*Ti8 not in Nature's power to quench defire j 
Then Vice transforms man's reafon into bcaft, jS^ 

And fo the monfler 's made the Poet's jefl. 
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PART IV. 

T ET Youth avoid the noxious licat of Wine r 

-■-' Bacchus to Cupid bears an ill defign. 

The grape, when fcattcr*d on the wings of Love, 

So clogs the down, the feathers cannot move. 38^ 

The boy, who othcrwife would fleeting ftray. 

Reels, tumbles, lies, and is enforc'd to ftay. 

Then courage rifcs, when the fpirit *s fir'd. 

And rages to poffefs the thing defir'd : 

Care vanifties through the exalted blood, 390 

And forrow pafies in the purple flood ; 

Laughter proceeds j nor can he want a foul, 

Whofe thoughts in fancied heaps of plenty rolL 

Uncommon freedom lets the lips impart 

Plain fimple truth from a diiTembling heart. 395, 

Then to fome wanton pailion he muft run. 

Which his difcreeter hours would gladly fhun i 

Where he the time in thoughtlefs cafe may pafs. 

And write his bilUt-doux upon the glafsj 

Whilfl: finking eyes with languifliment profefs 40a 

Follies his tongue refiifes to confefs. 

Then his good-nature will take t'other fup, 

If flie '11 firfl: kifs, that he may kifs the cup. 

Then fomething nice and caftly he could cat^ 

Suppofmg ftill that fhe will carve the meat. 405 

But, if a Brother or a Hufband *s by. 

Whom the ill-natur'd world may call a fpy. 

He 



if« KING'S POEMS. 

He thinks it not below him to pretend 
Tfhc opcn-hcartcdnefs of a true friend ; 
Gives him refpefk furpailing. his degree : 41 # 

The peifon that is meant by all isy^^. 
*Ti8 thought the fafeft way to hide a paflion. 
And therefore call'd the friendfhip now in faihion.- 
By fecret figns and enigmatic Health, 
She is the toad belongs to every health : 415 

And all the Lover's buflnefs is to keep 
His thoughts from anger, and his eyes from deep : 
He *ll laugh ye, dance ye, fmg ye, vault, look gay. 
And ruffle all the Ladies in his play. 
But flill the Gentleman 's extrem^ely fine ; 4s» 

There 's nothing apifli in him but the wine. 
Many a mortal has been bit 

By marrying in the drunken fit. 

To lay the matter plain before ye. 

Pray hearken whilft I tell my flory* 4*5 

It happened about break of day 

Gnoffis a girl had loft her way. 

And wander'd up and down the Strand, 

Whereabouts now York Buildings (land : 

And half-awake ihe roarM as bad 430 

As if ihe really had been mad i 

UnlacM her boddice, and her gown 

And petticoats hung dangling down : 

Her (hoes were ilipt, her ankles bare. 
And all around her flew her yellow hair. 435 

Oh, cruel Thefeus I can you go. 

And leave your little Gnoilis fo ? 

You 
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'You in your fcuU* <iid promifc carriage, 

And gave me proofs of future marriage ; 

But then laft night away did creep, 449 

And bafely left me faft aflcep. 

Then ihe is falling in a fit ; 

But don't grow uglier one bit. 

The flood of tears rather fupplies 

The native rheum about her eyes. 445 

The bubbles then are beat again : 

Women in paflion feel no pain. 

What will become of me ? oh, what 

Will come of me ? oh, tell me that ! 

Bacco was Drawer at the Sun, 4^ 

And had his belly like his tun; 
For blubber-lips and cheeks all bloated, 
And frizzled pate, the youth was noted. 
He, as his cudom was, got drunk. 
And then went ftroling for a punk. 455 

Six links and lanterns, *caufe 'twas dark yet, 
He prefs'd from Covent-Garden Market : 
Then his next captives were the Waits, 
Who play'd left he ihould break their pates. 
OBut, as along in ftate he paiTes, 46* 

He met a fellow driving aflcs : 
For there arc fcveral folks, whofc trade i$ 
To milk them for confumpdve ladies. 
Nothing would 'ferve but get aftride. 
And the old Bell-man too muft ride. 465 

What with their houtin^ fhouting yell. 
The fcene had fomethiDg in *t of JhelL 

And 
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And who fhould all this rabble nueet, 

But GnoiTy drabbling in the ftreet ? 
^ The fright deftroy'd her fpeech and colour, . 47^ 

And all remembrance of her fcuUer. 

Her condu6t thrice bade her be %ing : 

Her fears thrice hindered her from trying. 

Like buUrulhes on fide of brook, i 

Or afpin leaves, her joints all ihook. 47 c 

Bacco cry'd out, V I 'm come, my dear; 

•** I *ll foon difperfe all thoughts of fear : 

-** Nothing but joys fliall revel here.*' 
' Then, hugging her in brawny arm, 

Protefted, " She fhould have no harm : 480 

-'** But rather would allure her, he 

-** Rejoic'd in opportunity 

** Of meeting fuch a one as Ihe : 

*« And that, 'encircled all around 

** With glafs and candles many a pound, 485 

** She fliould with bellb command the bar, 

" And call her rooms Sun, Moon, and Star : 

*< That the good company were met, 

** And fliould not want a wedding-treat.'* 

In fhort, they married, and botli made yc, 4^9 

He a free Landlord, fhe a kind Landlady. 

The Spartan Lords their Villains would invite 
To an exccfs of dnxyk in children's fight. 
The parent thus tlicir innocence would fave, 
Aad to the load of Wine condema the Have. 495 
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^npHE fcafon mufl be markM for nice addrjfs: 
•^ A grant ill-tim*d will make the favour Icfs. 
Not the wife Gardener more difcretion needs 
To manage tender plants and hopeful feeds, 
To know when rain, when warmth, muft guard hh 
flowers, 500 

Than Lovers do to watch their moft aufpicidus hours. 
As the judicious pilot views from far 
The influences of each riflng ftar, 
Where n^ns of future calms or ftorms appear, 
When fitting to be bold, and when to fear ; £05 

So Love's attendant by long art defcries 
The rife of growing pafTion from the eyes. 
Love has its Feftival as well as Faft, 
l<iov does its Carnival for ever laft. 
What was a vifit, now is to intrude ; 51© 

What 's civil nOw, to-morrow will be rude. 
Small figns denote great things ^ the happy man 
That can retrieve a Glove, or falling Fan, 
With grateful joy the benefit receives, 
Whilft with dcfponding care his Rival grieves. 515 

Whene'er it may feem proper you fhould write, 
Let Ovid the prevailing words indite : 
By Scrope*, by Duke, by Mulgrave, then be taught. 
And Dryden's equal numbers tunc your thought. 

♦ Sir Car Scrope, one of thofe writers in the reign of 
King Charles the Second, that Mr. Pope calls 
** The Mob of Gentlemen who write with cafe.'' 

He 
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Sabmiffive voice and words do beft agree 52* 

'To their hard fortune who muft fuppliants l)c. 
Ht was by Speech like this great Priam won . 
.Achilles' foul, and fo obtained his fon. 

Hope is an ufeful Goddefs in your cafe, 
.And will increafe your fpeed in Cuj^d's race* 525 

Though in its promifes it fail fometiniesy 
Yet with freih refolution ftill it climbs. 
Though much is loft at play ; yet HoFX at lad 
Drives on, and meets with.fome fuccefsful cad. 
Why then make hade j on paper ting'd with, gold, 53© 
*By quill of dove, thy love*{ick tale unfold. 
Move fprightly, knowing 'tis for life you pufli : 
Your Letter will not, though yourfelf might blufh. 
'Tis no ignoble jnaxim I would teach 
The Bntifh Youth — to ftudy rules of fpeech : 5^5 

That governs cities, that ena£ls our laws. 
Gives fecret fhrength to judice in a caufe. 
To that the crowd, the judge, the fenate, yield r 
'Gaind that ev'n Beauty can't maintain the field. 
Conceal your art, and let your words appear 540 

Common, not vulgar 1 not too plain, though clear. 
Shew not your eloquence at the £rd fight; 
But from your ihade rife by degrees of light. 

He .was created a Baronet, January 16, i666. The 
greater part of his writings coniid of Trandations from 
Ovid, Virgil, -and Horace, "^ with feme Love Songs and 
Lampoons. They are to be found in the volumes of 
Dryden's Mifcellanies. .He died fome time in the year 

Drefs 
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Drefs thoughts as if Love's filencc firft were broke, 
And wounded heart with trembhng padion fpoke* 545 

Suppofe that your firft Letter is fent back; 
Yet (he may yield upon the next attack. 
If not ; by art a Diamond rough in hue 
Shall brighten up all-glorious to the view. 
Soft water-drops the marble will Hcftroy, 556 

And ten years' licgs prove conqueror of Troy. 

Suppofe (h' has read, but then no anfwer gave : 
It is fufficient (he admits her (lave. 
Write on ; for time the freedom may obtain 
Of having mutual love fent back again. 555 

Perhaps (he writes, but 'tis to bid you ceafe. 
And that your lines but difcompofe her peace. 
This is a ftratagcm of Cupid's war : 
She 'd, like a Parthian, wound you from afar. 
And by this art your conftancy would try : 56© 

ii/LC 's neareft much when feeming thus to fly* 
Purfue the fair difdain through eVery place 
That with her prefence ihe vouchfafcs to giace. 
If to the Play (he goes, be there, and fee 
How Love rewarded makes the Comedy. 56^5 

Fly to the Park, if thither fhe *d retire ; 
Perhaps fomc gentle breeze may fan the fire. 
But if to Court, tl>cn follow, where you '11 find 
Majcftic Truth with facrcd Hymen join'd. 

It is in vain fome ftudy to profcfs 
Tiieir inclination by too nic>: a drefs. 
As not content with miinly clcanlinefs. 

T Mien, 
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1Vllen> fiiape, or manner, no addition needs -s 

There *s fomething carclefs that all art exceeds. 

Adonis from his lonely folitudes, 

'Rough Tlicfcui landing from the hriny floods, 

Hippolytus frc& hunting from the woods, 

O't^r Hcroincffof race divine prcvail'd, 

^^^llcre powdered wig and fnuff-box might have 1 

No youth that 's wife will to his figure truft, 
As if fo fine to bo accofted firft. 
Dillrefs mud aik, and gratefully receive : 
*Tis Heaven and Beauty's honour, they can give 
There *s feme have thought that looking pale am 
With a fubmifTion that h lefs than man, 
Might g^in their end ; but funk in the attempt. 
And found, that which they merited, contempt. 

Gain but admittance, half your ftory 's told : 
There's nothing then remains but to be bold. 
Venus and Fortune will aflift your claim ; 
And Cupid dart the bread at which you aim. 
"No need of fludied fpeech, or Ikilful rules : 
Love has an eloquence beyond the fchools j 
Where fofteft words and accents will be found 
All flowing in, to form the charming found. 
Of her you love bright images you *11 raife : 
When juft, they are not flattery, but praife. 
What can be faid too much of what is good, 
Since an immortal fame is Virtue's footl ? 

For nine years' fpace Egypt had fruitlefs flood; 
Without the aid of Nile's prolific flood ; 
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When Thraiius faid, " That bkffipg to regain, 
<« The Gods require a ftrangcr fliould be lUin." 
" B»thou the man," (the fierce Bufiris cries :) 
" 1 11 make tli' advifcr his own facrifice j 
'** Nor can he blame the voice by which he dies/' 
Perillus, lirft and laft of 's trade. 

For Phalaris a Bull had made : 

With fire beneath, and water hot. 

He put the braficr in the pot, 4 10 

And gave him, like an honed fellow. 

Precedence in his Bull to bellow. 
The Tyrants both did right : No law more juft 
Than, « He tliat thinks of ill, Ihould feel it firft." 
Curft be their arts, unftudied be their trade, 415 

Who female truth by falfehood would invade r 
That can betray a friend or kinfman's names. 
And by that covert hide unlawful flames : 
Whofc eager paffion finds its fure relief. 
When terminating in another's grief I 6z# 

Carelefs hereafter what they prom ife now. 
To the iEolian winds commit their vow; 
Then cite th* example of the faithlefs Jove, 
Who laughs, they fay, at. perjury in Love. 
They think they have a thoufand ways to pleafe, 625 
Ten thoufand more to rob the mind of cafe. 
For, as the earth in various birth abounds. 
Their humour dances in fantadic rounds ; 
Like Proteus, can be Lion, River, Bear, 
A Tree, or any thing that 's fram'd of air. 630 

T s Thus 
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Thus rfiey lay friares, thus they fct off* their bale 
With all the fine allurements of deceit. 
^ut they, who through this courfc of mifchief ruijl^ 
Will find that fraud is various, Virtue ONX. 

Achilles, a gigantic boy, ^ 635 

Was wanted at the fiege of Troy : 

His country's danger did require him, 

And all the generals did defire him : 
*^or Difcord, you mnft know, had thrown 

Ab Apple'Whcrc>*twas two to one i^^ 

But, if a ilir was made about it. 

Two of the three muft go without it; 

And fo it was j for Paris gave it 

To Venus, who refolv'd to have it. 

(The (lory here would be too long : ^^c 

But you may find it in the Song.) 

Venus, although not over- virtuous, 

Yet iliil dtfigning to be courteous, 

RefoU'cd to procure the vailet 

A flaming and triumphant harlot ; (^^ 

Firft {lol'n by one (he would not ftay with, 

Then mamed to be run away with. 

Her Paris carried to his mother; 

And thence in Greece arofe that pother, 

• Of which old Homer, Virgil, Dante, -^rt 

And Chaucer, make us fuch a cant. 
It was a juft and nol>lc caufe. 

The breach of hofpitable laws : 
'Though -flonc to one, yet common grief 

^l]M«de all unite to feck relief. 660 

^ut» 
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Fut, when they fought the country roundj 
There 's no Achilles could be found, 
f Sis mother was afraid t' have loft him» 
And therefore thus ihe did accoft him .:. 
** My pretty dear, let me perfuade yc* 465 

** This once for to become a lady; 
'* This petticoat and mantua take, 
** And wear this nightrail for my fake*. 
^ I *vc made your knots all of the fmalleft, 
** Becaufe you *re fomcthing of the tallefl. ^70 

" I *d have you never go unlac'd, 
** For fear of fpoiling of your waift. 
** Now languilh on me— fcorn me now— 
^ Smile — frown — ^run — ^laugh^I fee 'twill do. 
" You'd perfe6l all you now begin,. 675.; 

** Only for poking out your chin.** 

Hire thus in{lru6bed foon ihe fends 
To Lycomede,. and there pretends. 
It was a daughter of a Friend's,. 
Who, grown full large by country feeding, 68 Ot. 
Was fent to her, to mend her breeding, 
Herfelf had nowjio child, nor no man 
To truft but him, poor lonely woman ! 
That might reward him well hereafter, ' 
If he would ufe her as his daughter^ ^^ 

In choice of names, as Iris,.Chloe,. 
Pfyche and Phillis, Ihe took Zoe. 
Th* old man rcccivM her, and exprcd 
Aluch kindntr&,for liis topping gufift.: 
Shew'd her his girls; faid, «* Whilft fhc 'd (hiy, 690- 
<' Ht$ Zoe Iliould be us'<l as they." 

T 3 At 
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At firft there much refcrvMnefs paft: 
But, when acquaintance gtcw at lafl, 
They M jeft, and every one would flicMT 
Her works, which (he could never do, 695 

One faid, her fingers were mod fitting 
For the moft fiddling work of knitting. 
Then one her wedding-bed would make, 
• And all muft help her for love's fake. 

Zoc, undreft in night-gown tawdry, ^o» 

With clumfy fift muft work embroidery $ . 

Whilft others try her greafy clunches 

With ftoning currants in whole bunches. 

But there was one, call'd Dedamy, 

Miftrufted fomething by the by, 705 

And, fighing, thus one night (he faid, 

*' Why, Zoe, may n*t we go to bed r" 

" Soon as you plcafe, good Miftrefs Dcd." 

Tlie fleeting months foon roll about ; 
Time came when murder all muft out. 710 

Zoc, for fear of the old man, 
Inro the army quickly ran ; 
Ami (i\''f\ the flitting of his nofc, 
By timely changing of her cloaths. 

Thus, whilft we Glory's diflates ihuD, 715 

Into the fnares of Vice we run ; 
And he that ihould his country fcrvc# 
And beauty by his worth defcrve, 
In female foftncfs wanton ftays, 
And what he Ihould adore betrays. '729 

^ART 
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Tr>UT now, O happy Youth, thy prize is found, 

•*-' And all thy wilhes with fuccefs arc crown*d. 

Not lo Paeans, when Apollo 's prais'd ; 

Kot trophies to vi£lorious Grecians rais'd ; 

Not acclamations of exalted Rome, . 72-5 

To welcome Peace with her Auguftus home; 

Can more delight a brave and generous mind. 

Than it mull you to fee a Beauty kind : 

The bavs to me with gratitude you '11 give,. 

Like Hcfiod and like Homer make me live. 730 

Thus Pelops on triumphant chariot brought 

Hippodamy, witli his life's- danger bought. 

Thus profpcrous Jafon, rich with golden fleece, 

On Argos' vocal timber fail'd to Greece. 

But flay, fond Youth ; the danger is not paft : 75$ 
You 're not arriv'd in port, nor anchor call. 
From you my heart may dill more bays idcfervc. 
If what by me you gain'd, by me you fhall prcferve. 
Nor than the conqucft is the glory lefs. 
To fix the throne on that which you polTcfs. 740 

Now, Erato, divined, foftcft Mufe, 
Whofc name and office both do Love infufe, 
Afiift my great dcfign : If Venus' Son, 
That vagabond, would from his mother run, 
And then, with foaring wings and body light, -745 
Throui^h the vaft world's extent would take hi^ fligiitj 
T 4 ' By 
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By artful bonds let mc fecurc his ftay. 
And make lus uniyerfal power obey. 

Whilfl I my art would thus improve^ 

And fondly thought to (hackle Love, -7^0 

Two neighbours that were {landing by,- -^ 

Tormented both with jealoufy, > 

Told mc it was in vain to try. J 

\Vlien one began his tale, as thus : 

" Perhaps you '?e heard of Daedalus, 755 

*' When Minos would have made him flay, 

•* How through the clouds he fbu-nd his way. 

" He was a workman wife and good, 

•* Building was what he underftood. 

<* Like to the houfe where we aft Plays, 766 

" He made a turning winding maze, 

" Fitting to harbour afts of fin, 

•* And put a Whore and Baftard in» 

*< I ve done your work { and now my truft is^ 

^* Good Sir, that you will do me juftice. 765 

** *Tis true I hither fled for murther ; 

** Let ray misfortunes go no further: 

*< Some end all punifliments Ihould have. 

** Birth 10 the wretch my country gave : 

** Let it afford mc now a grave., 

*« Difmifs my fon j at lead, if rather 

" You *d keep the boy, difmifs his Father. 

** This he might fay, and more, or fo ; 

**' But Minos would not let him go. 

*' At this he was enrag'd, and cried, 775 

** ft is in danger wit is tried : 

*♦ Minos 
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" Minos poflefTes Earth and Sea > 
" The (ky and fire are left for mc. 
** Pardon my fond attempt, great Jovr^ 
" If I approach your feats above. jtm 

" It is ncceflity that draws 
** A new-invented rule for Nature's laws. 
" Thus he began j Full many a feather 
" With twine of thread he flitch'd together r 
** (Abundance more than are enough 785 

" To make your wife and mine a muff.) 
** Thus he frames wings, and nothing lacks- 
" To fix the whole, but melted wax : 
" That was the work of the young boy^ 
<* Pleased at the fancy of the toy ; 79^ 

«* Not guefling, ere he was much older, 
*' He fhould have one upon each iboulder. 
" To whom his Father : Here's the Ship 
** By which we mud from Minos flip. 
" Child, follow me, juft as I fly on, 79 j 

•* And keep your eye fixM oa Orion : 
** I II be your guide ; and never fear, 
'* Conduced by a Father's care. 
" The Virgin and Bootes fliun. 
*' Take heed leil you approach the Sun i loo 

*' His flaming influence will be felt, 
** And the diffufive wax will melt. 
** The fea by rifing fogs difcover j 
** O'er that, be fure, you never hover x 
** It would be difiicult to drag 8p5 

** Your wetted pinions, ihould Uicy flag. 

" Betweea 
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<< Between them both the iky is fair^ 
*' No winds or hurricanes arc there, 
** But you may fan the fleeting air. 

" Thus fpeaking, he with whipcord-ftrings 8io 
<* Faftcns, and then extends, the wings : 
"And, wl>en the youth's completely drelV, 
" Juft as the Eagle ftx>in her neft 
" By gentle flights her Eaglet tries 
*' To dare tlje fun, and mount the fleics j 815 

«* The Father fo his Boy prepares, 
" Not without kifs and falling tears. 
** In a large plain, a^rifing height 
** Gives fomc afliftance to their flight. 
« With a quick fpring and fluttering noife, Sze 

** They in the iky riieir bodies poife. 
«< Back on his Son the Father looks, 
•* Praifing his fwift and even ftrokes. 
" Now dreadlcfs, with bold art fupplied, 
; *< He does on airy billows ride, 
** And foar with an ambitious pride. 
*< Mortals, who by the limpid flood 
«*- With patient angle long have flood, 
«< On the fmooth water's ihining face 
^< See the. amazing creatures pafs, 830 

** Look up alh>nifli'd, whilfl the reed 
** Drops from tlw hand whofe fenfe is dead. 
" Roird by the wind's impetuous hafte 
** They Samos now and Naxos paft, 
** Faros, and Delos bleft abode 835 

" And parent of the Ciarian Qod t 

*• Lebinthus 
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<< Lebmthus on their right hatul ]ics> 

'* And fweet Calydne's Groves ariie» 

« And fam'd Aftypalaea's Fens - 

** Breed ihoals of iiih in owzy dens : €40 

**- When the unwary Boy, whofe growing years 

" Ne*er knew the worth of cautious fears, 
** Mounts an sethereal hill, whence he might fpy 
** The lofty regions of a brighter iky 1 

" Far from his Father's call and aid ^45 

*< His wings in glittering fire difplay'd^- 

" Whofe ambient heat their phime involves^ 

*' And all tlieir liquid bands diflblves. 

" He fees his loofcn*d pinions drop j 
* ** On naked arms lies all his hope. 850 

** F/om the vaft concave precipice he finds 
** A fi^ifc dcftruftion, finking wish tlic >¥indi* 

** Beneath him lies a gaping deep, 

** Whofe womb is equally as ftcep. 

/« Then, « Father I Father !" he *d have cria^ J 855 

'< Tempefls the trembling founds divide,. 

<* Whilft difmal fear contra£^s his breath,. 

" And the rough wave completes his death.- 
«* My Son ! my Son !" long might tliie Father cry r 
<< There is no track to fcek him in the (ky. S60 

" By floating wings his body found 

** Is cover'd with the neighbouring ground. 
*' His art, though not fuccefsful, has its fame, 
** And the Icarian fcas preferve his name." 

If men from Minos could efcape, S65 

And into Birds transform their (hape, 

Anil 
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And there was nothing that could hold them, 

ProTided feathers might be fold them ; 

The thought from madnefs furcly fprings 

^o fix a God that 's born with wings. 870 

Q^th t* other man, " Sir, if you '11 tarry, 
*' I *11 tell you a tale of my Boy Harry, 
** Would make a man afraid to marry. 
** This Boy does oft' from paper white 
"•* In miniature produce a Kite. 175 

** With tender hands the wood he bends, 
** On which the body he extends : 
«< Pafte made of flour with water mix*^ 
** Is the cement by which 'tis fixM ; 
^* Then fciflars from the maid he '11 borrow, 88d 
*< With promife of return to-morrow. 
*' With thofe he paper nicely cuts, 
** Which on the fides for wiiigs he puts. 
" The tail, that's an efTcntial part, 
** He manages with equal art; ^85 

«* With paper ihreds at diftance tied> 
" As not too near, nor yet too wide, 
** Which he to fitting length extends, 
*« Till with a tuft the fabrick ends. 
** Next packthread of the cveneft twine, 890 

<* Or fometimes filk, he '11 to it join, 
*< Which, by the guidance of his hand, \ 
^* Its rife or downfall may command ; 
« Or carry meflengers to fee 
<* If all above in order bc» 895 

« Then 
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•'Then wanton Zephyrs fan it till it rife, 

< And through aethereal rills ploughs up the atttst HuMr 
" Sometimes in filent (hade of night 
<« He '11 make it fhine with wondrous iight 
<< By lantern with tranfparent folds» |«# 

•** Which flaming waxin fafety holds. 
•** This glittering with myfterious rays 
«< Does all the neighbourhood amaze. 
**** Then comes the Conjurer o* th* place^ 
^< With legs afquint and crooked face, -^o^ 

■** Who with his fpying-pole from far 
** Pronounces it a Bl»zing-*(lari 
** That wheat (hall fall, and oats be deai^ 
** And'bafley (hall not fpiing (hat year; 
'** That murrain (hall infcft all kine, 9t« 

" And meades will deftroy the fwinc « 
«* That fair maids' fwcethcarts (hall fall dead 
** Before they lofc their maidenhead j • 
** And widows (hall be forc*d to tarry 
*< A month at leaft before they marry. jir 

" But, whilll the fool Tiis thought enjoys, 
" The whole contrivance was my Boy*s. 
'^* Now,' mark me, 'twas f rom fuch-like things 
" The Poets fram'd out Cupid's wings. 
*' If a Child's nature thus can foar, 910 

** And all this lies within 'his powei^ 
" His Mother furely can do more. 
■ " Pray tell me what is to be dose, 
^< If ihe '11 with Cuckold-maken nui. 
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*' No watch^l care of Jealous eye 

^ Can hiadar, if efcape (he '11 try { 

*« The Kite will to her carrion fly." 
Where native Modefty the mind fccurcs, 
The Hufband has no need of locks and doors ; 
The fpecious Comet, framed by Jealoufy, ^30 

Will prove delulion all, and all a lye. 
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"^TOT all thp Herbs by fage Medea found, 

•"^^ Not Marfan drugs, though mixc with magic 

found, 
'Not pliiltres fludied by Theflalian art, 
Can fix the mind, and conflancy impart. ^^ 

Could thefe prevail, Jafon had felt their charms; 
Ulyiles ftill had died in Circe's arms. 
^Continue lovely, if you '11 be bclov'd : 
Virtue from Virtue'*s bands is ne'er remov'd. 
Like Nireus beautiful, like Hylas gay ; 940 

By Time the blooming outfide will decay. 
See Hyacinth again of form bereft. 
And only thorns upon the rofe-tree left. 
Then lay up llores of learning and of wit» 
Whofe fame ihall fcorn the Acherontic pit^ 9^ 

And, whilft thofe fleeting ihadows vainly fly. 
Adorn the better part which cannot die. 

z Ulyflcs 
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UlyiTes had no magick in his facei 
3ut then his eloquence had charming gnce^ 
Such as could force itfelf to be believM, 950 

And all the watery Goddeflcs deceiv'd : 
To whom Calypfo from her widow'd ftorc 
Sends him thefe fighs, which furious tempefh bore 

" Your pallage often I by art deUy'd 
" Obliged you more, the more to be betray'd. 955 

*• Here you have often on this rolling fand 
-** Defcrib'd your fcene of war with flender wand. 
-•« Here *s Troy, and this circumference its Wttlls t 
<* Here Simots gently in the ocean falls : 
*• Here lies my camp : thefe are the fpacious fields 9^ 
** Where to this fword the crafty Dolon yields. 
^* This of Sithonian Rhcfus is the tent.— 
" On with the pleafing tale your language went^ 
<* When a tenth wave did with one flaih deftroy 
■** The platform of imaginary Troy. 963 

** By fear like this I would enforce your ftay, 
** To fee what names the waters tofs'd away. 
•* 1 took you caft up helplcfs by the fca : 
^< Thoufands of happy hours you pafs'd with me; 
** No mention made of old Penelope. 
** On adamant our wrongs we all engrave, 
<< But writ^our benefits upon the wave. 
*' Why then be gone, the feas uncertain truft; 
** As I found jmiTy fo may you find them juft. 
** Dying Calypfo muft be left behind, 973 

** And all your ?ows be wafted with the mod.'* 
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Fond are the hopes he fhould be conftant now. 
Who to his tendered part had broke his vow. 
Bf artful charms the Miftrefs flnves in vain 
The loofe inconflant wanderer to'galn« 
Shame is her entrance, and her end is pain. 



} 



PART VIII. 



,.} 



TNDULGENCE foon takes with a noble minrf : 

•*• Who can be harfli, that fees another kind ? 

M6(l tiroes the grcateft art is to comply 

In granting that which juflice might deny. 98 r 

We-fbrm our tender plants by foft degrees. 

And from a warping ilem raife Aattly trees. 

To cut th* oppofing waves, we drive in vain ; 

Bu^ if we rife with them, and fall again. 

The wiih'd-for land with «afe we may attain. 99* 

Such coroplaifance will a rough humour bend ; 

And yielding to one failure fave a friend. 

Mildnefs and temper have a force divine, , 

Tk> make ev'n paflion with their nature join. 

The Hawk we hate, as living flill in arms, 995 

And Wolves afliduous in the Shepherd's hahas* 

The fociaMe Swallow has no fears : 

Upon our towers the Dove her neft prepares* 

And both of them live free from human fnares. 

Far from loud rage and echoing noife of fights . i09O 

The iofteil Love in gentle found delights. 

Smooth 



} 



ART OF LOVE. it^ 

Smooth inntl>, bright fmilc«, calm peace, and flowing joy. 

Are the companions of the Paphian boy : 

Such as when Hymen firit his mantle fpread 

All o'er the facred down which made the bridal bed. 

Thefe blandilhments keep Love upon the wing. 

His prefence frcfe, and always in the fpring : 

This makes a profpc6t endlefs to the view. 

With light that rifes ftill, and ftill is new ; 

At your approach, find every tiling ferenc, loid 

Like Paphos honoured by tlic Cyprian Quecn^ 

Who brings along her daughter Harmony, 

With Mufes fprung from Jove, and Graces Three, . 

Birds Ihot by you, Filh by your angle caught, 

The Golden Apples from Hefperia brought, 1015 

The blulhing Peach, the fragrant Neftarcens, 

Laid in frefh beds of flowers andfcentcd greens, 

l^'air Lilies (Irew'd with bloody Mulberries, 

Or Grapes whbfe juice made Bacchus reach the ikies. 

May oftentimes a grateful prefent make, 1020 

Not for the value, but the giver's fake. 

Perhaps fliie may at vacant hours perufc 
The happy produft of your eafy Mufc. * 
Far from intrigue and fcandal be your vcrfe j 
^But.praife of virgin-modefty rehcarftj tti^ 

Maufolus by his corifort deified ; 
How for Admetus bleft Alceftis died. 
"Since Ovcrbury's " Wife *," no Poets feem 
T' have chofe a wifer or a nobler theme; 

You'd 

* This poem, fuppofed to have becn^ written for the 

«arl of Somcrfcr, is the charadcr of a good \^oman, 

U • juft 
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You'd help a neighbour, would a friend prefer; im^m 
Pardon a fcrvant, let all come from her. 
Th.us what you grant if fhe muft recommend^ » 

'Twill make a mutual gift and .double friend* 
So, when pale Want is craving at the door. 
We fend our favourite fon to help the .poor ; so^< 

Pleas'd with their grateful prayers that he cnay live^ 
And find what heavenly pleafurc 'tis to give. 
Praife all her.a£^ions, think her drefs is fine; 
Embroideries with gold, pearl, diamonds, join : 
Your wealth does beft, when plac.'d on beauty, ihine; 
If fhe in tabby wavcsi encircled be. 
Think Ajnphytrite rifes from the fea. 
Jf by her the purpurea! velvet 's worn, 
Think that fhe rifes like the blufh of morn. 
And, when her filks afar from Indus come, . ic^^ 

Wrought in Chinefeor in the Perfian loom, 
Think that (he then like Pallas is arrayed, 
By whofe myflerious art the wheel was made. 
Each day admire her different graceful air, 
In which fhe winds her bright and flowing hair. IQ50 
With her when dancing, let your genius fly : 
When in her fong the note expires, then die. 

If in the Autumn, when the wafting year 
Its plenty (hews, that ^a ipuft difappcar ; 

juft the revwfe of the lady that his friend married. . It 
is printed with his Chara£ters,/cc, and had gone through 
iixteon editions in 163 S. N. 

When 
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When fsvelling Grape and Peach with lovely hue, ^05 5 
And Pear and Apple, frelh with fragrant dew. 
By tempting look and tafVc perhaps invite 
"That which we feldom rule, our appetite j 
When noxious heat and fudden cold divides * 
The time o'er which Me influence prefides $ io4o 

Her feverifti blood (hould pulfe unufual find. 
Or vaporous damps of fpleen Hiould fink her mindj 
Then is the time to fliew a Lover's cares : 
Sometimes enlarge her hopes, contraft her fears; 
Give the falubrious draughts with your own hand ; 
PerfuaGon has the force of a command; 
Watch, and attend j then your reward will prove, 
When ihe recovers, full incrcafe of Love. 
Far from this Love is haughty pride. 

Which antient Fables bed deride ; 1070 

Women imperious, void of Ihame, 

And carelefs of their Lovers' fame. 

Who of tyrannic follies boafl:, 

Tormenting him that loves them moft. 

When Hercules, by labours done, i^yj 

Had proved himfclf to be Jove's fon, 

By peace which he to Earth had given, 

Defcrv'd to have his reft in Heaven j 

Envy, that ftrives to be unjuft, 
'Refolv'd to mortify him firft; loSo 

And, that he fhould enamour'd be 

Of a proud jilt caird Omphal6, 

Who fhould his Herofliip expofe 

By fpinning hemp in women's cloaths, 

V z Her 
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Her mind (he did vouclifafe one day. 40S5 

Thus to her Lover to difplay : 

" Come quickly, Sic, off with this Skin : 
** Think you I *11 let a Tanner in ? 
" If you of Lions talk, or Boars, 
** You certainly turn out of doors. 1090 

^ ^* Your club 's abundantly too thick 
** For one ihall move a fiddlc-ftick. 
** What (hould you do with all thofe arrows ? 
•* 1 will have nothing kill'd but Sparrows. 
^* Heccy, this day you may remember; 1095 

** For you (hall fee a Lady's chamber. 
** Let me be rightly underftood : 
^* What I intend is for your good. 
** In boddice I deiign to lace, ye, 
" And (b among my Maids I '11 place yc. xioo 

** When you 're genteeler grown, and thinner, 
'* May be I '11 call you up to dinner. 
** With arms fo brawny, fifts fo red, 
•* You '11 fcrub the rooms, or make the bed. 
*' You can't flick pins, or frieze my hair. 1 105 

" Blefs me ! you 've nothing of an air. 
^« You '11 ne'er come up to working point : 
<* Your fingers all feem out of joint. 
** Then, befides, Heccy, I mufl tell yc, 
" An idle-hand has empty belly : xiio 

" Therefore this morning I *ll begin, 
*< Try ho^' your dumfincfs will fpin. 
** You are my ihadow, do you fee : 
** Your hope, your thought, your wilh| 
*< Invented and coBtroI'd by me. 1 1 1 5 -^ 

"Look 
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' ** t-ook up whene*cr I laugh ; look down 
" With tfembling horror, if I frown. 
** Say as I fay : fervants can*t lie. 
** Your truth is my propriety. 
" Nay, you (hould be to torture brought, ii2i»- 

* Were I but jealous you tranfgreft in thought ; 
< Or if from Jove your fmgle wifh fhould crava 

* The fate of not continuing ftill my flave. 

" There is no Lover that is wife 
" Pretends to win at cards or dice. 1-1 25- 

" *Tis for his Miftrefs all is thrown : 
** Th' ill -fortune his, the good her own. 
*' Melanion, whilom lovely youth, ^ 

** Fam*d for his valour and his truth, 
" Whom every beauty did adorn 1 i jo 

** Frelh as Aurora's blulbjng morn, 
'* Into the horrid woods is run, 
<* Where he ne*er fees the ray of fun, 
*' Nor to his palace dares return, 
•* Where he for Pfyche's love did burn, 1 135 

f «* And found corrcftion at her hands 
" For difobeying juft commands j 
•* But muft his iilcnt penance do 
** For once not buckling of her flioc : 
*• A good example, child, for you. 
*» Which (hews you, when we have our fool, 
** We Ve policy enough to rule : 
" I might have made you fuch a fellow, 
" As fliould have carried my umbrella, 

U 3 «Or 
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" Or bore a flambeau by my chair, u^* 

" And bade the mob not come-too near; 
** Or lay the cloth, or wait at table j 
? •* Nay, been a helper in the ftable. 
" To my commands obedience pay 
** At dead of night, or break of day. i i#o 

" Speed is your province ; if 'th I 
" That bid you run, you ought to fly. 
«« He that Love's nimble pafTion feels 
** Will foon outftrip my chariot wheels. 
^* Through Dog-ftar's heat he '11 tripping go, 
** Nor leaves he print upon the fnow. 
<< The wind itfelf to him is flow. 
" He that in Cupid's wars would fight, 
*' Grief, winter, dirty roads, and night, 
<« A bed of earth midft fliowcrs of rain, «i6o 

" After no fupper, are his gain. 
** Bright Phoebus took Admetus* pay, 
** And in a little cottage lay : 
. " All this he did for fear of Jove j 
*« And who would not do more for Love ? 1 165 
** If entrance is by locks denied, 
*« Then through the roof or window Aide. 
** Leander each night fwam the feas, 
•* That he might thereby Hero pleafc. 
«« Perhaps I may be pleas'd to fee 1 1 70 

*• Your life in danger, when for me. 
" You 11 find my fervants in a row ; ^ 

•« Remember then you make your bow j I 

**. JFor they are your fupcriors now. J 

*VNo 
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«* No matter if you do engage 1x75 

•* My Porter, Woman, fatouritc Page, 

" My Dog, my Parrot, Monkey, Blacky ^ 

" Or any thing that docs partake I 

** Of that admittance which you lack. J 

** But after all you may n't pi^vail, iiZ6 

** And your moft glittering hopes may fail : 

" For Ceres does not always yield 

** The crop entrufted to the field. 

" Fair gales may bring you to a coaft 

** Where you 'II by hidden rocks be loft. 1x85 

•* Love is tenacious of its joys, 

** Gives fmall reward for great employs; 

" But has as many griefs in ftore 

♦' As Shells by Neptune caft on fliore ; 

'< As Athos Hares, as Hybla Bees^ it^o 

" Olives on the Palladian trees. 

** And, when his angry arrows fall, 

" They 're not found ting'd with common gall. 

** You 're told 1 'm not at home, 'tis true : 

" I may be there, but not for you ; 

** And 1 may let you fee it too. 

♦* Pel haps I hid you come at night: 

" If the door 's ffiut, ftay till 'tis light. 

** Peihaps my Maid ihall bid you go: 

<* A thing (he knows you dare not do. 1100 

" Your rival (hall admiflion gain, 

** And laugh to fee his foe in pain. 

<* All this and more you muft endure, 

** If you from mc cxpc^ a cure, 

U 4 '* "Hf 
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<« *Tis fitting I fliould fearch the wound, iz#5 

<* Left all your danger be not found," 
Wl\en eafy fondnefs meets with woman's pride, 
JJothing which that can alk muft be denied. 
He that cnjoy'd the names of great and brave 
Is pleasM to fecm a female and a (lave : tzie 

The Hero, numbered with the gods before^ 
Is fo debas'd as to be man no more. 



PART IX. 



"^TOT by the fail whh which you put to fea 

■*• Can yoti where Thetis fwells conducted be; 

To the fame port you *11 different paflfage find 121 - 

And fill your Iheets ev*n with contrarious wind. 

You nurs'd the Fawn, now grown Stag wondrous big. 

And (leep beneath the fliade you knew a twig. 

The bubbling fpring, increased by floods and rain. 

Rolls with impetuous ftream, and foams the main : 1220 

So Love augments in juft degrees ; at length 

By nutrimental fires it gains its ftrength. 

Daily till midnight let kind looks or fong. 

Or tales of love, the pleafing hours prolong. 

^o wearincfs upon their blifs attends 122 c 

Whom marriage-vows have render*d more than friends, 

So Philomels, of equal mates poffcft, 

With a congenial vhcat, and downy reft. 

And care inccffant, horcr o'er their ncft : 

Hence 
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Hence from their egg5 (fmall worlds whence all things 
fpring) 1230 

Produce a race by nittirc taught to fing } 
Who ne'er to thh harmonious air had come, " 
Had their parental love ftray'd far from home, 
^y a fliort abfence mutual joys increafe ; 
'Tis from the trils of war we value peace. 1235 

When Jove a whrle the fruhful fliower reftrains. 
The field on his return a brighter verdure gains. 
So let not grief too much difturh thofc hearts. 
Which for a while the war or bufincfs parts, 
'Twas hard to let Protcfilaus go, 124^ 

Who did his death by oracles foreknow. 
Ulyfles made indeed a tedious (lay, 
His twenty winters* abfence was delay 5 
But happinefs revives with his return. 
And Hymen'S' altars with frefh incenfe bum : 1^45 

Tales of his ihip, her web, they both recount ; 
Pleas'd that their wedlock faith all dangers could lur- 
mount. 
Make thou fpeed back ; hade to her longing arms : 
She may have real or impending harms. 
There are no minutes in a Lover*s fears : iic^ 

They meafure all their time by months and years* 
Poets are always Virtue's friends, 

*Tis what their Mufe ftill recommends : 

But then the fatal track it fiiows 

Where devious vice through trouble goes* 125 e 
They tell tu, how a hu(band*s care 

Nfcglc6ted leaves a wife, too fair 
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Jn hands of a young fpark, call'd Paris i 

And how the beauteous trud mifcarries. 

With kindoefs be receives the youth, xieo 

Whofe modefl looks might promife truth : 

Then gives him opportunity 

To throw the fpccious vizard by. 

The man had things to be adjufted, 

With which the wife ihould not be trufted 5 1265 

And, whilil he gave himfelf the loofe. 

Left her at home to keep the houfe. 
Wheiv Helen faw his back was turn'd^. 

The devil a bit the gipfy mourn 'd. 

Says (he, " 'Tis his fault to be gone 5 117© 

" It flia*n't be mine to lie alone. 

** A vacant pillow 's fuch a jeft, 

<' That with it I could never reft. 

« He ne'er confider'd his own danger, 

*• To leave me with a handfome ftrangcr. 127^ 

•« Wolves woyild give good account of Sheep, 

" Left to their vigilance to keep. 
** Pray who, except 'twere Geefe or Widgeons, 
^ Would hire a Hawk to guard their Pidgeons > 

« Suppofing then it might be faid iaS« 

«* That Menclaus now were dead : 

** A pretty figure I fhould make 

<* To go in mourning for his fake. 

•* She that in widow's garb appears, 

** Efpecially when at my years, 

^ May feem to be at her M prayors. 
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" But I '11 ftill have my heart divided 

** *Twixt one to lofe, and one provided. 

«* He that is gone, is gone : lefs fear 

«* Of wanting him that I have here.*? I4$*. 

The fequel was tlie Fire of Troy 
Brought to deftruftion by this Boy. 

T^'bey tell us, how a Wife provok'dy 
And to a brutifli Hulband yok*d. 
Who, by diftrafting paflion led, I if 5 

Scorns all her charms, and flies her bed. 
When on her Rival ihe has feiz'd. 
Seems with a fecret horror pleas'd. 
They then defcribe her like fome Boar 
Plunging his tulk in Maftiff's gorcj i3t# 

Or Lionefs, whofe ravifh'd whelp 
Roars for his Mother's furious help ; 
Or Bafililk when rouz'd, whofe breath, 
Teeth, fting, and eye-balls, all are death 5 
Like franticks (Iruck by magic rod 1305 

Of fome defpisM avenging God : 
Make her through blood for vengeance run. 
Like Progne facrifice her fon ; 
And like Medea dart ihofe fires 
By which Creiifa's ghoft expires. 13 if 

Then let her with exalted rage 
Her grief with the fame crimes affuagc. 
To heighten and improve the curfe, 
Becaufe he 's bad, they make her worfc. 
So Tyndaris dilTolves in tears, 1315 

When firft ihe of Chryfcifs hears j 

But 
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But, when Lyrneflis captive 's led. 

And ravifliM to dctilc her bed, \ 

Her patience lelfehs by degrees ; ^ 

Bfat, when at lafl flic Priamei?s fees, ijio ? 

Revenge docs to ^gyftus fly for eafcj J 

In his adulterous arms does plots difclofe, -^i 

Which fill Myccnat with ftupendous woes, I 

And parricide and hcH around her throws. J 

"Ye-Heavenly Powers! the female truth prefer\-e, 1325 
And let it not from native goodncfs fwerve ; 
And let no wanton toys become the caufe 
\Vhy men (hould break Hymen's eternal laws $ 
But let fuch fables and fuch crimes remain 
Olily as fiftions of the Poet's brain ; 13.30 

Yet marks fet up to (hun thofe dangerous flielvcs, 
On which deprav'd mankind might wreck themfelves ! 



PART 
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T firft, the ftars, the air, the earth, and deep, 
•• Lay all confus'd in one unorder'd heap ; 
Till Love Eternal did each being ftrike 1335 

With voice Divine, to march, and fcek its Like. 
Then feeds of Heavens, then Air of vapourous found. 
Then fertile Earth circled with Waters round. 
On which the Bird, the Bealt, the Filh, might move. 
All ccnterM in that univerfal Love. 1340 

Then 
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Then Man was framed with foul of godlike ray. 
And had a nobler ihye of Love than they.: 
To him was Woman, crown'd with virtue, given, 
The mod immediate work and care of Heaven* 

V/hilfl thus my darling thoughts in raptures fun^ 
AjX)llo to my fight in viiion fpning. 
His lyre with golden ffa:ings his touch commands. 
And wreaths of laurel fiouriih in his hands. 
Says he, '* You Bard thatpf Love's precepts treaty 
*^ Your art at Delplu you will heft complete. 1359 

*^ There 's a fhort maxim, prais'd when underflood, 
«* Ufeful in praftice, and divinely good, 
<< Lbt each man know himself: drive to exceU 
" The pleafure of the bleft is doing wclL 

'* Tis wifdom to difplay the ruling grace. 135^ 

** Some men are happy in a charming face : 
** Know it, but be not vain. Some manly (how 
** By the exploded gun and nervous bow. 
" There let them prove their fkill ; perhaps fonjp heart 
« May find that every fhot is Cupid's dart, 136* 

^* The prudent Lover, if his talent licf 
** In eloquence, e'nt talkative, but vtdfe ; 
** So mixes words delicious to the «ar, 
•* That all muft be perfuaded who can hear. 
*^ He that can fing, let him with pleafing found, 1365 
" Though 'tis an air that is not mortal, wound. 
-** Let not a Poet my own art refufe : 
♦< I '11 come, and bring afliftance to his Mufc," 

But never by ill means your fortune puih, . 
I4or raife your credit by another's bluih. i37# 

* Tlic 
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. .Jlis whole coinplexion was afallow, 
. Where black had not dedroyVl the yelloiv. 443© 

One foot was clump'd, which was die fbonger. 

T'other fpiny, though much longer ; 

So both to the proportion come 

Of the fore-finger and the thumb. 

In fhort, the whole of him was nafly, ^^j^ 

Ill-natur'dy vain, imperious, hafty: 

Deformity alike took place 

-^Bodi in his manners and his face. 

'Veous bad perfiedi^ape and fize ; 

But then ilie was not over-wife : :f440 

For fometifnes (be her knee is crimping. 

To imitate th' old man in limping. 

Sometime his dirty paws ihe fcoms, 

^hihl her fair fingers fhew his horns. 

But Mars, die Bully of the place, is 1445 

The chiefefl fpark in her good graces. 

At firft they 're ihy, at laft grow bolder. 

And conjugal affe^on colder. 

They car'd not wl^at was faid or done. 

Till impudence defied the Sun. -1450 

Vulcan was told of this ; quoth he, 

<« Is there fuch roguery ? I '11 fee 1" 
^He then an iron net prepar'd, 
; Which he to the bed's tefter rearU; 

Which, when a puUy gave a fnap, 1455 

Would fall, and make a cuckold's trap. 

All thofe he plac'd in the bed room. 

Then feign'd that he mufl go from hoae/ 



ART OF LOVE. 305 

For he at Lemnos forges had, 

And none but he to mind the trade. x46* 

Love was too eager to beware 
Of falling into any fnarc. 
They went to bed, and fo were <:aught f 
And then they of repentance thought. 
The (how being ready to begin, 1465 

Vulcan would call his neighbours in. 
Jove ihould be tliere, that does make bold 
With Juno, that notorious fcold; 
Neptune, firfl Bargeman on the water ; 
Thetis, the Oyfter-woman's daughter ; 1470 

PIuto,"that Chimney-fweeping (loven^ 
With Proferpine hot from her oven ; 
And Mercury, that *s iharp and cunning 
Jn dealing cuftoms and in running; 
And Dy the Midwife, though a Virgin ; 1475 

And JEfculapius, the Surgeon ; 
Apollo, who might be Phyiician, 
•^^Or ferve them elfe for a Mufician ; 
The Piper Pan, to play her \ip j 
And Bacchus, with his chirping cup; 1480 

And Hercules ihould bring his club in, 
To give the Rogue a lufty drubbing j 
And ail the Cupids ihould be by# 
To fee their Mother's infamy* 

One Momus cried, •* You 're hugely plcar'd , 
** I hope your mind will foon be eas'd : 
** For, when fo publickly you find it, 
^* People, you know, will little mind it, 

X - « The); 
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** They love to tell what no one knows, 
, '* And they themfelves only fuppofc. .i^go 

** Not every hiilband can afford 

" To be a Cuckold on record ; 

'' Nor (hould he be a Cuckold flyPd, 

" That once or fo has been beguiled, 

<* Unlefs he makes it dcmonftration, 

" Then puts it in fome proclamation, 

" With general voice of all the nation." 
The company were come, when Vulcan hopping. 
And for his key in left-fide pocket groping, 
'Cries, " 'Tis but opening of that door, i^oo 

" To prove myfelf a Cuckold, her a Whore.*' 

They all defir'd his leave that they might go j 
They were not curious of fo vile a (how: 
Perfons concerned might one another fee, 
And they *d believe fince wituelTes were three. 1505 
And they, thus proved to be fuch fooliih elves, 
Might hear, try, judge, and e'en condemn themfelves. 
T)ifcretion covers that which it would blame, 
Until fome fecret blufh and hidden ihame I 

Have cur'd the fault witliout the noife of fame. J 

Tvhe work is done : and now let Ovid have 
Some gratitude attending on his grave; 
Th* afpiring palm, the verdant laurel ftrow, 
And fweets of myrtle-wreaths.around.it dirow. 
In Phyfick's Art as Podalirius ikill'd, .151^ 

Neftor in Court, Achilles in the Field j 
As Ajax hail in (ingle Combat force, 
^And as Automedon beftxurd the Horfe; 

A3 
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As Chiloas veni'd in Prophecies from Jovcj 

So Qrid has the Mafter(hip of Love. 1529 

The Poet's honour will be much the lefs 

Than that which by his means you may poflcfs 

In choice of Beauty's la^g happine^. 

But, when the Amazonian <}uits the field. 

Let this be wrote on the triumphant fhield. 

That fhe by Ovid's Art was brought to yield. 

When Ovid's thoughts in Britifh ftyle you fee,. 
Which mayn't fo founding as the Roman be ; 
Yet then admittance grant : -*tis fame to-me* 
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I WHO the art of war to Danaans gave, 1530 

Will make Pentheiilea's force as brave ; 
That both, becoming glorious to the fight. 
With equal arms may hold a dubious fight. 
'What though 'twas Vulcan fram'd Achilles' fhlcld, 
My Amazonian darts Ihall nvake him yield. 15^5 

A myrtle-cr^Mvn with victory attends 
Thofe who are Cupid's and Dione's friends^ 
'When Beauty has fo many Arms in ftorc, 
(Some men will fay) why ihould you give it more ? 
Tell me who, when Penelope appears i5.;o 

With conftancy maintain'd for twenty years, 
Who can the .fair Laodamia fee 
^n her Lord's arras expire as well as he ; >^ 

X z Can 
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Can view Akcftis, who with joy removes 

From earth, inftcad of him (he fo much loves j 154^ 

Can hear of bright Evadnc, who, in fires 

For her lov'd Capancus prepar*d, expires ; 

When Virtue has itfelf a female name. 

So Truth, fo Goodnefs, Piety, and Fame, 

Would headftrong light, and would not conquered be. 

Or (loop to fo much gencrdiity ? 

'Tis not with fword, or fire, or ftrength of bow, 
■That Female Warriors to their battle go : 
They have no (Iratagem, or fubtile wile; 
Their native innocence can ne'er beguile : 1555 

The Fox's various maze, Bear's cruel ^en. 
They leave to fiercenefs and the craft of men. 
'Twas Jafon that transferr'd his broken vews 
.From kind Medea to another fpoufe : 
Thefeus left GnofTis on the fands, to be 15-40 

Prey to the birds, or moftfters of the fea : 
Dcmophoon, nine timesTCcaird, forbore 
Return, and let his Phyllis name the fliore. 
JEneas wreckt, and hofpitably m\\, 
'Fam'd for his piety, yet Itill refusM 15^^ 

To (lay where lov'd, but left the dangerous fwond ' 
By which (he died to whom he broke his-werd. 
Piteous examples ! worthy better fate, 
If my inftru6lions had not come too late : 
Tor tlicn their art and prudence had rctairt*d '1570 

What firlV vi£lerious rays of beauty gain'd. 
Whilft thus I thought, not without grief to find 
.Defcncclefs Virtue meet with fate unkind, 

X Biighc 
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Bright Cytherea's facrcd voice did reach 

My tingling ears, and thus flic bade mc teach : 1575 

" What had the harmlefs maid dcfcrv'd from thcc * 
** Thou haft given weapons to her enemy ; 
" Whilft in the field Ihe muft defencclefs ftand, 
** With want of Ikill, and more unable hand. 
" Stefichorus, who would no fubjeft find 1580 

" But harm to maids, was by the Gods flruck blind : 
** But, when his fong did with their glories rife, 
** He had his own reftor'd, to praife their eyes. 
** Be rul'd by me, and arms defcirfivegive ; 
** 'Tis by the Ladies' favours you muft live.'* 158^ 

She then one myftic leaf with berries fou? 
(Pliickt from her myrtle-crown) bade mc with fpeed 

devour. 
I find the power infpir'tl ; through purer fky 
My breath diflblvcs in verfe, to make young Lovers die. 
Here Modefty and Innocence ftiall learn i5<)a 

How they may truth from ftattering fpecch difccrn. 
But come with fpeed ; lofe not the flying day. 
, See how the crowding waves roll down away, 
And neither, though at Love 's command, will flay. 
Thefe waves and time we never can recall j 1595 

But, as the minutes pafs, muft lofe them all. 
Nor like what 's-paft arc days.fucceeding.gcod, 
But Aide with warmth decay'd and thicker bkiul. 
Flora, although a Goddefs, yet docs fear 
The change that groves with the declining year 5 1650 
Whilft gliftering fnakcs, by cafting off their ft in, 
Frclh courage gain, and life rcncw'd begin. 
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The Eagles cad their bills, the Stag its hom ; 
But Beauty to that blefling is not bom. 

Thus Nature prompts its ufe to forward Love, 1605; 
Grac'd by examples of the Powers above. 
' Endymion picrc'd the chaflc Diana's heart. 
And cool Aurora felt Love's fiery dart. 
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A PER SON of fome quality 
Happcn'd, they fay, in Love to be 1610 

With one who held him by delay, 
Would neither fay liim No or Ay ; 
Nor would fhe have him go his way. 
This Lady th{)Ught it beft to- fend 
For fome cxperienc'd tfufty friend, 1615 

To whom flie might her mind impart, 
T' unchain her own, and bind his heart j 
A .Tire-woman by occupation, 
A ufeful and a choice vocation. 
She f:\w all, heard all, never idle ; 1620 

Her fingers or l\cr tongue would fiddle j 
Diverting, with a kind of wit. 
Aiming at all, would fometimes hit ; 
Though in her fort of rambling way 
She many a ferious truth would fay. 1625 

Thus in much talk among the reft 
The cracle itfclf expreft ; 

" I 'vc 
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" r'vc heard fome cry, WelU I profefs 
** There 's nothing to be gain'd by tlrefs ! 
** They might as well fay that a field, 163a 

*' TJncultivated, yet would yield 
" As good a crop as that which Ikill 
" With utmoft diligence fliould till; 
•* Our vintage would be very fine, 
** If nobody Ihoukl prune their vine! ^^35 

" Good fhape and air, it is confeft, 
" Is given to fuch as Heaven has blefl; 
" But all folks have not the fame graces : 
" There is diftin£lion in our faces. 
" There was a time I 'd not repine 1640 

" For any thing amifs in mine, 
" Which, though I fay it, ftill feems fair ; 
" Thanks to my art as well as care ! 
" Our grandnwthers, they tell us, wore 
•* Their Fardingale and their Bandore, 1 645 

** Their Pinners, Forehead-cloth, and Ruff, • 
" Content with their bwn cloth and fluff 5 
** With Hats upon their pates like Hives ; 
" Things might become fuch Soldiers vvives ; 
*< Thought their own faces ftill would laft them 
" In the fame mould which Nature caft them. 
" Dark Paper Buildings then ftood thick; 
*' No Palaces of Stone or Brick : 
•* And then, alas ! were no Exchanges : 
** But fee how time and fafhion changes ! 1655 

<* 1 hate old things and age. I fee, 
" Thank Heaven, times good enough for me. 

X 4 *' Your 
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" Your Goldfmiths now are mighty neat : 
** I love the air of Lombard-ftrcct. 
** Whate*er a Ship from India brings, t66o 

" Pearls, Diamonds, Silks, arc pretty tilings. 
« The Cabinet, the Screen, the Fan, 
** PI cafe me extremely, if Japan : 
" And, what affe£ls me ftill the roore^ 
** I'hey had none of them heretofore. ^665 

•* When you *re unmarried, never load yc 
" With Jewels; they may incommode ye. 
*' levers mayn't dare approach ; but moftly 
*' They *ll fear when married you *11 be coftly. 
** Fine Rings and Lockets bed are tried, i67# 

" When given to you as a Bride. 
** In tlie mean time you fhew your fenfe 
*• By going fine at fmall expence. 
** Sometimes your Hair you upwards furl, 
** Somcrimcs lay down in favourite curl : 16-- 

** All muft through twenty fiddlings pafs, 
** Which none can teach you but your gla(s : ' 

♦* Sometimes they muft diflievcrd lie 
*' On neck of polilh'd ivory : 

" Sometimes with firings of pearl they *rc fix'd, i68e 
<• And the united beauty mix'd ; 
** Or, when you won't their grace unfold, 
** Secure them with a bar of gold. 
'* Humour and falbions change each day ; ^ 

«< Not birds in forcfts, flowers in May, 1685 f 

•* Would fooncr number'd be tlian they. J 

« There 



3«3 



} 



ART OF LOVE. 

'* There is a fort of negligence, 

" Which fomc eftcem as excellence, 

** Your art with fo much art to hide, 

" That nothing of it be defcried ; 1690 

** To make your carelefs treflcs flow 

<< With fo much air, that none ihould know 

** Whether they had been comb'd or no, 

" But, iathis fo negle£led Hair, 

" Many a Heart has found its fnare. 1695 

** Nature indeed has kindly fent 

" Us many things ; more we invent : 

•* Little enough, as I may fay, 

*< To keep our Beauty from decay, 

" As leaves that with fierce winds- enga^e>. 1 700 

" Our curling treflcs fall with age. 

" But then by German herbs we find 

" Colour, for locks to grey inclin'd. 

** Sometimes we purchafe Hair} and why ? 

" Is not all that our own we buy ? 1705 

" You buy it publickly, fay they : 

" Why tell us that, when we don't pay. 

" Of French pomades the town is full : 

" Praife Heaven, no want of Spaniih Wool I 

** Let them look fluflit, let them look dead, 1710 

" That can't afford the White and Red. 

" In Covent Garden you buy pofies, 

** There we our Lilies and our Rofes. 

** Who would a charming Eyebrow lack, 

*« Who can get any thing that 's black ? • 1715 
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" Let not thcfc boxes open lie : 
** Some folks ire too much giYcn to pry. 
** Art not cliflembled would difgrace 
** The purchas'd beauties of out face : 
" This if fuch perfons Ihould difcover,. 17 2». 

** 'Tvfrould rather lofe than gain a Lover. 
" Who is there bow but undcrflands 
** Searcloths to flea the face or hands^? 
" Though the idea 's not fo taking, 
" And the Ikin feems but odd in making, 1725 

*< Yet, wlien twill with freflj luftre (hine, 
** Her fpark will tell you *tis divine. 
*' That Pidlure there your eye does ftrike 5 
** It is the work of great Van Dyck, 
« Wliich by a Roman would be fainted : 1730 

" What was 't but canvafs till 'twas painted ? 
«« There 's feveral things fhould not be known : 
<* O'er thefe there is a curtain drawn, 
<* Till *tis their feafon to be fhown. 
•* Your door on fit occaiions keep 1735 

*' Faft fiiut : who knows but you *re afleep ? 
«< When our teeth, colour, hair, and eyes, ' ^ 
*< And what elfe at the toilet lies, I 

** Are all put on, we 're faid to rife. J 

" There was a Lady whom I knew, 1 740 

" That muft be namelefs 'caufe 'tis true, 
« Who had the difmaleft mifchance 
*< I 'vc heard of fince I was in France : 
« I do proteft, the thoughts of it 
** Have almoft put mc in a fit. 1 745 

«♦ Old 
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« Old Lady MeanwelPs chambcr-door, 

" Juft on the flairs of the firft floor, 

" Stood open : and pray who ihould come, 

« But Knowall flouncing in the room ? 

•< No fingle hair upon her head : 1750^ 

** I thought ihe would have fell down dead. 

« At laft (he found a cap of hair, 

" Which flic put on with fach an air> 

" That every lock was out of place, 

" And all hung dangling down her face. r7^5 

** I would not mortify one fo,. 

** Except fome twenty that I know. 

"Her careleflhefs and her defeft 

<« Were laid to Miflrefs Prue's ncglc6t^ 

** And much ill-iiaturc was betray'd, 176^ 

" By noift and fcolding with the maid. 
" The young look on fuch things as fluff, 

" Thinkihg their bloom has art enough. 

" When fmooth, we matter it not at all ; 

" Tis when the Thames is rou^h, we fquall. 1765 

" But, whatever 'tis may be pretended, 

** No face or fhape but may be mended. 

** All have our faults, and mufl abide them, . 

** We therefore fhould take* card to hide them. 

'* You *rc fhort ; fit flill, you *11 taller feem : 1770 

** You 're only fhorter from^ the flem. 
<* By loofer garb your leannefs is conceal'd ; 
** By want of flays the grofTer fhape 's reveaPd. 
** The more the blemifhes upon the feet, 
** Tlw greater care the lace and ihoes be ncatk 1775 

•*Somc 
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<< Some backs and fides are wav'd like billows^ 
<< Thefe holes are bed made up with pillows. 
** Thick fingers always Ibould command 
«* Without the fbrctching out the hand. 
<* Who has bad. teeth fliould never fee 1780 

" A play, unlefs a Tragedy : 
** For we can teach you how to fuaapery. 
** And when *tis proper you.ihould whinipei\« 
" Think thiit your, grace and wit is now 
" Not in your laughing at a things but how. 1785 

<< Let room for fomething..more than brc;ath 
" Juft ihew the ends of milk-white teeth. 
*< There is a jV n* fcai qmi ik found 
^ In a foft fmooth affe£led found : 
" But there 's a ihricking crying tone, 1 79^ 

** Which.! nc*er lik'd, when all is done : 
** And there arc fome, who laugh like men,.. 
** As ne'er to Ihut their mouths again & 
" So very loud and maUproposy 
*« They feem like hautboys to a ihow. 1795 

** But now for the reverfe : 'tis Ikill 
«' To let your tears flow wlicn you will. 
«* It is of ufe when people die ; 
" Or elfe to have the fplecn, and cry, 
*' Bccaufe you have no realon why. 1 800 \ 

" Now for your talk — Come, let me fee : 
" Here lofe your //, here drop your 7*; 
** Dcfpife that K i your fpecch is better 
^ Much for dcflroying of one letter, 

^ Now 
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«* Now lifp, and have a fort of pride 1805 

*^* To fcem as if your tongue were tied : 
" This is fuch a becoming fiwlt, 
«* Rather than want, it ihould be taught. 

** And now that you have learnt to talk, 
" Pray let me fee if you can walk. i8ia 

-** There 's many danting-mailcrs treat 
" Of mranagement of ladies' feet. 
*« There *s fomc their mincing gait hare -chofe, 
" Treading witiiout their heel or roes. 
« She that reads TafTo, or Malherbe^*, 1815 

-<* Chufes a ftep that i^fuferbei, 
" Some giddy creatures, as if ihunning 
" SomcthingdiflikM, are always running. 
" Some prance like Frenchwomen, who ride 
" As our Life-guard-men, all aftridc. 1820 

^* But each of thefe have decoration 
" According to their afFeftation. 
" That xlance is graceful, and will pleafe, 
" Where all the motions glide with cife. 
« We to thelkilful theatre 182^ 

" This feeming want of art prefer. 

" *Tis no fmall art to give direction 
^< How to fuit knots to each complexion^ 

* By the manner in which Taflb and M^lherbe are 
mentioned by Dr. King, they feem not to have 1)66X1 
the mod fafhionable authors of that age. Our Autlior 
has tranflaced what he calls ** Xk admirable Ode of 
•*Malherbc." N. 

*• How 
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<< How to adorn- the bread and head, 

" With blue, white, cherry, pink, or red. - rj^jo 

" As the morn rifes, fo that day 

" Wear purple, iky-colour, or grey : 

" Your black at Lent, ypur green in May ; 

** Your filampt when leaves decay. 
^* All colours in the fummer fliine : 183.5 

-« The nymphs fliould be like gardens fine. 
** Jt is the.falhion now-a-days, 

• <* That almoft every Lady plays. 
' ** BaiTet and Piquet grow to be 

• <* The fubjeft of our Comedy : 1 S40 

- <* But whether we diverfion feek 

- *• In thcle, in Comet, or in Gleek, 

••** Or Ombre, where true judgement can 
^ " « Difclofe the feptiments of man ; 

' ** Let 's have, a care ho>v we difcover, iS45 

^< Efpecially before a Lover, 

^< Some paflioois which we fhould conceal^ 

-« But heats of play too oft' reveal ; 

4i For, be the matter fmall or great, 

" There 's like abhorrence for a-cheat. 1850 

« There's nothing fpoils a Woman's-graccs 
-'<* Like peevilhnefs and making faces : 

** Then angry words and rude difcourfe, 
*"•• You may be fure, become them vvorfe. 
'^' WithhopftS of gain when we 're befet, XS55 

^<« We do too commonly forget 
■ ** Such guards as fcreen us from thofe eyes 
-•* Which may obfervc us, and defpifc. 
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** I M burn the cards, rather than know 

*< Of any of my friends did fo : i86o 

** I Ve heard of fomc fuch things 1 but T, 

" Thanks to my ftars, was never by. 

** Thus w^ niay pafs our time : the men 
" A thoufand ways divert their fpleen, 
" Whilft we fit peevilhly within; 1865 

" Hunting, cocking, racing, joking, 
** Fuddling, fwimming, fencing, fmoaking; 
** And little thinking how poor we 
** Muft vent our fcandal o*er our tea, 
** I fee no reafon but we may 1S70 

" Be briflc, and equally as gay. 
" Whene'er our Gentlemen would range, 
" We *11 take our chariot for the 'Change: 
** If they *re difpofing for the Play, 
" We 11 haften to the Opera : 1875 

" Or when they'll luftily caroufc, 
<* We 11 furely to the Indian Houfe : 
** And at fuch coft whilft thus we roam, 
** For cheapncfs fake they '11 ftay at home. 
** Few wife men's thoughts e'er yet purfucd 18 So 
" That which their eyes had never viewed : 
••* And fa our never being fcen 
" Is the fame thing as not t' have been. 
** Grandeur itfelf and Poverty 
" Were equal if no witnefs by : »8 8 5 

** And they who always fmg alone 
<* Can ne'er be .prais'd by morcthan one. 
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" Had Danae been fhut up ftill, 
'^iShe'd been a Maid againft her wiU, 
** And might have grown prodigious old, 1^99 

** And never had her ftory told. 
•*< 'Tis fit fair Maids Ihould run a-gadding, 
<* To fct the amorous Beaux a-madding. 
«* To many a Sheep the Wolf has gone 
<* Ere it can neatly feize on one; 1^9 ^ 

<< And many a Partridge fcapes away 
•* Before the Hawk can pounce its prey : 
<* And fo, if pretty Damfcls rove, 
«* They '11 find out one perhaps may love ; 
" If they no diligence will fpare, i90« 

"«* And in their drefling ftill take care. 
" The Fiflier baits his hook all night, 
<* In hopes by chance fome Eel may bite. 
•< Each with their different grace appears, 
" Virgins with blulh. Widows with tears, 1-905 
" Which gain new Hulbands tender-hearted, 
« To think how fuch a couple parted. 
<< But then there are fome foppifh Beaux 
*<* Like us in all things but then: cloadis; 
" That we may feem the more robuft, 1910 

*'>And fitteft to accoft them firft : 
" With powder, paint, falfc locks, and hair, 
** They give thcmfclves a female air ; 
« Who, having all their tale by lote, 
"** And harping ftill on the fame note, 1915 , 

** Will tell us that, and nothing more j 

^< Than what a thoufand heard before. I 

« Though ] 

\ 



A R T O F L O V E. 3*1 

** Though they all marks of Love pretend, 

" There *s nothing which they Icfs intend : 

" And, *midft a thoufand hideous oaths, i^z^ 

-^* With jewels fatfe and borrow'd cloatlis, 

*' Our eafinefs inay give belief 

" To one that is an errant thief." 

The fpark was coming; flie, undreft. 
Scuttles away as if polTeft. 1925 

The Governefs ciics, " Where d'ye run?'* 
** \V[\y, Madam, I 've but juft begun." 
Slie bawls ; the other nothing hears, 
But leaves her prattling to the chairs. 

Virtue, without thefe little arts, 19 39 

At fir 11 fubdues, then keeps, out hearts : 
And though more gracefully k-flxows 
When it from lovely perfons flows ; 
Yet often Goodnefs raoft prevails 
When Beauty in perfe&ion fails. 1955 

Though every feature mayn't be well. 
Yet all together may excel. 
There 's nothing but will eafy prove, 
'WhcQ all the reft 's made up by Love. 



PART 
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"TTIRGINS Hiould not unflcill'd in Mufic bcj 1940 
^ For what 's more like themfeives than HamnonV ? 
I.ct not Vice ufe it only to betray, 
.As Syrens by their Songs entice their prey. 
Let it with fcnfe, with voice, and beauty join, 
Grateful ta eyes and ear, and to>the Mind Divine:; 194^ 
For there *s a double grace when pleafing Xlriogs 
Are touch'd by her that more<lelightfuI fings. 
'Thus Orpheus did the rage of deferts (luell. 
And charm'd the monflrous inftruments of Hell. 
New walls to Thebes Amphion thus began, . 1950 

W'hilft to the work officious marble Tan. 
Thus with his harp- and voice Arion rode 
.On the mute Filh fafc through the rolling flood. 
* Nor are thceflays of the Female wit 
T.cfs charming in the verfes they have writ. 1955 

From ancient ages. Love has found the way 
Its badiful thoughts by Letters to convey ; 
\Which fometimesi run in fi!ich engaging drain. 
That, pity makes the Fair write back again. 
^What's thus intended^ fome fmall time delay : * 29^ 
His paflTion flrengthens rather by our flay. 
Then with a cautious wit your pen with^hoLd, 
Left a too free expreflion make him bold. 
Create a mixture 'twixt his hope and fe«r, 
" Andin^eproof let tenderncfs. •appear. '9^5 

z At 
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As he dcferves it, give him hopes of life : 
A cruel Miftrcfs makes a froward Wife. 
AfFeft not" foreign words : Love will impart 
A gentle ftyle more excellent than ait. 
Aftrea's * lines flow on with fo muich cafe, 1970 

That (he who writes like them muft firrely pleafc. 
Orinda's f works, with courtly graces ftor*d. 
True fcnfe in nice expreiFions will afford : 
Whilft Chudleigh's J words feraphic- thoughts exprcfs 
-In lofty grandeur, but without .cxcefs, 1975 

Oh, 

* A name affumed by Mrs. Aphra Bchn, a lady well 
known jn the gay and poetical world in the licentious 
reign of King Charles II. Slie was Authorefs of fc- 
rentcen Plays, two volumes of Novels, fcveral Tranfla- 
tions, and .many Poems. N. 

f The poetical name of Mrs. Catharine Philips. She 
was the daughter of John Fowler, merchant, and born 
in London i6ji ; was married to Jame« Philips, of 
the Priory of Cardigan, efq. about the year 1647; and 
died in Fleet-ftreet, in the month of June, 1664. Her 
poems have been feveral times printed. She was alio 
the writer of a volume of Letters, publifhed many years 
:'.ftcr her death, to Sir Charles Cotterel, intituled, 
** Letters from" Orinda toPoliarchus •/' which have been 
admired. — Mrs. Philips was as much famed for her 
fficnd(hip, as for her poetry ; and had the good fortune 
to be etjually efteemcd by the beft poet and the beft 
divine of her age. Dr. Jeremy Taylor addreflcd his 
difcourfc " on the nature and effefts of friendihip" to . 
this lady; and Mr. Cowley has celebrated her memory, 
in an elegant Ode preferved amongft his Works. N. 

J This lady was daughter to Richard Lee, of Winiladc, 

in the county of Devon, efq. She was born in the 

y 2 year 
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Oh, had not Beauty parts enough to wouady 
But it inufl. pierce us with Poetic found ; 
"Whild Plice^us fuffers female powers to tear 
Wreaths from his Daphne, which they jofUy wear ! 

If greater, things to icfler we compare, 1980 

The Ikiil of Love is like the art of War. 
The General fays, ** Let iiim the Horfe command z 
^^ You by that Enfign, you that Cannon ft and t 
** Where danger calls, let t* other bring fupplics.** 
Witli plcafure all obey, in hopes to rife. 1985 

'So, if you have a fervant fkill'd in Laws, 
Send him with moving fpecch to plead your caufe. 
He that has native unatfe6^cd voice, 
In iinging what you bid him, will rejoice. 
And wealth, as beauty orders it beftow'd, «99»' 

Would make ev'n Mifers in cxpences proud. 
But tliey, o'er whom Apollo rules, have hearts 
The moft fufceptilile of Lovers' fmarts, 
And, like their God, fo they feel Cupid's darts : 
The Gods and Kings are by their labours prats'd^* 1995 
And they again by them to honour rais'd : 
•For none to HeaVen or Majefty cxpreft 
Their duty well, but in return were bleft, 
Nor did the mighty Scipio think it fcorn. 
That Ennius, in Calabrian mountans born> 2»oo 

year ^656 ; became the wife of Sir Qcorg6 Chudleigfa« 
vf Afliton, in the Tame coOnty, bart. ; and died Dec. 
ic, 1 7 10. Her Poems were twice printed in her life- 
time in one volume, 8vo. the fecond edition in 1709. 
She alfq publiihed a volume of ElTays u|>Qn fcTcrat 
fubjefts in Profe and Verfe, 1710" N. 

Hi» 
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His wzx%, retirements, councils, ihould attend. 

In all diftinguifti'cl by the name of Friend. 

He that, for want of Vrorlds to conquer, wept,. 

Without confulting Homer never flept. 

The Poet's cares all terminate in fame ; 2005. 

As they obtain, they give, a lafting name. 

Thus from the dead Lucrece and Cynthia rife,. 

And Berenice's hair adorns the Ikies. 

The facred Bard no treaclierous craft difplays^ 

But virtuous a£lions crowns with his own bays. iei4 

Far from Ambition and Wealth's fordid care,. 

In him good-nature and content appear : 

And far from Courts, from ftudious parties frce> 

He fighs forth Laura's charms beneath fome tree; 

Defpairing of the valued «prize he loves, a^ae 

Commits his thoughts to winds and echoing groves. 

Poets have quick defirc and paflion ftrong j 
Where once it lights, there it continues long. 
They know that Truth is the perpetual band. 
By which the world and heaven of Love muft ftan<k. 
The Poet's art foftens their tempers io,. 
That manners eafy as their verfes flow. 
Oh could they but juft retribution find-, « 

And as themfelves what they adore be kind f 
In vain they hoaft of their ccleftial fire, 202^. 

Whilfl there remains a Heaven to which they can'c 

afpire ! 
Apelles firft brought Venus to our view, 
With blooming charms and graces ever new^ 

Y s Who. 



3i6 KING'S POEMS. 

Who clfe unknown to mortals might remain. 

Hid in the caverns of her native main : 2039 

And with the Painter now the Poets join 

To make the Mother and her Boy divine. 

Therefore attend, and from their mufick learn 

That which their minds infpir'd could beft difcern. 

Firft fee how Sidne}-, then how Cowley mov'd, 1033 
And with what art it was that Waller lov*d. 
Forget not Dorfet, in whofe generous mind 
Love, fenfc, wit, honour, every grace, combin'd ; 
And if for me you one kind wifli would fpare, 
Anfwer a Poet to his friendly prayer. 1040 

Take Stepney's vcrfc, with candour ever bleft j 
For Love will there ftill with his aflics^ reft. 
There let warm fpice and fragrant odours burn. 
And cverlafting fweets perfume his urn. 

Not that the living Mufe is to be-fcorn'd : 2045 

Britain with equal worth is ftill adorn'd. 
See Halifax, where fenfe and honour mixt 
Upon the merits juft reward have fixt r 
And read their works, who, writing in his praifc. 
To their own verfe immortal laurels raife. 2050 

Learn Prior's lines ; for they can teach you more 
Than facred Ben, or Spenfer, did l)cfore : 
And mark him well that uncouth Phyfick's art 
Can in the fofteft tune of Wit impart. 
See Paftorella o'er Florello's grave, 2055 1 

Tlirough 



See Tamerlane make Bajazet his flavc; 
And Phaedra with her ancient vigour rave 
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'/Rrough Rapin's nurferics and gardens walk, 

J^nd find how Nymphs transformed by amorous colours 

talk. 
Pomona fee with Milton's grandeur rife, io4» 

The mod delicious fruit of Paradifc, 
With Apples might the firft-bprn man deceive, ^ 
And more pcrfualive voice than tempting Eve, 
Kot to confine you here ; for many more 
Britain's luxuriant wealth has flill in florc, . 206^ 
Whom would I number up, I muft outrun 
The longeft courfe of the laborious fun. 



PART XIV. 

AAUR manners like oui* countenance fliould be; 

^^ They always candid, and the other free : 

But, when our mind by anger is poflcft, 2070 

Our noble manliood is transform'd to bead. 

No feature then its wonted grace retains. 

When the blood blackens in the fwelling veins : 

The eye-balls (hoot out fiery darts, would kill - 

Til' oppofer, if the Gorgon had its will. 2075 

When Pallas in a river faw the flute 

Deform'd her cheeks, ihe let the reed be mute. 

Anger no more will mortify the face, 

Which in that pafTion once confults her glafs, 

Y 4 Let 



3i8 KING'S POEMS. 

Let Beauty ne'er be with this torment fciz'd,. 2o8» 

But ever reft ferene, and ever pleas'd. 

A dark and fuUen brow fcems to reprove 

The firfl advances that are made to Love» 

Ta which there 's nothing more avtrfc than prtUc 

Men without fpeaking often are denied s 1095 

And a difdainful look too oft' reveals 

Thofe feeds of hatred which the tongue conceals. 

When eyes meet eyes, and fmiles to fmilcs retuniy 

'Tis then both hearts with equal ardour. hum. 

And by their mutual pailion foon will know 1090 

That all are darts, and ihot from Cupid's bow. 

But, when fome lovely form does ftrike your eyes. 

Be cautious ftill how you admit furprizc. 

What you would love, with ([uick difcretion view : 

The objeft may deceive by being new. aP9-5 

You may fubmit to a too hafty fate, 

And would fliakc otf the yoke when 'tis too late ; 

We often into our deftruftion (ink. 

By not allowing time enough to think. 

Reiift at firft : for help in vain we pray, iio^ 

When ills have gain'd full flrength by long delay. 

Be fpeedy ; led perhaps the growing hour 

Put wliat is now witliin, beyond our power. 

Love, as a fire in cities finds increafe. 

Proceeds, and till the whole 's deflroy'd won't ccafe. 

it with allurements does, like rivers, rife^ 

From little fprings, enlarged by vaft fupplies. 

Had Mirrha kept this guard, fhe had not flood 

A monumental crime in weeping wood. 

I Bccaufc 
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Becaufe that Love is pleating in its pain, 2ix# 

We not without reluftancc health obtain. 
Phyfick may tarry till to-morrow's fun, 
Whilft the curs'd poifons through the vitals run. 
The tree not to be ihoek has pierc'4 the ground i 
And death mufl follow the negle£led wound. 2115 

O'er different ages Love bears different fway,. 
Takes various turns to make all forts obey. 
The Colt unback'd we footh with gentle trace |- 
We feed the Runner deilin'd for the race j 
And *ti$ with time and mailers we prepare 2t2# 

The manag'd Courfers rufliing to the war- 
Ambitious Youth will have fome fparks of pride. 
And not without impatience be denied. 
If to his Love a Rival you afford » 
You then prefent a trial for his fword r 2125 

His eager warmth difdains to l)e perplcxt, 
And rambles to the beauty that is next. 
Maturer years proceed with care and fcnfe. 
And, as they fcldom give, fo feldom take oiFcnce : 
For he that knows refinance is in vain, 213^ 

Knows likewife flruggling will increafe his pain. 
Like wood that 's lately cut in Papliian Grove, 
Time makes hira a fit facrifice for Love. 
By (low degrees he fans the gentle tire, 
Till perfeverance makes the flame afpire. ^iJS? 

This Love *8 more furc, the other is more gay ; 
But then ke roves, whilit this is forcM to (lay. 
There are fome tempers which you mull oblige^ 
Not by a quick furrcndcr, but a tiegc; 

That 
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That mod are pleas'd, when driven to defpair 114^ 
By what they 're pleas'd to call a cruel fair. 
They think, unlefs their ufage has been hard. 
Their conqueft lofcs pan of its reward. 
Thus fome raifc fpleen from their abounding wealthy 
And, clogM with fweets, from acids feek their health. 
And many a boat does its de(lru6iion find 
By having fcanty fails, too full of wind^ 
Is it nor treachery to declare 

The feeble parts we have in war ? 

It it not folly to afford 2 i^a 

Our enemy a naked fword ? 

Yet *tis my weaknefs to confefs 

What puts men often in diftrefs : 

But then it is fuch Beaux ^ as be 

P^fleft with fo much vanity, 1155 

To think that wherefoe'er they turn, - 

Whoever looks on them mufl burn. 

♦ It i^ obvious that this word conveys at prefcnt a 
very different idea from its original fignification ; which 
was plainly that of an accomplified gentlema/i.-^Hovr 
different arc tlie manly Beaux of Farquhar from the- 
prefent Macaronies ! and how many intermediate gra- 
dations have arifen between them ! The genuine £au 
appears to have been corrupted by a fervile imitation of 
that ludicrous chara6ter the petit-maitre of our neigh- 
bour nation ; a title affe6led by fuch of that vain people 
as had no other, in humble emulation of tlieir gramd- 
maitrff Louis the Fourteenth. From thefc came the 
Lord Foppingtons and Sir Harry Wildairs ; and from 
them degenerated by degrees the Fribble and the 
Macarony 1 N. 

What 
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What they dcfire they think is true, 

With fmall encouragement from you* 

They will a fingk look improve, sii6o 

And take civilities for love. 

" We all expe6led you at play r 
" Was *t nor a Miftrefs made you ftay }'* 
The Beau is fir'd, cries, " Now I.find 
" 1 out of pity mud be kind : 1165 

" She ii^h'd, impatient "tiil I came.** 
Thus, foaring to the lively flame,. 
Wc fee the vain ambitious Fly 
Scorch its gay wings, then unregarded di«. 

Both fexcs have their jcaloufy, . ai 70 • 

And ways to gain their ends thereby, 
But oftentimes too quick belief . 
Has given a fudden vent to grief, 
Occafion'd by fome perfons lying, 
• To fct an eafy wife a-crying : *X75> 

And Procris long ago, alas I 
Expericnc'd this unhappy cafe. 

There is a. Mount, Hymettus fly I'd,. 
Where Pinks and Rofemary arc wild. 
Where Strawberries and Myrtles grow, 21 80 

And Violets make a purple fhow ; 
Where the fweet Bays and Laurel ihine. 
All ihaded by tlie lofty Pine ; 
Where Zephyrs, with their waoton motion. 
Have all the leaves at their devotion. 21 S 5 

Here Cephalus, who Hunting lov'd, 
W^hen dogs and men were both removed. 

And 
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And all his dufty labour done. 

In the meridian of the fun. 

Into fome fccict hedge would creep, a 199 

And (ing, and hum himfclf aflcep. 

But commonly being hot and dry. 

He thus would for fome cooler cry : 

*• O now, if fome 

" Cooler would come ! 21^^ 

. " Dearcft, rareft, 
" Lovclieft, faireft, 

** Cooler, come t 
" Oh, Air, 

** Freih and rare ; 2zo© 

** Dearefl, rareft, 

" Lovclieft, faireft, 

" Cooler, come; Cooler, come j Cooler, come I** 
A Woman, tliat had heard him fing. 
Soon had her malice on the wing : 2205 

For Females ufually dcn't want 
A Fellow-goftip that will cant j 
Who ilill is pleas'd with others ails. 
And therefore carries fptteful taks. 
She thought that flie nright raife fotee ftrife aaio 
By telling fomething to his Wife : 
That once upoii a time fbe ftoed 
In fuch a place, in fuch a wood. 
On fuch a day, and fuch a year. 
There did, at leaft there did appear 1215 

('Caufe for tlie world Ihe wovrkl not lyt. 
As i)ic muftiell her by the bye) 

Her 
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Her Hufband ; firft more loudly hauling. 

And afte|;wards moifc foftly c^llipg 

A perfon not of the beil fam^y txs9 

And Miftrefs Cooler was her n>roe, 

** Now, GoiTip, why (liould ihe come thither } 

** But that they might be naught together ?'* ' 

When Cris heard all, her colour tumM, 
And though her heart within her burn'dy 1225 

And eyeballs fent forth fudden flafhes. 
Her cheeks and lips were pale as a(hes. 
Then, " Woe the day that ihe was born V 
The mghtrail innocent was torn : 
Many a thump was given tlie breed, ^t^o 

*' And (he, oh, ihe fhould neyer reft ! 

^< She ilrait would heigh her to the wood, 

^< And he 'd repent it — that he fhould." 

With eager hade away Ihe moves, 

Never regarding fcarf or gloves 1 4235 

Into the grotto foon fhc creeps. 

And into every thicket peeps. 

And to her eyes there did appear 

Two prints of bodies — ^that was clear t 

** And now (flic cries) I pl^nly fee 424* 

*' How time and place, and all agree ; 

** But here *s a covert, where I *U lie, 

<' And I Shall have them by and by." 
*Twas noon ; and Ctphalus, as lafl tlme^ 

Heated and ruffled with his paftime, §245 

^ZUune to the very felf-fame place 

Where he was Wil tQ vsUh to lice I 

And 
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And then be fung, and then he huiii'd. 

And on his knee with fingers thFum'd. 
^ 'When Crifly found all matters fair, «Z3» 

And that he only wanted Air, 

Saw what device was took to foofl lier, . 

And no fuch one as Midrefs Cooler ; 

Miftrtffting then no future harms, 
r ' :She wo«jld have rufli'd into his arms ; -2205 

But, as the leaves began to ruftle. 

He thought fome bead had made .the buftlc. 
^He fltdt, then cried, «* I 've kill'd my Deer.*'—" 

" Ay, fo you have,*' (fays Cris.) " I fear/^ 
r ^i Why, Crifly, pray what made you here ?" 

*« By Goffip Trot, I underftood 

" Youtkcpt a fmall Girl in this wood.** 

Quoth Ccph, ** *Tis pity thou (hould'ft die 

« For this thy foolifti jealoufy ; 
•-v For 'tis a paflion that does move zit$ 

" Too often from excefs of love." 

But, when they fought for wound full: fore. 

The petticoat was only tore, 

And ihe had got a ludy thump, 
* ; 'Which in fomcTneafure bruis'd her runop. 2270 

Then home mod lovingly they went ? 

Keither had reafon to repent. 

Their following years pafs'd in content; 

AndvCrifly made him the beft wife 
'For the remainder of his life. " 227$ 

The Mufe has done, nor will more laws obtrude^ 
'Left ihe, by being tedious,- Ihoulfl be rude. 

Uabr4KC 
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Unbrace Love's fwans, let them unharnefs'd ftray. 
And eat Ambrofia througb the milky way. 
Give liberty to every Paphian Dove, aaSa 

Artd let them f redy with the Cupids rove. 
But, when the Amazonian trophies rife 
With monuments of their paft viftoriesj 
• "W^th what difcretion and what art they fought 5 
l^et them record, ''Theywcrc'by OviD Uught.** ^28$ 
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Aa bcomparable Ode of Malherbe*s *, written 
by him whea the Marriage was on foot between 
the King of France f and Anne of Austria. 

Tranflated by a great Admirer of the Eailnefs cff 
FpcBch Poetry. 

Cette Anneji belle ^ This Anna fo fair, 

Sltfon vantejifortf So talk'd of by fame, 

^ourquoy ne *vUnt elle ? Why don't ihe appear? 

Vraymenty elle a tcrt t Indeed, (he 's to blame ! 

Son Loiiisfoupire Lewis fighs for the fake 

Apresfes appas: Of her charms, as they fay; 

Slue *veut elle dire, What excufc can flie make 

S^ue elle ne vient par? For not coming away ? 

"Si il ne la poffede. If he does not poflefs, 

// s*en 'ua mourir ; He dies with defpair ; 

Donnons y remede. Let 's give him redrefs, 

AUons la querir. And go find out the Fair, 

• The Tranflator propofed to turn this Ode with all 
imaginable exaftnefs j and he hopes he has been pretty 
juft to Malherbe ; only In the fixth line he has made 
a fmall addition of thefe three words, " as they fay ;" 
which he thinks is excufable, if we confidcr the French 
Poet there talks a little too familiarly of the king's 
pailion» as if the king himfelf had owned it to him. 
The Tranflator thinks it more mannerly and reipe£lful 
in Malherbe to pretend to have the account of it only 
i>yhearfay. King. 

t Lewis the Fourteenth. 

THE 
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THE FUTIMETARY; 

A VERY INNOCENT AND HARMLESS POEM% 
-IN THRfi^E CANTO'S. 

Firfl printed in 1699. 



PREFACE, 

rr^HE Audior of the following Poem naay be thought 
-*■ to write for fame, and the applaufe of the town : 
but he wholly difowns it 5 for he writes only. for the 
public good, the benefit of his country, 4ind the roanu> 
failure of England. It is well-known, thzt grave Se^ 
ftaUrs hafc often, at the Palace-yard, rcfrcfhed them- 
felvcs with Barley-broth in a morning, wlMch»has had 4 
very folid influence on their counfcls ; it is therefore 
hoped that other perfons may ufe it with the like 
fucccfs. No man can be ignorant, how of late ycarg 
Coffee and Tea in a morning lias prevailed ; nay, Cold 

• Written to pleafc a Gentleman, who thought no- 
thing fmooth or lofty could be written upon a mean 
f«hje6l; but had no intent of making any rcfle6iion 
upon ^* The Di(penfary," which has defervedly gained 
a lading reputation. King. 

Z Waters 
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Waters have obtained their commendation; and Wells 
are fprung up from A6lon to lilington, and crofs the 
water to Lambeth. Thefe liquors have fcvertl eminent 
champions of all profeflions. But there have not been 
wanting perfons, in all ages, that have ihewn .a true 
love for their country, and the proper diet of it, as 
Water-gruel, Milk-porridge, Rice-milk, and efpecially 
Furmetry both with Plums and without. To this end, 
feveral wonhy perfons have encouraged the eating fuch 
wholefome diet in a morning j and, that the poor may 
be provided^ they have dtfircd fcvcral Matrons to ftand 
at Smithfield-bars, Leaden-hall-market, Stocks-market, 
and divers other noted places in the City, efpecially at 
Fleet-ditch; there to difpenfe Furmetry to labouring 
people, and the poor, at reafonable rates, at three-half- 
pence and two-pence a difh, which is not dear, the 
Plums being confidered. 

The places are generally ftiled Furmetaries, becaufe 
that food has got the general efteem j but that at Flcct- 
ditch I take to be one of the moft remarkable, and 
therefore I have ft vied it, ** The Furmctary ;*' and 
could eafily have had a certificate of the ufefulncfs of 
this Furmctary, figned by feveral eminent Carmen, 
Gardeners, Journeymen-taylors, and Baiket-women, 
who have promifed to contribute to the maintenance of 
the fame, in cafe the Coifce-houfes fhould proceed to 
oppofc it. 

I have thought this a very proper fubje6t for an 

Heroic Poemj and endeavoured to be as fmooth in my 

vcrfc, and as inofFenfive in my chara£lers, as was pof- 

z fible. 
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fiblc. It is my c^fe with Lucretius, that I write upon 
a fubjeft not treated of by the Ancients. But, " the 
"** greater labour, the greater glory." 

Virgil had a Homer to imitate j but I ftand upon my 
own legs, without any fupport from abroad. I there- 
fore (hall have more occafion for tlic Reader's favour, 
who, from the kind acceptance of this, may cxpeft the 
dcfcription of other Furmetaries about this City, from 
his moll humble fervant, 

And per &e Akd. 
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■^ro fooner did tlic grey-ey'd Morning peep, 

"*■ ^ And yawning mortals flretch themfelves from deep 5 

Finders of gold were now but newly paft. 

And baiket-women did to Market hade ; 

The Watchmen were but juft returning home, | 

To give the Thieves more liberty to roam ; 

^Vlien from a hill, by growing beams of light, 

A ftatcly pile was ofFcr'd to the figlit ; 

Three fpacious doors let paliengers go through, 

And diftant ftones did terminate their view : • to 

Juft here, as ancient Poets fing, there flood 

The noble palace of the valiant Lud ; 

His image now appears in Portland flone. 

Each fide fupported by a god -like fon* : 

But, 

* As Dr. King's defcripiton of Ludgate, though fa- 
miliar to the prcfent age, will be lefs intelligible to the 
Z a riflng 
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Bur, underneath, all the three heroes fhine. 

In living colours, drawn upon a fign, 

Which (hews the way to Ale, but not to Wine. 

Near is a place enclos'd with iron-bars. 
Where many mortals curfe their cruel ftars, 
When^brought by Ufurers into diflrefs, ^ 

For having little, fUlL mud live on lefs : 
Stern Avarice there keeps the relentlefs door, 
And bids each wretch eternally be poor. 
Hence Hunger-rifcs,difmally he ftalks. 
And takes each finglc prifoner in his walks .* t^ 

This duty done, *he meagre monfter Glares, 
Holds up his bones, and thus begins his prayers : 

** Thou, Goddei's Famine, that cahfl fend us blights, 
" With parching heat by day, and ftorm by nights, 

niing generation, it mav not be improper to obfervc, 
that its name, which Geotfry of Monmouth has afcribdd 
to King Lud, was with greater propriety derived fipom 
its fituatiotti-near the rivulet Flud,.or Fleet, which jan 
near it. — So early as. 1373, Ludgatc was conftituted a 
prifon for poor debtors who were free of the city j -and 
was greatly enlarged in i4S4» '^y Sir Stephen" Forftcr, 
who, after having been Ivimfelf confined there, became 
lord mayor of London, . and eftabhlhed feveral bene- 
volent regulations for its government. — The old gate 
becoming ruinous, an elegant buildmg, as above de- 
fcribed by Dr. King, w«s created in 1586, with the 
llatue of Queen Elizabeth on the Wrft front, and thafe 
of the pretended Xing Lud and his two> fons on the 
Eaft. This was pulled down in 1760, and tlie.flatue 
of Elizabeth placed againft the church of St. Dunftan 
in 'the Weft. Since that time, the city debtors have 
been confined in a pare of. the London workhoufe. 'in 
Bifhopfgate-ftrcet. ^. 

« Aflift 
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•* AfTift mc now : fo may all lands be thine, 30 

" And flioals of orphans at thy altars pine ! 

" Long may thy reign continue on each**fhore, 

" Where-ever Peace and Plenty reign'd before I 

** I muft confefs, that to thv gracious hand 

** I widows owe» that arc at my command ; 35 

" 1 joy to hear their nufnerous children's cries { 

" And blefs thy power, to find tliey Ve no fupplics. 

" I thank thee for thofe Marty rsj -wIk) would flee 

*f From fuperfFitious rites and tyranny, 

" And find their fuUnefs of reward in mc. 40 

" But 'tis with much humility 1 own, 

" That generous favour you have lately Ihown, 

** When men, that bravely have their country fcrv*d, 

" Recciv'd the juft reward that they dcferv'd, 

•* And are prefcrr'd to me, and fliall be (larv'd 

<* I can, but with regret, I can dclpife 

** Innumerable of the London cries, 

" When Peafe, and Mackarel, with their harfherfdundi 

" The tender organs of my ears confound j 

" But that which makes my proje6ls all mifcarry, 50 

** Is this inhuman,^ fatal Furmetary. 

" Not far from hence, juft by the Bridge of Fleet, 
" With Spoons and Porringers, and Napkin neat, 
** A faithlefs Syren docs entice the fenfc, 
** By fumes of viands, which fhe does difpenfe 
** To mortal ftomachs, for rewarding pence ; 
** Whilft each man's earliefl thoughts would baniili me, 
** Who have no other oracle but thee." 
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CANTO 11. 

TTTHILST fuch-like prayers keen Hunger woufd 
^ ^ advance. 

Fainting and weaknefs threw him m a trance : 60 

Famine took pity on her careful flave, 
And kindly to him this afliflance gave. 
She took the figure of a thin parch'd Maid, 
Who many years had for a Hufband ftaid j 
And, coming near to Hunger, thus (he faid : 

** My darling fon, whilft Peace and Plenty fmile, 
** And Happinefs would over- run this ifle, 
" I joy to fee, by this thy prefcnt care, 
" I *vc flill fomc friends remaining fince the war : 
" In fpite of us, A does on Venifon feed, * 7^ 

" And Bread and Butter is for B decreed ; 
"CD combines with E F s generous foul, 
** Tapafs their minutes with the fparkling bowl; 
** H I's good-nature, from his endlefs (lore, 
** Is ftill conferring bleflings on the poor, 
** For none, except *tis K, regards tliem more. 
" L, M, N, O, P, Q^,. is vainly great, 
*' And fi^uanders half his fubf^ance in a treat. 
" Nice eating by R, S, is underftood j 
" T*s fupper, though but little, yet is good j " 80 

** U's convcrfation 'i. equal to his wine, 
** You fup with W, whene'er vou dine : 
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** X, Y, and Z, hating to be confinM, 
" Ramble to the next Eating-houfe they find ; 
" Pleafant, good-humour'd, beautiful, and ga\\ "\ 
** Sometimes with mufick, and fometimes with play, > 
" Prolong their pleafures till th* approaching day. J 
** And per se And alone, a-i Poets ufe, 
<« The ftarving dictates of my rules purfuesj 
** No Twinging poachman does afore him fhine, 90 > 
** Nor has he any conftant place to dine, f 

" But all his notions of a meal are mine. ^ 

** Hafte, hafte, to him, a blcfiing give from me, 
" And bid him write (harp things on FuRMETRY. 
** But I would have thee to Cotfedro go, 95 

" And let Tobacco too thy bufinefs know; 
** With famous Teed rums in this cafe advife, 
** Rely on Sagoe, w1k> is always wife. 

Amidft fuch counfcl, banifh all defpair ; 
♦* Truft me, you (hall fucceed in this affair r xoc 

*< That proje<5l which they Furmetary call, 
" Before next Brcakfaft-time (hall furcly fall!'* 

This faid, (he quickly •vani(h*d in a wind 
Had long wit an her body been continM. 
Thus Hercules, when he his miftrefs found, 105 

Soon knew her by her fcent, and by her found- 
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TT U N G E R rcjoic*d to hear the bled coramand, 
•*■ ^ That FuRMET AR Y ihould no longer ftand ; 
With fpeed he to Cof&dro's maniion flies^ 
And bids the pale-fac*d mortal quickly rife. i vo 

" Arife, my friend ; for upon thee do wait 
♦* Difmal events and prodigies of Fate ! 
" *Tis break of day, thy footy broth prepare, 
" And all thy otlicr liquors for. a war : 
•* Roufe up Tobacco, wliofe delicious fight,. *-*5 ^ 
** Illuminated round with beams of light, I 

*^ To my impatient mind will caufe delight. J 

" How will he conquer noftrils that prefume 
" To ftand th' attack of his impetuous fume ! 
" Let handfomc Teedcums too be call'd to arms, xa.o 
•* For he has courage in the midft of cliarms : 
*< Sagoe with counfel fills liis wakeful brains, 
" But then his wifdom countervails his pains-; 
" 'Tis he (hall be your guide,, he Ihall eifeft 
** That glorious conqucft which we all expedi: ti^ 
^ The brave Hc£Vorvus fhall command this force ; 
«* He 'U meet Tubcarrio's Foot,, or, which is worfe, 1 
^ Oppofe the fury of Carmanniel's Horfe. J 

** For his reward, this he ihall have each day, 
'< Drtnk Coffee, tkenflrut out, and never pay,** 130 

It was not long ere the Grandees were met. 
And round neivs-papers in full order l'ct4 

Tlicn 
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Then Siagoc, rifing, faid, " I hope you hear 

" Hunger's advice with an obedient ear j 

•* Our great defign admits of no delay, 135 

" Famine commands, and we muft aH obey r 

" That Syren which docs FuRWBTART^kecp 

*« Long fmce is rifen from the bands of flecp ; 

" Her Spoons and Porringers, with art difplay'd^ 

" Many of Hunger's fubjc6h have betray*d.*' 140 

" To arms,'* Heftorvus cried : •^'Coffctlro ftout^ 
" Iflue forth liquor from thy fcalding fpout !** 

Great Onc-and -all- i gives the firft alarms; 
Then each man fnatchcs up ofFenfive arms. 
To Ditch of Fleet- courageoufly they run, 145 

Quicker than thought; the battle is begum 
Heftorvus firft Tubcarrio does attack, < 

And by furprize foon lays him on hrs back { 
Thirfto and Drowtho then, approaching near. 
Soon overthrow two magazines of Beer. 150 

The innocent Syrena Iktle thought 
That all thefc arms againft hericlf were brought j 
VoT that in her defence the drink was fpik : 
How could Hie fear, that never yet knew guilt > 
Her fragiAnt Juice, and her delicious Plums, 155 

She does dij^enfe (with gold upon her thumbs) : 
Virgins and Youths around her flood j ihe fate, 
Environ'd with, a Wooden-chair of ftatc. 

In the mean time. Tobacco ftrives to vex 
A numerous fquadron of the tender fex ; 160 

What with ftrong fmoak, and with his ftrongcr breath. 
He funks Baiketia and her ion to death. 

Cofifedro 
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CofFcdro then, widi Tcedrums and the band 
Who carried fcalding liquors in their liand. 
Throw watery ammunition in their eyes j = 16$ 

On which Syrena's party frighten'd flies : 
Carman nio ftraight drives up a bulwark ftrong^ 
And hoHc oppofes to Coffedro's throng. 
Coledrivio ftands for bright Syrena*s guards 
And all her rallied Forces are prepar'd 5 170 

Carman nicf then to Teedrums' fquadron makes. 
And the lean mortal by the buttons takes ; 
Not Teed rums' arcs Carman nio could befeech. 
But his rough valour throws him in the ditch, 
Syrena, though furpriz*d, refolv'd to be 175 

The great Bonduca of her Furmetry: 
Before her throne courageouily fhe ftands. 
Managing ladles-full with both her hands. 
The numerous Plums like hail-(hot flew about. 
And Plenty foon difpers'd the meagre rout. 180 

So have I feen, at Fair that 's nam'd from Horn, 
Many a Ladle's blow by Prentice borne \ 
In vain he ftrives their pafllons to afTuage, 
With threats would frighten, with foft words engage ; 
Until, through Milky gauntlet foundly beat, 185 

His prudent heels fccure a quick retreat. • 

** Jamque opus exegi, quod nee Jovis ira, nee ignis, 
** Nee pocerit fcrrura, nee edax abolere vetultas !" 
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MULLY OF MOUNTOWN*^ 

Firft printed by the Author in 1 704. ^ 

I. 

TVTOUNTOWNt ! thou fweet retreat from Dublin. 

-*-^-*' cares. 

Be famous for thy Apples and thy Pears j 

For Turnips, Carrots, Lettuce, Beans, and Peafe j 

For Peggy's Butter, and for Peggy's Checfe. 

May clouds of Pigeons round about thee fly ! ^ 

But condefcend fometimes to make a Pye. 

May fat GcQ^e gaggle with melodious voice. 

And ne'er want Goofcberries or Apple-fauce ! 

Ducks in thy Ponds, and Chicken in thy Pens, 

And be thy Turkeys numerous as thy Hens I 1^ 

May thy black Pigs lie warm in little ftyc. 

And have no thought to grieve them till they die ! 

Mountown ! the Mufes' moft delicious theme; 

Oh ! may thy Codlins ever fwim in Cream I 

Thy Rafp- and Straw- berries in Bourdeaux drown, 15. 

To add a redder tinfture to their own ! 

* It was taken for a State Poem, and to have many 
myfteries in it j though it was only made, as well 33- 
*^ Orpheus and Eurydice," for country diverfion. King^ 

t A pleafant villa to the South of Dublin,, near the. 
fea. 
' .thy 
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Thy Whitcrwine, Sugar, Milk, together club. 

To make that gentle viand Syllabub *. 

Thy T^arts to TartS, Checfe-caker to Cheefb-cakes join. 

To fpoil the relilh of the flowing Wine, 29 

But to the fading palate bring relief, 

By thy Weftphalian Ham, or Bclgic Beef; 

And, to complete thy bleflings, in a word, 

May ftill thy foil be generous as itS'^Lord f!' 

IL 

Oh ? Peggv, Peggy, when thou goeft to brew, 25 
Confidcr well what you 're about to do j 
Be very wife, very fedately think 
That what you *rc going now to make is drink \ 
Confider wKo muft drink that drink; and then,. 
What 'tis to have the praifc of honefi> men : 30 

* ** Peace to thy gentle fhade, fwecr-fmiling Hemii* 
" ver !*' — would have been our Author's ejaculation^ 
if he had lived in 1775; when the admirers of th« 
** gentle viand" lamented the irreparable lofs of the 
foundrefs of the Ladtarium. 

<* Lac mihi non aeilate novum, non frigorc dcfitj** 
** My n[?ilk in fummer's drought, nor winter faih ;** 
was the Matron *s invitation to the publick j whiTft her 
happy cottage prefented the livchelt reflexion of its 
benignant owner : 

«* Quam dives pecoris iiivei, quam la£lis abundant 1" 
« What lufcious milk, what rurai llorcs arc mine T N, 
t Judge Upton. 
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Tor furely, Peggy, while that drink, does ]aft, 
'Tis Peggy will be toafted or dijgrac'd. 
Then, if thy Ale in glafi thou would'il confinei 
To make its fparkling rays in beauty ibine, 
I^t thy clean Bottle be entirely dry, 35 

Left a white fubftance to the fuiface fly, 
And, floating there, difturb she curious eye. 
But this, great maxim muft be underftood, 
** Be fure, nay very furc, thy cork be good I*' 
Then future ages fliall of Peggy tell, .40 

That Nymph that brenu'd zndbottitd- Alt £0 well, 

• HI. 

How fleet is air ! how many things have breads 
Which in a moment they refign to death ; 
Dcpriv'd of light, and «^11 their happiefl ftatc, , 

Not by their ^fault, but fome o'cr-ruling Fate ! ^^ 

Although fair flowers, that juftly might invite^ 
Are cropt, nay torn^away, for man's delight; 
Yet ftiU chofe flowers, alas ! can make no moan. 
Nor has Narciflus jmw ajpower to groan I 
But all thofe things which breathe in different firamCy 5* 
By tie of -common breath, man's pity claim. 
A geiAle X<amb has rhetorick to plead. 
And, when fhe fees the Butcher's knife decreed. 
Her voice intreats him not to make her' bleed : 
But cruel gain, and luxury of tafte, 3^ 

With pride, ftill lays min'sfiUo^v-imrtals wafls : 
What earth and waters breed, or air infpires, 
jMan for his palate fits by torturing Arcs. 

MuLir, 
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MuLLTy a Cow, fprung from a beauteous race. 
With fpreading front, did Mountown's pafhirc$ grace. 
Gentle fhe was, and, with a gentle dream. 
Each morn and night gave Milk that equaled Cream. 
Offending none, of none fhe ilood in dread, 
Much lefs of perfons which (he ^iWyJedi 
"** But Innocence cannot itfclf defend, ^ 

^* *Gainft treacherous arts, veil'd with the iMime of 
« Friend." 
Robin of Derby-fljire, whofe temper (hocks 
The conftitution of his native rocks ; 
Bom in a place *, which, if it c^ce be nam^d. 
Would make a blulhing modefty afliam'd : 7^ 

He with indulgence kindly did appear 
To make poor Mully his peculiar care ; 
But inwardly this fullen churliih thief 
lOild all his mind placed upon Mully's Beef; 
•His fancy fed on her ; and thus 1^'d cry, 75 

•** Mully, asfure as I 'm alive, you dicl 
'** 'Tis a brave Cow. O, Sirs, when Chridmts comes, 
-" Thcfe Shins (hall make the Porridge grac'd withPlumsi 
** Then, *midft our cups, whilft we profufely <//W, 
■*' This blade (hall enter deep in Mully*s Chine. 80 

" What Ribs, what Rumps, what bak'd, boiPd, ftew'd, 

** and roaft I 
" There Ihan't one iingle Tripe of her be loft !* 

* The Devil's Arfe of Peak ; defcribcd by Hobbes 
in a Poem «« De Mirabilibus Pecci/* thc-icft of hit 

poetical performances. N« 

WbOB 
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When Peggy, Nymph of Mountown, heard thefe 
founds, 
She gricv'd to hear of Mully's future wounds. 
" What crime/' faid (he, " has gentle Mully done ? 85 
** Witnefs the rifmg and the fetting Sun, 
** That knows what Milk Ihc conftantly would give ! 
** Let that quench Robin's rage, and Mully live." 

Daniel, a fprigh'tly Swain, that us*d to ilafli 
The vigorous Steeds that drew liis Lord's calafh, 90 
To. Peggy's fide inclin'd; for *twas well. known 
How well he lov'd thofe Cattle of his own. 

Then Terence fpoke> oraculous and fly, ^ 
He 'd neither grant the qucftion nor deny ; I 

Pleading for Milk, his thoughts were on Mince-pyc: J 
But all liis arguments fo dubious were. 
That Mully thence had neither hopes nor fear. 

*« You Ve fpoke," fays Robin; " but now, let me 
** tell ye, 
" 'Tis not fair fpoken ijuords that fill the belly : 
** Pudding and Beef I love; and cannot ftoop 109 

" To recommend your bonny-clapper Soup. 
" You fay iHe 's innocent : but what of that ? 
** 'Tis more than crime fufficient that flie *sfat ! 
" And that which is prevailing in this cafe 
'* Is, there 's another Cow to fill her place. 105 

** And, granting Mully to have Milk in ftore, 
<* Yet ftill this other Cow will give us more. 
" She dies." — Stop here, my Mufc : forbear the reft : 
And veil that grief which cannot be expreft I 

ORPHEUS 
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>0TIPHEUS AND E^RYDICE* 

Firft printed by the Author in 1 704« 

A S Poets fay, one Orpheus went 
•^^ To Hell upon an odd intent. 
Firft tell thcilory, then let *& know, 
' If any one vaU do fo now. 

This Orpheus was a jolly boy, c 

Bom long before the Siege of Troy ; 
'His parents -found the lad was iharpy 
And taught liim on the Iriih Harp j 
Arid, when grown fit for marriage-life. 
Gave him- Eurydice for wife; f^ 

And they, as foon as^atch was made, 
"Set up the Ballad-finging trade. 

The cunning varlet could dcvife, 
. For country folks, ten thoufand lyes j 
Affirming all thofe monftrous things j^ 

Were done by force of barp SLodJiriugs ; 
Could make a Tiger in a trice 
Tame as a Cat, and catch your Mice; 
Could make a Lion's courage-^flag, 
And flra^ht could animate a Stag, ze 

And, by the help of pleafing ditties. 
Make Mill-flones run, and build up Cities ; 
Each had theoife of fluent tongue, 
If Dic£ fcolded, Orpheus fun^. 
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And fo, by difcord without (Irifcy 25 

ComposM one harmony of life ; 
And thus, as all chqir matters (body 
They got an hone ft livelihood. 

Happy were mortals, could they be 
From any fudden danger free I 30 

Happy were Poets, could their fong 
The feeble thread of life prolong ! 

3ut, as thefe two went flroling on. 
Poor Dice's fccne of life was done : 
Away her fleeting breath muft fly, 3 5 

Yet no one knows wherefore, or why. 

This caused the general lamentation. 
To all that knew her in her Aation; 
How briik flie was dill to advance. 
The Harper's gain, and lead the dance, 4* 

In every tunc obferve her thrill, 
Sing on, yet change the money flilL 

Orpheus bed knew what lofs he had. 
And, thinking on'r, fell almoft mad. 
And in defpair to Linus ran, _ 4c 

Who was cfteem'd a Cunning-man | 
Cried, " He again muft Dic^ have, 
♦* Or elfe be buried in her grave.'* 

Quoth Linus, " Soft, refrain your forrow : 
** What fails to-day, may fpeed to-morrow. $• 
** Thank you the Gods for whate'er happens, 
" But dovi't fall out with your fat capons. 
** 'Tis many an honcft man's petition, 
'* That he may be In your condition, 

A a "If 
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" If fuch A bleffing Wigtt bie had, 5-5 

*« To change a UVitog ^4fe f«r <ledly 

« I M be your ch4|)Waa; ttay, 1 M do 't, 

** Though. I gave folty pounds t6 boot, 

*« Conridct fkfl:, y6U favc her diet ; 

•* Confider next, yoii keep her ([vAet:: to 

** For» praTf what ^$ fht all along, 

•" Except the burth'eta df your fong ? 

«* What, though your t)icl^ *s under groutid;; 

** Yet many a Wottian may be found, 

*« Who, in yoiir gaitas if Ihc may part talce, 6^ 

•• Truft'ine, will qtiickiymake your hetart tth : 

** Then reft content, as widowers fhould — 

** The Gods bed know whirt 's for our good !" 

Orpheus no longer could endure 
Such wbdiiA^ Where he ekpefted curew 70 

"Is *t pofliblfe!" cried he ; " and can ^ 

<• That poiife'cieatfcrrc, married ftnro, } 

« In fifcli k ttl\ffc be fo pttjfatfe 7 ^ 

*• I *11 fly *th'te fir Jls 1 would Death, 
*' Who from my Oh* tObk Heir biwh." 75 

Which AS4, "he fooh dutftrrpt the wbd, 
Whilft puffih^iofea^ hgg*d beliind ; 
And to Urganda's date he came, 
A lady of prodigious fame, 
Whbfe hollow eyes and hopper breech !• 

'Made common people call her Witch ; 
Down at her feet he proftrate lies. 
With trembling heart and blubber*d eyes. 

« Tell 
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'* T9II jnc," fgid he, *•' for fore you know 
•< Tlic powpr$ ^lx>rp, ?J|4 thofc below, , 85 

" Where ^oes Eiiry4if e reipain ? 
** How ihall I fptcl^ her bacfe again r^ 

She fonilingly replipd, ** 1 11 teli 1 

*' This cafily witiiout a (pdl ? > 

♦* The wife you lopk fpf *? goijc to HclJ 7- . ,90 i 
'^ Nay, nev^ fifing i5\aq, foe *tis fo ; , "J 

** Except one ill-bred wife or t\5Wi, ^ 

^* The faihion is, for aU tp gp. J 

«' Not that Ae wiU be dfuop'cl; i|c*^ f^i^ 
*f But ib^ may get prcfcrnMH^t ^i^e, ^5^ 

<< Indeed, ihe tniglTt be iticiji iiitpitcli, 
** If ike had been a bitter bkchi 
-<* If fee had leapt adiwam t fwQrd, 
*' And s^terwa^ds had brpke l\er wor4 
<< But your Ewxydice, |^r Aifl ! 
" Was t^Qod-natjAr'd l^n«kf$> isot; 
** Except a little <;»Kerv^wKog> 
" Was nJways ^nfyl in vlier .frfUni; ; 
*< A©4» I d*re trwft old Ptoto for % 
** She will &id fjivour i|i JMs Cpurt : ^05 

<' But then to fetch her b^ck, tbat.f^U 
^* Kemain$, and may be paft my fliiU.; 
** For, 'tis too fad a thing; to jeft on, 
^ You *re the fipft man e'er ^fk*d the queftion ; 
** For hulbands are f^rh felfiih elves, 1 im 

** They care for little ^»ut themf elves. 
*« And then one rogue cries to tnotlicr, 
"** §incc tliis wife \ gor^e, e'en get another r 

A a. z " Tbougb 
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** Though mod men let fuch thoughts alone, 
** And fwear they *vc had enough of ont^ 115 

** But, fmcc you are fo kind to Dice, 
** Follow the courfe which I advife ye 1 . 
** E'en go to Hell yourfclf, and try 
** Th* cfFcft of Mufick's harmony ; 
-•''For you will hardly find a friend, 120 

" Whom you in fuch a cafe might fend: 
** Befides, their Proferpinc has been 
** The briflceft dancer on the green, 
" Before old Pluto ravilh'd her, -| 

** Took her to Hell — and you may fwear 1*5 f 
« She had but little Mufick there ; J 

** For, fince flje laft beheld the fun, 
** Her merry dancing-days are done ; 
** She has a colt's-tooth ftill, I warrant, 
** And will not difapprove your errand. 1 3* 

" Then your requeft does reafon fccin, 
" For what *s one fingle ghoft to them ? 
** Though thoufand phantoms (bould invade ye, 
** Pafs on — Faint Heart ne'er, won fair Lady, ! 
* ^* The bold a wa^ will find, or make ; ' . 135 

** Remember, *tis for Dice's fake." 

Nothing pleas'd Orpheus half fo well. 
As news that he muft go to Hell, 
Th* impatient wight long'd to 1)C going. 
As moft folk feek their own undoing ; 140 

Ne'er thought of what he left l^hind ; 
Never cdnfuler'd he Ihould find 

Scarce 



ORPHEUS AND EURYDICE. J57 
Scarce any pafTenger befide 
Nimfelfy nor could he hire a guide. 

" Will Mufick do *t ?" cried he. " Ne'er heed: 
" My harp Ihall m^c the marble bleed j 
•* My harp all dangers fliall remove, 
" And dare all flames, but thofc of Love.** 

Then kneeling begs, in terms moil civile 
Urgaoda's pafTport to tlie Dev>l. 130 

Her pafs fhe kindly to him gave, 
Then bade him 'noint himfelf with falve ; 
Such as thofe hardy people uie, 
Who walk on Hre without their ihoes. 
Who, on occafion, in a dark hole, ^55 

Can gormondize on lighted Charcoalf 
And drink eight quans of flanung Fuel, 
As men in flux do Water-gruel. 
She bade him then go to thofe cavei, . 
Where Conjurers keep Fairy flaves, t6o 

Such fort of creatures as will bade ye 
A Kitchen-wench, for being nafly. 
But, if ihe neatly icour her pewter^ 
Give her the money that is due t'her. 

Orpheus went down a narrow hole^ ^65 

That was as dark as any coal ; 
He did at length fome glimmering fpy» 
By which, at lead, he might defcry 
Ten thoufand little Fairy elves. 
Who there were folacing themfelves. 170 

All ran about him, cried, " Oh, dear I 
♦• Who thought to have feen Orpheus here ? 

A a 3 *• 'Ti« 



** Tis that Qgeen's bifrti-day vAich you t^, 

** And you afe tfome sft lacVity : 

"^ Vou tali n6 "ft^id but wfe bftught Jt^ 175 

«« Paid £>it^ V^htfft ih^ fittle thotigHt it ; 

<* Wlwn you bctttafh the ye^-trtc fat, 

** Wc 'Vc tcurtc, aad aft dan&M ttjwd yout Mat • 

** But WhtftibftUt^ d?d t)kit leaire ye ? 

<»Sbe had been Wtfcdtfte, Sir, bcKlfVc mfe * i)5» 

" Thefc little chits WOtiW rtwkc 6ne (^iir/* 
Quoth Orphcus> 'twi»t difdaih anS fbar. 
" And dare thcfe Urchins Jtser my croflcs, 
«* And ku^h it *Hic «id t)ice*s IdflcsT 
«» Hands off -* the Wdrikfey^ hold the ftftfer ^ 18 5 
^«* Siprahs, I ftfti g6^Tig ffryt^iir Mjtfttr f" 

<♦ Good «ir6rds,'» Tpideh 0!5c«>n : "dotiVflimih; 
« For, every tirrie ydu fthr, I II phicli ,• 
" Buc, if y6tt afecently iit d6wn, 
""I *ll firft e(|Uij^yoti with a crown ; j^e 

'* Then for each dance, and for each fori g; 
•* Our pence apkca the whole night long,** 

Orpheus, WK9 found no refntdy. 
Made virtue ot iieeefHty 1 

ilkough all Was out of tune, ^fheir dande 195 

Would only limder Ms athrance. ' 
Each note diat from' his fingers fell 
Seem'd tp be tMcCs paifing-bell) 
At lt(V, fugtit let him eafe hiscnrpper^ 
^t on his l^gs, to gb'to'fupper. ac» 

Qjioth Na^, '• Wfthctc have ftraffg^rs ^Idom, 
*• B|ut, Sir, ih vCm we have ycu 'wt welcothe " 

♦• Madaniy 
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** Madam, they feem of light digcflion. 
** Is it not rude to aik a qMeilion, 
** What they may be, fiili, f^ttif or fp^X ? lOf . 
** For I ne'er hw cbii^^ b ffiiouto." 

"Silt, 

** A roaAed aot| tli^^ 's nkely dbp^- 
** By one fm^U atovi of th^ fun. 
*' Thefe are flie$' egg^, in moop-ihioe po^cji'dj 
<' This a flea's thigh in coUops f<:otch'4^ ^#' 

•* 'Twas hunted yefterday i' th' P^k, 
** And like t' have 'fcap'd us in the dark* 
«* This is a diih entirely new, 
<< Buttejrflies' brains diilblv'd in de\y { 
** Thefe Ibvers' vows, thefe courtiers' hojpeg, . 
** Things to be eat by microfcopes ; %}^\ 

** Thefe fticking mites, a glow-worm's: hearty . 
** This a delicious rainbow-tan I" 

'* Madamf I find, they 're very moe^ 
" And will digeft withip a trice ; 
'< I fee there 's notliing you eilcem* z^^ 

" That 's half fo grofs as our whipt-crpuD| 
** And I infer, from all thefe meats, 
** That fuch light fuppers keep clean fb^cts.'' 

« But, Sir/' faid flie, " perhaps you 're dry I? 
Then, fpeaking to a Fairy by, 
** You Ve taken care, my dear £n<liar 
'♦•All *8 ready fc^r my Ratifia/' , . . . 

Aa4 "Sli^,. 
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"SIR, 

** A drop of water, ncWly torn 
•* Frefli from the rofy-finger*d Morn; 
^ A pearl of milk, that 's gently pr^ft %^o 

'* From blooming Hebe's early breaft j 
** With half a one of Cupid's tears, 
" When he in embryo firft appears j 
" And honey from an infant bee ; 
*' Makes liquor for the Gods and Me ?" -235 

•♦ Madam," fays he, " an't pleafe your Grace, 
" I *m going to a droughty place | 
** And, if I an't too bold, pray charge her, 
*• The draught I have be fomewhat larger." 

" Fetch me,** faid flic, " a mighty bowl, 24* 
*^ Like Oberon's capacious foul, 
•* And then fill up the burnifh'd gold 
** With juice that makes the Britons bold. 
" This from feven barley-corns I drew, 
•* Its years arc feven, and to the view 
*' 'Tis clear, and fparkles fit for you. 

" But (lay — 
«• When I by Fate was laft time hurl'd, 
" To z6k my pranks in t'other world, 
** I faw fome fparks as tl\ey were drinking, 150 
" With mighty mirth and little thinking, 
•* Their )c{hvftrefuperfiaculumt 
*' f fnatch'd the rubies from each thumb, 
•* And in this cryftal have them here, 
•« Perhaps you '11 like it "more than Beer.'' 2 5 ^ 

Wine 



H? > 



eRPHEUS AND EURYD.ICE. 361 

Wine and late hours diffolv'cl the fcalb, 
And Men and Fairies went to reft. 

The bed whese Orpheus was to lie 
Was all fluff M full of Harnaony 1 
Purling dreams and tmorous rills» 260 

Dying found that never kills, 
Zephyrus breatlung» Love delightingi 
Joy to ilumbcr foft inviting^ 
Trembling founds tliat make no noifcy 
And fongs to pleafe without a voice, 165 

Were mixc with down that fell from Jove^ 
When he became a Swan for love. 

'Twas flighty and Nature's fclf lay dead. 
Nodding upon a feather-bed $ 
The mountains feem'd to l)end their tops, 270 
And (butters clos'd the millencrs' Ihops, 
Excluding both the punks and fops ; 
No ruffled ilreams to mill do come. 
The filent fiih were ftill more'dumbi 
Look in the chimney, not a fpark there, a.75 

And darknefs did itfelf grow darker. 

But Orplieus could not deep a wink. 
He had too many thing? to think : 
But, in the dark, his harp he flrung. 
And to the liilening Fairies- fung. * ti8o 

Prince Prim, who pitied io much youth. 
Joined with fuch conflancy and truth. 
Soon gave him thus to undcrflaod $ t ... .^ 

*' Sir, I lad night receiv'd command . . > 

** To fee you out of Fairy Land, tSj, J 

" Into 
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^ Into rim Realm of Nofnotbocati 
^'BucletnotfetrorfuIpkiudMAk y»i • 
** For he 's a Fnnd ef ibiiii and wit, 
^ And has got many rooans to ktt»^ 

As quick as dioughtr by gkM»-wmrjn gHoificy 29# 
Out walk the Fkllei and^ die Pdnoa. . 
They foon arrive ; find Bocat iMrewitag 
Of Claret for a Vw&nev^s ftcwing. 

<< I come hma Oberoa,** ^uoth FriacB Prim. 

" *Tis weli," cjuoth Bocat : « what ham him ?" 

** Why» fonething ftrange ; tkia kamtik man ^ 
M Had his wife died } n*Wy if he eau, L 

« He iaysy he 'd have her back again.*? J 

Then Bocai, fmiling^ eried, ** You^i^ 
^ Orpheusy you M better flay with me. jco 

** Fovr let me tell yeo, Sir, this place^. 
** Although it hat an ugly face,. 
^ If to its value it were fold^ 
*< Is worth ten theuTand ton ai gold V 
<< And very famous in all ibry,. 3c 5 

<< CaU'd by the name of Purgatory. 
'< For, wlien ibme ages Ihall liave pun^. 
«< And Truth by Falfehood be undone, 
4< Shall rife the Whore of Babylon i 
*^ And this fane Whore ihall be a Mao, 3J0 

M Who,, by his lyes and cheating,, can 
** Be fuch a trader in all evil, 
** As to outdo our friend the Devil? 
** He and bis pimps Audi fay, that, when 
•* A man is dy tngi thither then 3 > S 

u The 
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** The Devil comes to take tW foul, 

'< And carry hkn ^bwn to this dole i 

" But, if a Hith have ftorc ©f WHtlth, 

" To get fomc prayers for his fowl's heWlth, 

" The Devil has then no moPc to do, 319 

' ** But muft be forcM to let him go. 

♦* But we are no more fools than they, 

" Thus to be bubbled df our prey. 

" By thefe fame pkws Frauds and Lyes, 

** Shall many Monaffterres rife : -32 j 

" Friars fliall get good meat and beer, 

*« To pray folks out tliat ne*cr tranje here ; 

** Pans, pots> and kettks, fcall be given, 

'* To fotch a nian irvn lience to Heaven. 

**■ Suppofe a wan 'has taken put^, 33Q 

•*» Or ftolen fliecp, or -cows, t>r horfes, 

" And chan<ics to ^be bang'd •, yon 'd cry, 

**^ Let him be hang'd, and fo good-by, 

** Hold, fays the Frrar; let me alone, 

" He 's but to Purgatory gone ; 335 

. •• And, if you % let ova Cohrent keep 

•* Thofc pupfcs, aours, horfcs, and 4icep, 

•* The fellow (hall find no more pam^ 

*^ Than if hcwerc alive again.** 

Here Orphcu* figh'd, began te take on,. 

Ccicd, ** GouW i find the VVlwre you fpake on, T 

** I 'd give liim my beft -ftitch of b«con :' -f 

** I *d give him cake and fagar'd fack, 

" If he would bring my Dice back : 

^ Rather 
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** Rather than ihe ihould longer (lay» 345 

** I 'd find fome lufty man to praym 

** And then poor Dice, let him try hers 

^ I dare fay, would requite the Friar/' 
Great Nofnotbocai fmiPd to fee 

Such goodnefs and iimplicity. 3 50 

Then kindly led them to a cell. 

An outward granary of Hell ; 

A iilthy place, that 's feldom fwept. 

Where feeds of villainy are kept. 

** Orpheus," faid he, ** I 'd have you take 555 

** Some of thefe feeds here, for my fake | 

*« Which, if they arc difcreetly hurl'd 

<< Througliout the parts of t'other world* 

<< They may oblige the Fiend you fue to, 

** And fill the palace of old Pltito. 340 

** Sow pride-feed uppemioft { then above 

<< Envy vaid/camiai plant /elf-lo*ve. 
** Here take revenge^ and malice nvitbBut caufe^ 
'< And here contempt of homefy and laws $ 
** This hot feed 's anger, and this hotter litfi, 3^5 

** Bed fown with breach of friendfbipt and rf trufk p 

** Thtk /form, bail, plague, and tempeft feeds | 

'< And this a quintcllence of weeds ; 

« This the worft fort of artichoke, 
** A plant that Pluto has himfelf befpoke, 379 

«' Nouriih it well, *tis ufcful treacberji 
** This is a choice though little feed, a fye t 
** Here take fome now from thcfe prodigious loads 

** Of tender things that look like Toads: 
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" In future times, thefe, finely dreft, 375 

« Shall each invade a Prince's brcaft 1 
« 'TU flattery feed; though thinly fown, 
<« It is a mighty plant when grown, 
*< When rooted deep^ and fully blown i 
■ ** Now fee thefe things like bubbles fly ; 380 

« Thefe are the feeds of vanity, 
*^ Take tyrant acorns^ which will beft advance^ 
** If fown in Eaflern climates, or in Frances 
*< But thefe are things of moft prodigious hopes, 
** They *re Jifuit bulbs tied up with ropes j 
« And thefe the DeviPs grafts for future popes, 
** Which with Fanaticifm are join'd fo clean, 
** You 'd fcarce believe a knife had pafs'd between* 
" Falfe-^itnejs feed had almoft been forgot, 
*^ 'Twill be your making, Ihould there be a plot. 390 
*< And now, dear Orpheus, fcatter thefe but well ; 
*< And you '11 deferve the gratitude of Hell." 
Quoth Orpheus, " You ihall be obey'd 
" In every thing that you have faid, 
** For mifchief is the Poet's trade : 395 

" And whatfoever they ihall bring, 
" You may aiTure yourfelf, I *11 fing. 
'< But pray what Poets ihall we have, 
*' At my returning fipom the grave V* 

•* Sad dogs !" quoth Bocai, — " let me fee'»4oo 
•< But, fince what I fay cannot ihamc them, 
** I '11 e'en refolve to never name them." 

** But now," fays Bocai, " Sir, you may 
** Long to be going on your way, 

" Unlcfg 
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*' Unlcfs yov 'U 4n«lc Cotan AfiWi^ok CUrec 405 
•< 'Tis hunit» y)^ (iee T but Bum caji ifian k.*» - 

-'^ Brandy n(>r v4iets |)uit k99i»^lit m^ }\kh«r { <• 
' ^* But Lovcy Mid I tn kiAMce cm Usi 
.. •' I^ve is jRs hot as pepped Vntfidy ; 410 

** Yet, gentle Str, iron may ccrmmaad 

^ A tttoc fcom a jdepaitiiig hand ; 

^ Tlie.ftyk and fsai^D both ace good. 

He fang i and paw dievifdvct found eaf«t 415 
For griefs, M'heo.wwllcxprefs'dt can pkafe. 
When he deicrirb'd the <Glukli'eA*s ^^ 
And how the feoluas cover'd them wkh mofei 

To hear the fi^y of tiwfe birds, 
Ev'a Bocai's tears leli dowm wkh Or|)heus' w<»pds« 41^ 
&f. ■ . 
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H U. F I N U S; 

T HE ¥ A V O U R I T E*ir 
IMITATED FROM CLAUDIAN. . 

^I^FT, as I wondcrittg fttftd, afecret doubt 
^^ Puzzles my resfon, and dilhirhs =niy thvuglity 
Whether this Tower werld by Chance docs me^» 
Or guided by the -guardian band of Jove. 

When I furvey tbe world's iiarmohiovs framc^ 5 
How "Nature Hves immutably the fame j 
How dated bounds and «mbicfit fliorrts reftrm 
The rolling furies of the briny main j , 
How conAant Time tevolves i^e ctrdtng ycari 
How Day and Night alternately affpeat; 10 

Then am I well convinc'd fome fecret ibul. 
Some Firft Informing Power direfbthe whole; 
Some Gi'eat Intelligence, who turns the SpliercSy 
Who rules the (leady motion of the Stars, 
Who decks with borrotu^d light the waning Moon, 15 
And fills with muivi light th' unchanging Sub, 

* The Eflay, to which this Poem was nri^nally tm- 
nexcd, was written in 171 1, as a harih fatire on. the 
<duke of Marlborough, dictated oerhaps rather by parry 
■ra?e than truth. It is printed id Dr. King's \Vu1ks9 
Aol. II. p. 280, N. 

5 Wh« 
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Who hangs the Earth amidfl: furrounding Ikies, 
And bids lier various Fruits in various Seafons rife. 

But, fooQ as I ;'efle£i: on human flate. 
How blind, "how'unproportiori'H, is our fete ; 29 

How iU mettf crown*d witli blcflings, fmoothly pafs 
A golden circle of delightful days ; 
How good men bear the rugged paths of life. 
Condemned to cndlcfs cares, to endlefs flrife ; 
Tlicn am I loft again j ■ 'Rtligion faikj 25 

Then Epicurus' bolder yfi&^/»^ prevails, 
Which through the void makes wandering atoms dance. 
And calls the medley world the work of Chance, 
Which God*8 eternal Providence denies, 
And feigns him nodding in the diilant ikie$« 39 

At length Rupinus' fate my doubt removes. 
And God's exiflence and his juft ice proves. 
Nor do I longer undeceiv'd complam. 
The Wicked flourifli, and triumphant reign ; 
Since they to Fortune's heights are rais'd alone, 3 5 

To Tufli with greater ruin headlong down. 

But here inflru£^ thy Bard, Pierian Dame, 
Whence, and of whom, the dire contagion came. 

Aleflo's bread with rage and envy glows. 
To fee the world poflefs'd of fweet repofe. 49 

Down to the dreary realms below (he bends. 
There fummons a cabal of Sifter Fiends j 
Thither unnumber'd Plagues direfl their flight, 
The curfcd progeny of Helland Night. 
Firft, Difcord rears her head, the nurfe of War; 45 
Next, Famine fiercely ftalks wiil\ haughty air j 

Then 
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Then Age fcarce drags her limbs, fcarcc draws her 

breath, 
But, tottering on, approaches neighbourmg Death ; 
Here grows Difeafe, with inbred tortures worn j 
There Envy fitrls, and others' good does mourn 1 
There Sorrow iighs, her robe to tatters torn j 
Fear ikulks behind, and trembling hides her face. 
But Raflinefs headlong thrulls her front of brafsj 
Then Luxury, wealth's bane, profufcly fhines, 
Whilfl Want, attending in a cloudy repines, 55 

A train of fleeplefs felf-tormcnting cares, 
Daughters of meagre Avarice, appears * j 
Who, as around her withered necJt they cling, 
Confefs the parent lag firom whence they ipring. 
Here ills of each malignant kind refort, 60 

A thoufand monfters guard the dreadful court, 

Amidft th' infernal croiud^ Alcfto ftandij. 
And a deep filencc awfully commands; 
Then, in tumultuous terms like thefe, exprefs'd 
A paflion long liad fwell'd within her breaft : 6$ 

" Shall we fupine permit thefe peaceful dap^ 
** So fmooth, fo gay, fo undillurVd, to pafs? 
*\ Shall Pity melt, fhall Clemency control, 
^ A Fury's fierce and unrelentingy^a/? 
** What do our iron whips, our brands, avail ; 70 

<* What all the horrid implements of Hell ,• ' 

"* This is an inftance in which Dr. King, in common 
with fome greater Poets, has facrificed Grammar to (even 
a very indifferent) Rhyme. N* 

B b " SincQ. 
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" Since mighty Jove debars us of his Jiies, 

*' Since Thcodofius too his earth denies } 

** Such were the days, and fo their tenor rai^ 

<* When the firft happy Golden Age began : ft 

•• Virtue and Concord, with their heayonJy train, 

" With Piety and Faith, fecurely reign $ 

*' Nay, Juftice, in imperial pomp array/d, 

*' Boldly explores this ever] ailing fhade ; 

^ Me (he, infulting, menaces and awes ; f p 

<< Reforms the world, and vindicates her laws. 

** And Ihall we then, neglcfted and forlorn, 

*' From every region banifti'd, idly mourn ? 

•* Aflcrt yourfclvcs ; know what, and whcncc,you are: 

•' Attempt fome glorious mifchief worth your care j 

** Involve the Univerfe in cndlefs war. 

<* Oh ! that I could in Stygian vapours rifr, 

** Darken thejun, pollute the balmy ^x« j 

** Let loofe the rivers, deluge every plain, ^ 

'« Break down the barriers of the roaring main, 90 > 

•*' And (hatter Nature into Chaos once again I" J 

So rag'd the Fiend, and tofs'd lier vipers round. 
Which hiffing pour'd their poifon on the ground. 
A murmur through the jarring audience rung. 
Different refolves from different reafons fprung. 05 

So when the fury of the ftorm is paft. 
When the rough winds in fofter murmurs uaftc j 
So founds, fo flu£):uate6, the troubled fea, 
As the expiring tempefi plows its way. 

Megaera, rifing then, addrefs'd the throng, 100 

To whom Sedition, Tumulti Rage, belong : 

Whofc 
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Whofe fpod is entrails of tbp guiltlefs deadj 

Whofe dripik is children's blood by parents (hed. 

-She fcorch*d Alcides with a frantic flame, 105 

She broke the bow, the fayage world did tame 1 

She nerv'd the arm, (he flung the deadly dart, 

When Athamas transfixed Lcarchus' heart : 

She prompted Agamemnon's monftrous Wifp 

To take her injur'd Lord's devoted life ; itp 

She breathed revenge and rage into the Son, 

So did the Mother's blood the Sire's atone : 

She blinded Oedipus with kindred charms, 

Forc'd him inceftuous to a Mother's arms : 

She flung Thycftcs, and his fury fed; .115 

She taught him to pollute a paughter'9 bed. 

Such was her dreadful fpeech : 

<* Your /chemes not pra6^ical nor lawful arc, 
<« With Heaven and Jove to wage unequal war: 
" But, if the peace of Man you would invade, i^^ 

" If o*er the ravaged Earth deJhu3ion fprcad ; 
" Then fhall RuFiNUS, fram'd for every i//, 
«« With your own vengeance execute your will ; 
<* A prodigy from favage parents fprung, 
•** Impetuous as a Tigrefs new with young; 115 

<« Fierce as the Hydra, fickle as the Flood, 
<< And* keen as meagre Harpies for their food. 

<< Soon as the infant drew the viul air, 
<< I fird receiv'd him to my nurfing carej 
<< And often he, when tender yet and young, 130 

*^ Cried for the teat, and on my bofom hung t 

B b a « Whilflr 
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** Whilft my horned ferpenis round his nnjage play'd, 
*' His features formM, and there their n)enom ihed \ 
^Whilft I, infufmg, brcath*d into his heart 
** Deceit and crafty and every hurtful art| 133 

*^ Taught him t* involve his foul in fecret clouds, 
" With falfe diflembling fmiles to veil his frauds. 

** Not dying patriots' tortures can afTuage 
** His inborn cruelty, his native rage : 
** Not Tagus' yellow torrent can fufficc i^ 

** His boundleffs and unfated avarice : 
** Nor all the metal of Pa£^olus' ftreams, 
** Nor Hermus glittering as the folar l)eag)s« 
^ ^' If you the llratagem proposed approve, 
-** Let us to Court this bane of crotjons remove. 145 
" There fhall he foon, with his intriguing art, 
*' Guide uncontrol'd the willing Prince's heart, 
"Not Numai's wii'dom fhall that heart defend, 
•< When the falfe Favourite afts the faithful Friend.*' 

Soon as (he ended the furrounding crowd 150 

With peals of joy the black ddign applaud. 

Now with an adamant i\cr hair (he bound. 
With zhlne ferpent girt her veft around j 
Tlicn halles to Fhlegetlion''s impetuous ftream, 
Whofc pitchy waves are flakes of rolling flame ; 155 
There lights a torch, and ftraight, with wings difplay'd. 
Shoots fvviftly through the dun Tartarian glade. 

A place on Gallia's utmoft Terge there lies, 
Extended to the fca and Southern ikies ; 
Where once Ulylfcs, as old Fables tell, j"6o 

Invok'd and rais'd th' inhabitants of Hell ;; 

Where 
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Where oft*, with ftaring eyes, the trembling. ^;W 

Sees airy phantoms. Ikim before the wind ; 

Hence fprings the Fury into upper Ikies, 

Infefting all the region as fhe flies : 1-6' 5- 

She roars, and fliakes the atmofphere around,- 

And Earth and Sea^ rebellow to the found. 

Then ftraight transform 'd her fhakes to filver hairs, ' 

And like an old decrepidyiar^^ appears j 

Slowly (he creeps along with trembling gait, 170 

Scarce can her languid Hmbe fuftain her weight. 

At length, arriving at Rufinus' cell. 

Which, from his monflrous birth, (he knew fo well,. 

She mildly tlius 'B.tW^- darling, hope addrefs'd,, 

Sooth'd his ambition, and inflam'd his breafl : 175^ 

" Can Sloth diflfolvt RupiNus j canil thou pafs 
** Thy fprightly youth in foft inglorious eafe I 
" Know, that thy better Fate, thy kinder Star, 
" Does more exalted patlis for thee prepare. 
" If thou an old man's counfel canft obey, 180 

<* The fubjeft world fhall own thy foveieign fway : 
" For my enlightened foul, my confcious bieaft, 
"Of Mdig\Q,\ fecret fcience is podbfb'd. 
** Oft* have I forc'd, with myfiic midnight fpells, 
" YiX^fpeBrei from their fubtcrranean cells; 185 

" Old Hecate attends my powerful fong, 
** Powerful to haften fate, or to prolong ; 
" Powerful the rooted ftubborn oak to move, 
*< To ftop the thunder burfting from above, 
" To make the rapid flood's dcfcending ftream 190 

<* Flow backwatd to the fountain whence it came, 

B b 3 " Nor 
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" Nor 3oul)t my truth — behold, with'juft furprizt, 
** An efFort of my art — a palace rife,** 

She faid ; and, lo \ a palace towering fcemsy 
With Parian pillars and metallic beams, . 1^5 

RuFiNus, raviOi'd with the vafl delight, 
Gorges his arjariccj and gluts his fight. 
Such was liis tranfport, fuch his fuddcn pride, ' 

When MiJas firft his goUen *wt/b enjoy *d : 
6xxt, as his (liffening food to metal turn'd, ac* 

He found his raffinefs, and his ruin moum'd; 

" Be thou or Man or God,*' Rufinus fairf, 
** r follow whercfoe'er thy diftates lead.** 

Then from his hut he dies, affumes the (late 
Propounded by the Fiend, prepared by Fate. 205 

Ambition foon began to Wit her Jicad, 
Soaring, /he'mounts with reftkfs pihidns fpread ; 
IVut Jufiice, confcious, (buns the poifoii'd air, 
Where only prcfiituted tools repair; 
Where Stjlico and "Virtue not avail; 21* 

Where royal fa^vours fland cxpos*d to fale; 
Where now RuFiNus, fcandaloufly great. 
Loads labouring nations with opprcflive weight; 
Keeps ihc obfcquious world depending ilill 
On the proud di«^Utes of his lawlefs will; z\f 

Advances thofe, whofe fierce and fa6lious zeal 
Prompts ever to refijl^ and to rebel \ 
But thofc impeaches^ who their Prince corrimend. 
Who, dauntlcf*, dare his y^rr^/Zr/g^i/J defend j 
Expounds fmall riots into blghefi criniet, 2 2# 

Brands hja'.iy as ireafon to the times. 

An 
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An haughty Miniotty mad with empire grown, 
Enflavcs the fuhjeifs, and infults the Thronk 

A thoufand difcmbo'guing rivers pay 
Their everlafting honiagfe to thc/ea ; 125^ 

The Nile, the Rhine, the Danube, and tKe Thames, 
Pour conftant down their tributary {beams : 
But yet theyir^i confefTes no increafc. 
For all is fwallowM in the deep abyfs. 

In craving, flill Ru fin us* foul remains j 2^0 

Though fed with Ihowers of gold, and floods of gains; 
For he defpoils and ravages the land. 
No ftate is free from liis rapacious hand ; 
Treafures immcnfe he hoards j ere£ls a tower, ^ 

To lodge the plunderd world's colleflcd flore : I 

Unmeafur*d is his wealth, unbounded is his power. J 

Oh I whither would'fl thou rove, mtftahen man^ 
Vain are thy hopes, thy acquifitions vain : 
For now, fuppofe thy avarice polTefsM 240 

Of all the fplendour of the glittering Eafl, 
Of Croesus* mafs of wealth, of Cyrus* crown, 
Suppofe the ocean's treafurc all thy own ; 
Still would thy foul repine, ftill aik for more, 
Unbleft with plenty, with abundance poor: 24^ 

Fabricius, in himfclf, in virtue great, 
DifdainVl a monarch's bribe, defpis'd Ins (late. 
Serranus, as he grac'd the Conful's chair. 
So could he guide the plough's laborious fharc. 
The fam'd, the warlike, Cur 11 dcign'd to dwell 256 
In a poar lonely cot and humble cell. 

B b 4 Such 
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Such a retreat to me *s more gloripus far. 

Than all thy pomp, than all thy triumphs are : 

Give me my folitary native homCy 

Take thou thy rifing tower, thy lofty donu \ 255 

Though there thy furniture of radiant dye 

Abftrafts and ravilhes the curious eye ; 

Though each apartment, every fpacious room. 

Shines with the glories of the Tyrian lo^m ; 

Yet here I view a more delightful fcene, 260 

Where Nature's frcflieft bloom and beauties reigni 

Where the warm Zephyr's genial balmy wing. 

Playing, difFufcs an eternal fpring : 

Though there thy lewd lafcivious limbs arc laid 

On a rich downy couch, ox golden hed\ %^^ 

Yet here, extended on the flowery grafs. 

More free from care, my guiltlefs hours I pafs i 

Though there i^vj fycopbaniSy a fervile race, 

Cringe at thy levees, and refound thy praifc j 

Yet here a murmuring flream, or warbling bird, 270 

To me does fweeter harmony afford. 

Nature on all the power of blifs beflows, 
Which from her bounteous fource perpetual flows. 
But he alone with happinefs is bled. 
Who knows to ufe it rightly when polTeft: *.-- 

A do6\rinc, if well poiz'd in Reafon*s fcalc. 
Nor Luxury nor Want would thus prevail; 
Nor would our fleets fo frequent plow the main. 
Nor our embattled armies ftrew the plain. 

But, oh ! RuFiNUS is to reafon blind ! ,"0 

A ftrange hydropic tliirfl inflames his mind. 
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No bribes his growing appetite can fate j 

For new poffeflions new delires create. 

No fenfe of fhamc, no modcfty, reftrainsr 

Where Avarice or where Ambition reigns. 285 

When with flri£l oaths his profer*d faith he binds, 

Falfc are his vows, and treacherous his defigns. 
Now, fhould a Patriot rife, his power, oppofc. 

Should he aflert a finking nation's caufe. 

He flirs a vengeance nothing can control, 29^ 

Such is the rancour of his haughty foul ; 

Fell as a lionefs in Libya's plain, 

When tortured with the javelin's pointed paini 

Or a fpurn*d ferpent, as flie (hoots ^long. 

With lightning in her eyes, and poifon in her tongue. 

Nor will thofe families eraz'd fuffice ; 

But provinces and cities he dedroys : 

Urg*d on with blind revenge and fettled hate. 

He labours the confufion of the //?/^; 

Subverts the nation's old-eftabliih'd frame, 3o# 

Explodes her laws, and tramples on her fame. 

If e'er in mercy he pretends tojfave 
A man, purfued hyfaSion, from the groove % 
Then he invents new puniihments, netv^ainSt 
Condemns lojiknce, and from truth reftrains * 5 305 
Then racks and pillories , and bonds and bars. 
Then ruin and impeachments he prepares. 

* Alluding to the fcntence then recently paiTed on 
Dr. Sachevcrell, for whom our Author was a profefled 

Advocate. N. 

O dreadful 
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O dreadful mei«y f mort than dc'aA' ftverc T 
That doubly tortures whom it fceitib to f|)arel 

All fccm enflav*d, dl bowf to Kim ifldhe j 3 f #' 

Nor dare their httd their juW refentments own f 
But inward grxtvid, then: iighs and pangs confi'n'd. 
Which with mtiMjififDi Jbthiv tear the tiHnd, 
Envy is mute— tis treafon to difclofc 
The baneful fource of their eternat woes. 3T5 

' But STiLicoVfupcrior foul apjjcais 
Unlhock'd, unniovM, by bafe ignoSle fears. 
He is the Polar Star, "ditefts x^ijfa/e. 
When parties rage,^ arid ptdfRc t/mpejfs beat; 
He is the fafe rfireat, the (Weet repbfe, 311© 

Cah fooch and calm' affli6fed Virtue's wff^ j 
He is the folid, firiii,' unfhalcen forcei 
That only knows t6 ftem th* mvader's courfe. 

So when* a rivef, fwell'd with Winter's raihsi 
The limits of its wbnted fhore' difdaihis; 325 

Bridges, and ftoiies; and trees, in vain oppofc ; 
With unrcfifted rage the torrent floWs : 
But as it, rolling, meets s mighty rock,' 
Whofe fix'd foundations can repel the ihodk; 
Elided yar^« rbaf in eMe'j round, 330 

TJic rock, unrnWdy- reverberates the found, 
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Lord BoLiilGBROidfi's Wclcothc from ¥ikfi^t% 

•* Et thurc, ct fidibus juvat 

** Placare, ct vituU fanguine cfebito 
" Cuftodes Nuraidae Dcos." 

HoR. lib. I. Od. xxxvi. ad Ponrpotihim' 
Numidam, ob cujus ex Hifpania re<f-^ 
ditum gaudio exultat. 

TTTH AT noife is tliis, that interrupts Hay flecp > 
What echoing fhouts rife from the briny deep ? 
Neptune a folemn fellival prepares, 
And Peace tlirough all his flowing orb declares ; 
That dreadful trident, which he us'd to ihake, 5 

Make Earth's fouYidations and Jove's palace quake^ 
Now, by his fide, on oiizy couch reclhi'd, 
Gives a fmooth furfacc and a gentle wind : 
Innumerable Tritons lead the way. 
And crouds of Nereids round his chapot play. lO 

The ancient Sea-gods with attentiort wait, 
To learn what *« now the laft refult of Fate j 

* Lord Bolingbroke fet out for France (accompanied 
by Mr. Hare one of his undcr-fecretaries, Mr. Prior* 
and tlic Abbe Gualticr) Aug. 2 ,• and arrived again in 
lK)ndon, Aug. 21, 1712. N, 

What 
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What earthly Monarch Neptune now decrees 
Alone his great vicegerent of the feas. 

By an au{picious gale, Britannia's fleet t^ 

On Gallia's coaft this ihining triumph meet j 
Thefe pomps divine their mortal fenfe furprize^ 
Loud to the ear, and dazzling to the- eyes : . 
Whilft fcaly Tritons, with their fhells, proclaim 
The names that muft furvive to future fame^; ro 

And Nymphs their diadems of pearl prepare 
For monarchs who, to purchafe peace, nfialce war : 
Then Neptune his majeftic filence broke. 
And to the trembling failors mildly fpoke : 
<< Throughout the world Britannia's flag difplay; 2.5 
" *Tis my command, that all the globe obey : 
** Let Britifli ftreamers wave their heads on- high, 
<* And dread ne foe beneath Jove's azure fky 5. 
" The reft let Nereus tell" — 

" If I have truth," fays Nereus, " and forefee 30 
<* The intricate dcfigns of Deftiny ; 
« I, that have view*d whatever fleets have rode 
" With (harpen*d keels to cut the yielding flood ; 
" I, that could weigh the fates of Greece and Rome, 
** Phoenician wealth, and Carthaginian doom ; 
*f Muft furely know what, in tlie womb of time, 35 
« Was fore-ordain'd for Britain's happy clime ; 
" How wars upon the watery realms fhall ceafe, 
<* And Anna give the world a glorious peace ; 
<» Reftorc the fpicy trafEck of the Eaft, 
" And ftrctch her empire to the diflant Weft : 40 

" Her 
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<• Her fleets defcry Aurora's purple bed, 

*< And Phoebus^ ftceds after their labours fed. 

** The Southern coafts, to Britain fcarccly known, 

<* Shall grow as hofpitable as their own : 

« No monfters Ihall be feign'd, to guard their Here, 45 

<* When Britifh trade fecurcs their golden ore ; 

« The fleecy produft of the Cotfwold field 

" Shall equal what Peruvian mountains yield t 

** Iron fhall there intrinfic value ihow, 

^* And by Vukanian art more precious grow. 50 

" Britannia's royal fiihery fhall be 
** Improv'd by a kind guardian deity ; 
■*< That mighty taik to Glaucus we allign, 
** Of more importance than the richeft mine ; 
^* He fliall direft them how to ftrike the Whale, 55 

" How to avoid the danger, when prevail ; 

" What treafure lies upon the frozen coaft 
"** Not yet explored, nor negligently loft. 

" In vaft Acadia's plains, new theme for fame, 

« Towns Ihall be built, facred to Anna's ♦ name; 60 

" The filver fir and lofty pine (hall rife 

*' From Britain's own united Colonies ; 

♦* Which to the nraft fliall canvafs-wings afford^ * 

" And pitch, to ftrengthen the unfaithful board 5 

<* Norway may then her naval ftores with-hold, 6$ 

" And proudly ftarve for want of Briti(h gold* 
" O happy Ifle ! to fuch advantage plac'd, 

*< That all the world is by thy couniels grac'd t 

* Annapolis, the capital of l^ova Scotia. 

« Thy 



*' Thy nation's genius, with iaduftrious arts, 
••' Renders thee lovely to remoteft pafts. 7^ 

*' Eliza firft the fable fcene withdrew, 
*' And to the ancient world difplay'd the i^w^ 
** When Burleigh at the helm of ilate was fccn, 
'* The trueft fubjeft to the greateft Q^een j 
«* The Indians, from the Spanilh yoke made f«c, 75 
•« Blefs'd the ctFeas of Engliih liberty j 
•"** Drake round the world his Sovereign's-honour fprcad, 
« Through ftraights and .gulphs iromenfe Jacr fame 

** convcy'd $ 
** Nor refts enquiry here ; his curious eye 
'** Defcries new conflelJations in the iky, So 

•** In which vafl fpace, ambitious mariners 
'** Mi^ht place thcirnames on high, and chufe their ftars. 
^^^ Raleigh, witli hopes of new difcoveries fir'd, 
'** And all the depths of human wit infpir*d, 
•^** Rov*d o*er the Weftem world, in fearch of fame, 85 
-*' Adding frefli glory to Eliza's name ; 
*f Subdued new empires, that will recoids be 
*' Immorul of a Q^iecn's virginity ♦. 

*' But think not, Albion, that diy fons decay, 
'* Or that thy princes have lefs power to fway^ 99 

" Whatever in Eliza's reign was feen, 
*-^ With a- re^doubled vigour fprings again : 
** Imperial Anna ihall the feas control, 
*' And fpread her naval laws from Pole to Pole : 
^' Nor think her condu6l or her counicls left, ^ 

** In arts of war, or treaties for a peace ; 

* Alluding to the iirft fettlement of Virginia. 
• "I« 
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« In thrifty management of Britain's wealth, 

" Embezzled lately, or purloinM by flealth. 

** No nation can fear want, pr dre^d furprizc, 

« Where Oxford's prudence Burleigh's lofs fupplies j igo 

^* On him the publick mofl: fecurely leans, 

" To eafe the burthen of the beft of Qjieens : 

^* On him the merchants fix their lo;iging eyes, 

** When war Ihall ceafe, and Brixifli commerce rife. 

** Alcides* flrength and Atlas' firmer mind lo^ 

*' To narrow ftreights of Europe were confin*d. 
" The Britilh Sailors, from their Royal Change, 
^* May find a nobler liberty to range. 
^« Oxford Ihall be their Pole-ftar to the South, 
" And there reward the ctForts of their youth : i lo 
*' Whence, through his condu6l^, tragick ihall incr«^fe^ 
** Ev'n to thofe Seas which take their name from peaatf* 

** Peac* is the found muil; glad the Britons' ears : 
<* But fee 1 the noble Boiingbroke appears 3 
" Gefture compos'd and looks ferene declare xjj 

** Th' approaching iflue of a doubtful war. 
, ** Now my cccrulean race, fafe in the deep, 
** Shall hear po cannons' roar difturb their flcep ; 
"** But fmoothefl tides and the moft halcyon gales 
** Shall to their port dire£): Britannia's fails. 

** Ye Tritons, fons of Gods ! *tis my command, x^f 
** That you fee Boiingbroke in fafety land 5 
** Your concave fbells for foftefl notes prepare, 
« Whilft Echo Ihall repeat the gentlcft airj 

* The Pacific Ocean. 

<«The 
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«< The Rivcr-gods ihall there your triumphs meet, 

** And, in old Ocean mix*d, your hero greet { 

** Thames ihall ftand wondering, Ifis ihall rejoice, itc 

^ And both in tuneful numbers raifc their voice. 

" The rapid Med way, and the fertile Trent, 

*' In fwiftcft (breams, confefs their true content. 

** Avon and Severn ihall in raptures join, 

<* And Fame convey them to the Northern Tine. 130 

** Tweed then no more the Britons ihall divide, 

<* But Peace and Plenty flow on either fide ; 

*< Triumphs proclaim, and minh and jovial feafls, 

<< And all the world invite for welcome gucfts.'* 

Faflioii, that through the land fo fatal fpread, 135 
Vo more Ihall dare to raife her Hydra's head ; 
But all her votaries in filence mourn 
The happinefs of Bolingbroke's return j 
Far from the common pitch, he ihall arife, 
With great defigns, to dazzle Envy*s eyes; 149 

Search deep, to know of Whiggilh plots the fourcc. 
Their ever-turriing fchemes, and rcftlefs courfe. 

Who ihall hereafter Britiih annals read, 
But will reflcft with wonder on this deed ? 
How artfully his condufk overcame .14^ 

A ilubborn race, and quenchM a raging flame^ 
HetricvM the Britons from unruly fate. 
And overthrew the Phaetons of flatel 
Thefe wife exploits through t3allia*s nation ran. 
And fir'd their fouls, to fee the wondrous man : 1 50 
The aged counfellors, without furprizc. 
Found wit and prudence Iparl^ling in His eyes ; 

z ' Wifdom 



biiitai:n's palladium. i%^ 

Wifdom that w» not gaia'd in courfe of yetrsi 

Or Fcvercnoe owingto his hoaiy hairs, 

'But ilruck by force of genius } fuch as drove 155 

The Goddefs Pallas from the brain of Jove. 

The youth of France, with pleafure, look'dto ice 

His graceful mien and beauteous fymmetry : 

The virgins ran, as to unufual (how, 

.When he to Paris came, and Fontainbleau ; 160 

Viewing the blooming minifter defir'd. 

And Aill, the more they gae'd, the more admir'd. 

t*Tor did the Court, that bed true grandeur knowi^ 

Their ientinients by IcfTer fa£b difcbfe, 

By common pomp, or ceremonious train, 1(5 

Seen heretofore, or to be fcen again ; 

But they devis'd new honours, yet unknown. 

Or paid to any fubje£l of a crown. 

The Gallic King, in age and counfels wifis. 
Sated with war, and weary of difj^uife, * 170 

With open arms falutes the Britiih Peer, 
And gladly owns his Prince and chara6^er. 
As Hermes from the tlurone of Jove defcends. 
With grateful errand, to Heaven's choiccft friends; 
As Iris from. the bed of Juno flies, 175 

To bear her Queen's commands through yielding ikies, 
Whilft o'er her wings frefh beams of glory How, 
And blended colours paint her wondrous bow 1 
So Bolingbroke appears in Louis' iight. 
With mefTage heavenly; and, with equal light, i8« 
Difpels all cloudf of doubt, and fear of wars. 
And in his MilUef^' name for Peace declarts : 

C c Accents 
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SONG, 

YOU fay you love ; repeat again. 
Repeat tti' amazing found, 
Rcpcit the eafe of all my pain, 
The cure of every Wound. 

What you to thoufands have denied. 

To me you freely give j 
Whillt 1 in humble filcnce died. 

Your mercy bids me live. 

So upon Latmos' top each night, 

Endymion fighing byi 
Gaz'd on the Moon*8 trartftendcnt liglir, 

Defpair'd, and durft not pray. 

But divine Cynthia faw his grief, 
Th' effeft of conquering charms : 

Unalk'd the Goddefs brings relief. 
And falls into lus arms. 



SON< 
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S ON G. 

TO C -SE L I A- 

^Tp II E cruel Cselia loves, and burns 
"^ In flames (he cannot hide ; 
Make her, dear Thyrjxs, cold returns. 
Treat her with fcorn and pride. 

You know the captives ihc has made. 

The torment of her chain : 
Let her, let her be once betray *d, 

Or rack her with difdain ! 

See tears flow from her piercing eyes, 

She bends her knee divine ; 
Her tears, for Damon's fake, defpifej 

Let her kneel Itill, for mine, 

Purfue thy conquefl, charming youth. 

Her haughty beauty vex, 
Till trembling virgins learn this truth — 

Men can revenge their fex I 

THE LA.ST BILLET. 

OEPT EMBER and Novenaber now were paft, 
*^ When men in bonfires did their filing wafle j 
Yet Hill my monumental log did latl : 
To begging boys it was not made a prey 
On the King's birth or coronation day. 

C c 3 Why 
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Why with thofc oaks, under whofe (acred (hade 
Charles was prefcrv'd, (hould any (ire be made > 
At laft a (roil, a di final froft, there came, 
J.ike that which made a market upon Thame s 
Unruly company would then have made 
Fire with this log, whilft thus its owner pray'd r 
" Thou that zn WDr(hip'd in Dodona's grove, 
•* From all thy facred trees fierce flames rcmore s 
** Prefcrve this groaning branch, O hear my prayer, 
** Spare me this one, this one poor Billet fpare^ 
^ That, having many (ires and flames withdood', 
** Its ancient teflimonial may laft good, 
** In future times to prove, I once had Wood ?** 

TO LAURA. 

In Imitation of Petrarch. 

A T fight of murdered Pompey's head 
■^ ^ Ca»far forgets his fex and (late. 
And, whilfl his generous tears are flied, 

Wifhcs he had at Icaft a milder fate. 
At Abfalom*s untimely fall, 

David with grief his conquefi: views; 
l^ay, wcepb for unrelenting Saul, 

And in fofc vcrfe the mournful theme purfucs* 

The mightier Laura, from Love's darts fccurc. 
Beholds the thoufand deaths that I endure, 
Each death made horrid with mod cruel pain ; 

Yet no frail pity in her looks appears j 

Her eyes betray no carelefs tears. 
But perfccutc me ftill with anger and difdaiiw 



} 



I 391 I 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABtET 

THE LATE EARL OF % 

Upon his difputing publickly at Ghrift Church, 
Oxford. 

TiyT USE, to thy mafter's lodgings quickly fly, 

-^ Entrance to thee his goodnefs won't deny: 

With due fubmifllon, tell him you are mine. 

And that you trouble him with this defign,. 

Exa<Slly to inform his noble youth 

Of what you heard juft now from vanquifh'd Truth : 

" Conquer'd, undone ! 'Tis flrange that there (hould be 

" In this confeflion pleafure ev'n to mc. 

'* With well- wrought terms my hold I (Irongly barr'd, 

" And rough diftindlions were my furly guard. 

*« Whilft I, furc of my caufc, this ftrength pofTefs ; 

<* A noble youth, advancing with addrefs, 

** Led glittering Falfchood on with fo much an, 

*< That I foon felt fad omens in my heart. 

** Words with that grace," faid I, " muft needs perfuadc; 

** I find myfclf infenfibly betray'd. 

" Whilft he purfues his conqueft, I retreat, 

** And by that name would palliate my defeat. 

** But here methinks I do the profpe6i: fee 
** Of all thofe triumphs he prepares for me, 
•* When Virtue or when Innocence opprcft 
** Fly for fure refuge to his generous breaft-; 

* Probably James the third carl of Anglcfea. N. 

C c 4 •• When 
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** When with a noble mien his youth appears, 

•* And gentle voice pcrfuades the liftening pccrsw 

•* Judges (hall wonder when he clears tlve laws, 

** Difpelling mifts, which long have hid their caufe : 

** Then, by his aid, aid that can never fail, 

** Ev*n I, though conqucr'd now, fhall furc prevail s 

" Thoufands of wreaths to me he fliall repay, 

*' For that one laurel Error wears to-day.-' 



A GENTLEMATi TO HIS WIFE.. 

TT7HEN your kind wiflies firft I fdught, 
^ ^ *Twas in the dawn of youth ; 
I toafted you, for you 1 fought. 
But never thought of truth. 

You faw how Hill my fire increased; 

I griev*d to be denied : 
You faid-, " till I to wander ceas'd, 

" You 'd guard your heart with pride." 
I, that once feign 'd too many lies,. 

In height of paflion fwore, 
By you and other deities. 

That I would range no more. 

I 've fworn, and therefore now am fjx'd,. 

No longer falfe and vain r 
My paflion is with honour mix'd,. 

And both (hall ever reign, 

3 THE 
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THE MAD LOVER.. 

T 'LL from my brcaft tear fond defirs,. 
•* Since Laura is not mine : 
I '11 drive to cure the amorous fire, 
And quench the fiame with wine. 

Perhaps in groves and cooling {hade 

Soft (lumbers I may find : 
There all the vows to Laura made 

Shall vanifh with the wind. 

The fpeaking firings and charming f6ng' ^ 

My paflion may remove : 
Oh, Muiick will the pain prolongs 

And is the food of Love. 

I '11 fcarch heaven, earth, hell, feas, and air^. 

And that fliall fet me free : 
Oh, Laura's image will be there 

Where Laura will not be. 

My foul muft flill endure the pain,- 

And with frefh torment rave :* 
For none can ever break the chain' 

That once was Laura's Have.- 



T H E 
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THE SOLDIER'S WEDDING. 
A SoLitoqyy by NAN THRASHERWEUL. 
Being Part of a Playcalted " The New Troop." 

/^ MY dear Thraflierwcllr^ you 're gone to fea, -> 

^^ And happinefs muft ever banilh'd be > 

From our flock-bed, our garret, and from roe f J 

Perhaps he is on land at Portfmouth now 

In the embraces of fome Hamplhire Sow, 

Who, with a wanton pat, cries, " Now, my Dear, 

•* You *rc wifiiing for fome Wapping doxy here." — - 

** Pox on them all 1 but moft on bouncing. Nan, 

" With whom the torments of my life began : 

" She is a bitter one !" — You lye, you Rogue i 

You are a treacherous, falfe, ungrateful dog. 

Did not I take you up without a fhirt ? 

Woe worth the hand that fcrubb'd off all your dFrtl 

Did not my interefl lift you in the Guard ? 

And had not you ten (hillings, my reward ? 

Did I not then, before the Serjeant's face, 

Treat Jack, Tom, Will, and Martin, with difgracc ? 

And Thrafherwell before all others chufe. 

When I had the whole Rc^ment to loufe.. 

Curs'd be the day when you produc'd your fword. 

The juft revenger of your injur'd word ! 

The martial Youth round in a circle flood. 

With envious loo^s of Jgve, and itching blood : 

You, 



THE SOLDIER'S WEDDING, j^j 

You, vnth fome oaths that fignified confent, 

Cncd " Tom is Nan's !** and o'er the fword you went* 

Then I with fomc more modefty would ftep : 

The Eniign thumVd my bum, and made me leap, 

I Icap'd indeed; and you prevailing men 

Leave us no power of leaping back again. 



THE OLD CHEESE. 

"Y^OUNG Slouch the Farmer had a jolly Wife, 

•^ That knew all the conveniencies of life, 
Whofe diligence and cleanllnefs fupplied 
The wit which Nature had to him denied : 
But then ihe had a tongue that would be heard. 
And make a better man than Slouch afeard. 
This made cenforious perfons of the town 
Say, Slouch could hardly call his foul his own « 
For, if he went abroad too much, fhe M ufe 
To give him flippers, and lock up his fhoes. 
Talking he lov'd, and ne'er was more afHi6led 
Than when he was difturb'd or contradicted i 
Yet dill into his ftory fhd would break 
With, " *Tis not fo — pray give me leave to fpeak," 
His friends thought this was a tyrannic rule. 
Not di^ering much from calling of him fool; 
Told him, he muft exert himfelf, and be 
In faft the mailer of his family. 

He faid, " That the next Tuefday noon would fhow 
«* Whether he were the lord at home, or no $ 

« When 



^96 K 1 NO'S POE IW »... 

** When their good company Iw would intfejit-^ 

** To well-brew'd ale, and clean, if i)0||)f ly,' mtt.** 

With aching heart home to his witU||j|>es, 

And on his knees does his rsdh a£t dnclofey 

And prays dear Sukey, that, one day at leaftp. 

He might appear as mafter of the feaft. 

" I *ll grant your wifli," cries fhe, " that you may fee 

** *Twere wifdom to he govern'd flill by me." 

The guefts upon the day appointed came, 
Each bowfy Farmer with his (impering dame. 
" Ho ! Sue !" cries Slouch, •* why dod not thou appear! 
** Are thefc thy manners when Aunt Snap is here?** 
** I pardon afk," fays Sue j " I 'd not offend 
•* Any my dear invites, much lefs his friend." 

Slouch by his kinfman Gruffy had been tauglu 
To entertain his friends with finding fault, 
And make the main ingredient of his trcK 
His faying, ♦* There was nothing fit to eat : 
** The hoi I'd Pork (links, the roaft Beef *$ not enough, 
'* The Bacon 's rully, and the Hens are tough ; 
" The Veal 's all rags, the Butter 's turn*d to Oil j 
*' And thus I buy good meat for fluts to fpoil. 
** 'Tis we are the firft Slouches ever fate 
** Down to a Pudding without Plumbs or Fat. 
** What Teeth or Stomach *s ftrong enough to feed 
•* Upon a Goofe my Grannum kept to breed ? 
•* Why muft old Pidgeons, and they (bdc, be dreft, 
•* When there *s fo many fcjuab ones in the ncft ? 
♦• This Beer U four; this mufty, thick, and (lalc^ 
" And worfc than any tiling, except the Alo,'* 

Sue 
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Sue all this whUc rtany exeufes made': ^ 

Some chiogs (he own'dt at ocher tinofs ihe laid > 

Th^ult on chance, hut oftener on the maid. J 

Then Cheefe Was brought. Saye Slouch, « This e'fa 
<< ihallroUt 
'' I 'm fure *ti$ hard enough to make a Bowl t 
" This is Skita-milk, and therefore it fliaJl go f 
" And this, bccaufe 'tis Suffolk, follow too." 
But now Sue's patience did begin to wade s 
Nor longer could diflimulation lad. 
<« Pray let me rife," fays Sue, " my dear : I '11 find 
'< A Cheefe perhaps may be to Lovy's mind.*' 
Then in an entry, ftandhig clofe, where he 
Alone, and none of all his friends, might fee i 
And brandifliing a cudgel he had felt. 
And far enough on this occafion fmcltj 
'* I 11 try, my joy !" Ihe cried, " if I can pleafe 
« My Dcareft with a tafte of his Old Cheefe I" 

Slouch tum'd his head, faw his wife 's vigorous hand 
Wielding her oaken' fapling of command. 
Knew well the twang: **Is 't the Old Clieete, my Dear ?^ 
♦* No need, no need of Cheefe/' cries Slouch: " TUfwear, L 
" I tliink I *ye din'd as well as my Lord Mayor ! " J 



THE SKILLET. 

nr^WO neighbours. Clod and Jolt, would married be; 
"*" But did not in their choice of Wives, agree. 
Clod thought a Cuckold was a monthrous be&fl. 
With two huge glaring eyes and fprcading creft : 

There- 
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Therefore) refalving never to be fuch. 
Married a Wife ntae but hirafelf could touch. 
Jolt, thinking marriage was decreed by Fate, 
Which ihews us whom to love, and whom to hate. 
To a young, handfome, jolly lafs, made court. 
And gave his friends convincing fvafons for 't, 
That, fince in Hfe fucli tnrfdiief muft be "had. 
Beauty had Something ftill tliat was not bad. 
Within two months, 'Foitune was pleas'd to fend 
A Tinker to Clod's houfc, with " Brafs to mend." 
The-good old wife furvey'd the brawny fpark. 
And found his chine was large, though countenance dark, 
f^iift ihe appears in all her airs, then tries 
The fquiniing efforts of her amorous ^eyes. 
Much time was fpent, and much defire exprefl ; 
At laft the Tinker cried, " Few words arc beft ; 
** Give^me that Skillet then; and, if I 'm true, 
*' I dearly earn it for the work I do." 
They 'greed ; they parted. On the Tinker goes^ 
With the fame ftroke of pan, and twang of nofe» 
Till he at Jolt's beheld a fprightly dame 
Thatfct his native vigour all on £ame. 
He looks, fighs, faints, at laft begins to cr]^, 
♦ And can you then let a young Tinker die ?" 1 

Says Ihe, " Give me your Skillet then, and try.*' J 
«< My Skillet ! Both my heart and Skillet take; 
•* I wiih it were a Copper for your fake." 
After all this, not many days did pafs. 
Clod, fitting at Jolt's houTe^ furvey'd the Brafs 

And 
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And glittering Pewter {landing on the Ihelf ; 
Then, «fter ibme gruff muttering with himfelf^ 
Cried, " Pr'ythee, Jolt, how came that Skillet thine P 
<* You know as well as I," <iuoth Joltj « t'en't minei 
<< But I '11 aik Nan." 'Twas done; Nan told the matttr 
In truth as 'twas ; then cried, ** You 've got the bcltW4 
^^ For tell me, Deareft, whether you would chuie 
<< To be a gainer by me, or to lofe. 
*< As for our Neighbour Clod, this I dare fay, 
<« We 've Beauty and a Skillet more than they.** 



THE FISHERMAN. 

np O M Banks by native indufbry was taught 
"^ The various arts how Fifhes might be caught* 
Sometimes with trembling reed and iingle hair. 
And bait conccaPd, he 'd for their death prepare. 
With melancholy thoughts and downcaft eyes, 
£xpe6tiRg till deceit had gain'd its prize. 
Sometimes in rivulet quick, and water clear. 
They 'd meet a fare more generous from his fpear. 
To baiket oft' he 'd pliant ouers turn, ' 

Where they might entrance find, but no return. 
His net well pois'd with lead he 'd foraetimes throw^ 
Encirclmg thus his captives all below. 
Bur, when he would a quick deftru^on make. 
And from afar much larger booty take, 
He 'd through the ftretm^ where moft defcending, fet 
From fide to fide his ftrong capacious net | 

And 
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And tlien his rudic crew with mighty |)ol8t 
"Would drive his pity out from their oo^y holot. 
And fo putftte them down the rolling flood, 
^trafping for breath, and almod choak'd widi mud, 
TTill they, of fiirthcr paflagc quite befcft, 
Weic in the maik with gills entangled kfb' 

Trot, who liv'd down the fhram, ne'er thought his beet 
'Was good, unlefs he had his water eletr. 
;ile goes to Banks, and thus begins hk tale t 
•** Lord ! if you knew but how the people mil'! 
*** They cannot boil, nor wafh, nor rinfe, they fay, 
-•** With water fometimcs ink, and fometimes whey, 
• ** According as you meet with raud or day. 
•** Bcfidcs,.my wife.thefe fix months could not brew, 
'** And now the blame of this ail *s laid- on you.; 
** Hor k will be a difmal thing to think 
'* How we old Trots mufk live, and ha^ too drink : 
** Therefore, I pray, fome other method uke 
*' Of fifhing, were it only for our fake." 

Says Banks, ^< I 'm forry k fhould be my lot 
<* Ever to difobligc my go (lip Trot : 
«* Yet *t*en't my fault; but fo 'tis Fortune tries one* 
** To m»ke his meat become his neighbour's poifonj 
** And fo we pray for winds upon this coaft, 
« By which on t'other navies may be loft* 
** Therefore in patience reft, thou^ I proceed : 
** There 's no ilt-hature in the cafe, but need. 
** Though for your ufe this water will not ferre, 
** I 'd radier you ihonld chwd^ than I Ihookl fttrre.'* 

A CASE 
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A CASE OF CONSCIENCE, 

jr\ L D Paddy Scot, with none of the bcft faces, 

^^ Had a moft knotty pate at folvmg cafes j 

In any point could teU you, to a hair, 

When was a grain of honefty to fpare. 

It happened, after prayers, one certain night, 

At home he had occaiion for a light 

To turn Socinus, Leflius, Efcohar, 

Fam'd Covarruvias, and the great Navarre : 

And therefore, as he from the chapel came, 

Extinguifhing a yellow taper's flame. 

By which juft now he had devoutly pray'd. 

The ufef^l repinant to his ileeve conveyed. 

There happened a Phyfician to be by. 

Who thither came but only as a fpy. 

To find out others' faults, but let alone 

Repentance for the crimes that were his own. 

This Doaor follow'd Paddy ; faid, ^« He lackVi 
** To know what made a facrilegious h€t,** 

Paddy with ftudious gravity replies, 
^* That 's as the place or as the matter lies : 
-** If from a place unfacred you fhould take 
-•* A facred thing, this facrilege would make^ 
" Or an unfacred thing from ftpred place, 
■** There would be nptluqg different in die cafe { 
-<< But, if both thing and place ftould facred be, 
** 'Twcre height of facriJege, as Doftors all agrec.^ 

D4 «Tlien, 



40» KING'S PaEMS. 

" TKcn,*' fays the Do6^or, " for more light in this, 
** To pot a fpccial cafe, were not amifs. 
<< Suppofe a man Hiould take a Common Prayer 
** Out of a Chapel where there *8 fomc to fpare ?** 

" A Confimon Prayer T' fays Paddy, " that would be.. 
" A facrilei^c of an intcnfc degree.** 

<* Suppofe that one Ihould in thcfe holidays 
«* Take thence a bunch of Rofemary or Bays r ** 

•* 1 'd not be too ccnforious in that cafe, 
'* But 'twould be facrilege ftill from the place." 

" What if a man ihould from the chapel take 
*< A taper*s Qnd : ihould he a fcruple make, 
<* If homeward to his chambers he ihouUl go, 
** Whether *twerc theft, or facrilege, or no.-*' 

The ily inlinuation was perceiv'd : 
Says Paddy, " Do6lor, you inay be dcceivVI, 
'* Unlefs in cafes you diftinguiih right; 
** But this may be refolv'd at the firft fjght. . 
** As to the taper, it could be no theft, 
" For it had done its duty, and was left : 
•* And.faciilege in having it is none, 
♦« Becaufe that in my fleeve I nqw liave one." 



THE CONSTABLE, 

/^NE night a fellow wandering without fear, a 

^^ As void of money as he was of care,' > 

Coi\fidering: both were waihM away with beer, J 



Coi\fidering both were waihM away with beer. 
With Strap the Conilable by Fonune meets, 
Whofc lanterns dare in the mod iilcnt ilreets. 
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IReftVf iiDpatient any one fhould be 

"So bold as to be drunk that night but he : 

^' Stand ; who goes there," cries Strap, " at hours fo late? 

" Anfwcr. Your name j or elfe have at your pate." — 

♦* I wo'nt ftand, 'caufe I can't. Why muft you know 
** From whence it is I conie, or where I go ?" 

" See here my ftafF,'* cries Strap; " trcmbliBg behold 
*^ Its radiant paint, and ornamental gold : 
** Wooden authority when thus I wield, 
" Perfons of all <legrees obedience yield, , 
" Then, be you tlie belt man in all the city, 
" Mark me I I to the Counter will commit ye." 

** You ! kifs, and fo forth. For tliat never fpare : 
*' If that be all, commit me if you dare 5 
<* No perfon yet, either through fear or ihamc, 
*' Durft commit me, that once had heard my name," 
** Pray then, what is *t ?" — " My name *s Advl 

** T£Ryj 
<* And, faith, your future life would pleafant be, 
** Did your wife know you once committed meJ* 



LITTLE MOUTHS. 
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TJ^ROM London Paul the Carrier coming down, 
^ To Wantage, meets a beauty of the town ; 
They both accoft with falutation pretty, 
As, " How do'ft, Paul?'^ " Thank you : and how 
" do'ft, Betty ?*' 

D d * «' Didft 
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-** Didft fee our Jack; nor Sifter ? No, yon *vc fecn, 

•*< I warrant, none but thofe who faw the Queen." 
*« Many wtords fpdkc in jcft," fays Paul, *< arc true,* 

-** I csrme from Windfor*: and, if ibme folks knewl 
<* As much as I, it might be well for you." J 

" Lord, Paul ! what is 't ?" — « Why .give me fomc- 
*< thing for 't, 

^* This kifs ; and this. The matter then is ftort? 
<* The Parliament have made a proclamation, 
" Which will this week be fcnt all round the narioB; 
*< That Maids with kittle mouths do all prepare 
** On Sunday next toxome before the Mayor, 
" And that all Batchelors be likewife there : 
<* For Maids with little mouths fhall, if they pleafe, 
♦* From out of thefe young men choofe two apiece.** 

Betty, with bridled chin, extends her face. 
And then contrafts her lips with fimpering grace. 
Cries, " Hem ! pray what muft all the huge ones do 
<* For hulbands, when we little mouths have two?** 
♦* Hold, not fo faft," cries he ; " pray pardon mc: 

-<* Maids with huge, gaping, wiV-fwow/Aj, muft have three.*' 

Betty diftorts her face with hideous fquall, 
And mouth of a foot wide begins to bawl, 
'* Oh ! ho ! is 't fo ? The cafe is altered, Paul. 
** Is that the point ? X wiih the three were ten j 
** I warrant I 'd find mouth ^ if they '11 find «m». 
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Where queen Anne and her. court frequently refidecU 

HOLD 
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HOLD FAST BELOW. ^ 

'T^HERE was a lad, th' unluckieft of his creur^ 
-■• Was ftill contriving fomething bad, but new. 
His comrades all obedience to him paid. 
In executing what defigns he laid : 
*Twas they Ihould rob the orchard, he *d retire^ 
His foot was fafe whilft theirs was in the fire. 
He kept them in the dark to that degree, 
None Ihould prcfume to be fo wife as hcy 
But, being at the top of all affairs. 
The profit was his own, the mifchief theirs. 
There fell fome words made him begin to doubr^ 
The rogues would grow fo wife to find him out| 
He was not pleas'd with this, and fo next day 
He cries to them, as going juft to play, 
*< What a rare Jack-daw*s nefl is there ! look u.p^ 
** You fee *tis almofl at the flceple's top.'* 
** Ah," fays another, " we can have no hope 
** Of getting thither to 't without a rope." 
Says then the fleering fpark, with courteous grin,- 
By which he drew his infant cullies in j 
•* Nothing more eafyj did you never fee - 

<* How, in a fwarm, bees, hanging bee by bee, I 

" Make a long fort of rope below the tree. J 

** Why mayn't we do the fame, good Mr. John ? 
** For that contrivance pray let me alone. 
« Tom ihall hold Wilf, you Will, and I Ml hold you; 
« And then I warrant you the thing will do. 

D d 3 « But, 
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*' But, if there 's any does not care to try, 

*' Let US have no Jack- daws, and what care I !** 

That toucfa*d the quick, and fo they fo«n complied^ > 
No argument like that was e'er dtnicd^ \ f 

And therefore inftantly the thing was tried. "^ 

They hanging down on ftrength above depend : 
Then to himfelf mutters their trufty friend, 
** The dogs are a1mo(t ufelefs grown to me,. 
•* I ne'er ft all have fuch opportunity 
** To part with them ; and fo c*cn let them go J* y 
Then cries aloud, " So ho ! my lads ! fo ho ! > 

** You *re gone, unlefs ye all hold faft below* J 

** They 've ferv*d ray turn, fo 'tis fit time to drop them; 
" The Devil, if he wants them, let him ftop tlicm." 



THE BEGGAR WOMAN. 

A GENTLEMAN in hunting rode aftray. 
More out of choice, than that he 16(1 his way r 
He let his company the Hare purfue. 
For he himfelf had other game in view: 
A Beggar by her trade ; yet not fo mean,. 
But that her cheeks were freih, and linen clieasu 
** Miftrefs," quoth he, *' and what if wc two fhou'^ 
** Retire a little way into the wood P**^ 

She needed not much couftfhfp to be kind'. 
He ambles on before, the trots behind j 
For little Bobby, to her ihoulders bound,. 
Hinders the gentle dame from ridding ground*. 

He 
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He often alk'd her to expofe ; but flie 

Still fear'd the coming of his company. 

Says fhc, ** I know an unfrequented place, 

** To thfi left hand, where we our time may paft, 

** And the mean while your horfe may find fomegrafs.' 

Thither they come, and both the horfe fccurc ; 

Then thinks the Squire, I have the matter fure. 

She *s afk'd to (it : but then excvrfe is made, 

** Sitting,'* fays (he, " *s not ufual in my trade: 

** Shotild you be rude, and then Ihould throw me 66\Ynp 

** 1 might perhaps break more backs than my own.'*^ 

He fmiling cries, ** Come, 1 *ll the knot untie, ^ 

" And, if you mean the Child's, wc *11 lay it by." I 

Says Ihe, " That can't be 2one, for then 'twill cry. J 

" I 'd not have trs, but cliicfly for your fake, 

** DKcover'd by the hideous noife 'twould make* 

** V(e is another nature, and 'twould lack, 

** More than the breaft, its cuftom to the back.*' 

« Then,*' fays the Gentleman, " I fliould be loth 

** To come fo far and difoblrgc you both : 

" Were the child tied to me, d'ye think 'twould do ?* 

" Mighty well. Sir I Oh, Lord I if tied to yoa 1" 

With fpced incredible to work (he goes. 
And from her fhouldcrs foon the burthen throws t 
Then mounts the infant with a gentle tols 
Upon her generous friend, and, Hke a crofs. 
The iheet fiie with a dextrous motion winds. 
Till a firm knot the wandering fabrick binds. 

The Gentleman had fcarce got time to know 
What ihe was doing $ ihe, about to go^ 

D d 4 Cric9y 



THE VESTRY. 

TICTITHIN the Shire of Nottingham there lies 
A parrfli fam*d, becaufe the men were wife ; 
Of their own ftrain they had a teacher fought. 
Who all his life was better fed than taught. 
It was about a quarter of a*year 
Since he had fnor'd, and eat, and fattened there; 
When he the houfe-keepers, their wives, and all^ 
Did to a fort of Parilh-raeeting call ; 
Promifii% fbmething, which, well underftood,. 
In little time would turn to all their good. 

When met, he thus harangues : *' Neighbours, I 
•* Thit in your pfrinciplcs you 're well inclin'd : 
** But then you Ve all folicitous for Sunday ; 
«* None fcem to have a due regard for Monday, 
** Moft people then their dinners have to fcek, 
<• As if 'twere not the firft day of the week ; 
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« The Market will for Thurfday fittd a dift. 
" And Friday is a proper day forfift; 
" After fifli, Saturday rcqwrfcs feme Meat; 
" On Sunday you 're obliged by la\^ to trtat j 
" And the fanue law ordains a Pudding then, 
" To children grateful, nor unfit for men. 
«* Take Hens, Gcefe, Turkies, then, or fomtthin^ Sgte^ 
*« Bccaufe their legs, if broil'd, will ferve at night, 
'' And, iince I find that roafl Beef iiiakes yoti h/e}^^ 
** Corn it a little more, and fo 'twill keep. 
<* Roafl it on Monday, pity it (hould be fpoUU| 
" On Tuefday Mutton either roafl or boilM. 
** On Wcdnefday fhould be fome variety, 
" A Loin or Breafl of Veal, and Pigeon-py«. 
** On Thurfday each man of Jiis difh make choice^ 
** 'Tis fit on Market-days we all rejoice, 
*' And then on Friday, as I faid before, 
** We '11 have a dilh of Filh> and one dilh more. 
** On Saturday flew'd Beef, with fomething nice^ 
" Provided quick, and tofs'd up in a trice, 
** Becaufe that in the afternoon, you know, 
** By cuflom, we muft to the Ale-houfe go ; 
** For elfe how fhould our houfes e'er be clean, 
** Except we gave fome time to do it then ? 
** From whence, unlefs we value not our lives, 
** None part without remembering firft our Wivei* 
** But thefe are fVanding rules for every day,. 
<* And very good ones, as I fo mhy fey : 
** After each meal, kt *s take « hearty cup'; 
<* And where we dine, 'lis fkting tkat wc fup^ 

"Now 
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** Now for the application, and the ufe: 
*' I found your care for Sunday an abufe : 
*' All would l)e aiking, Pray, Sir, where d'you diw 
** I have roaft Beef, choice Vcnifon, Turkey, Cliinc 
tt Every one *s hawling me. Then fay poor I, 
'< It is a bitter buflnefs to deny ; 
^'^ But, who is *t cares for fourteen meals a day, 
** As for my own part, I had rather ftay, 
*< And take them now and then, — and here aod theie 
** According to my prefent bill of fare. 
** You know I 'm (ingle : if you all agree 
*' To treat by turns, each will be fure of me." 

The Veflry all applauded with a hum. 
And the feven wifeft of them bad him come.. 



THE MONARCH. 

TTTHEN the young people ride the Skimmington 
^ There is a general trembling in a towns 
Not only he for whom the pcrfon rides 
Suffers, but they fweep other doors befides ;, 
And by that hieroglyphic does appear 
That the good woman is the mader there. 
At Jenny's door the barbarous Heathens fwept^ 
And lus poor wife fcolded until (he wept; 
The mob fwept on, whilfl ihe fcnt forth in vain 
Her vocal thunder and her briny rain. 
Some few days after, two young fparks^ came there^ 
And whilfl ihe does ker Co^e freih prepare. 

On 
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One for difcourfc of news the mafter calls. 

Toother on this ungrateful fubje£k falls* 

** Pi*ay, Mrs. Jenny, whence came this reporti. * 

** For I believe there 's no great reafon for *t, 

** As if the- folks t'other day fvrept your door, 

** And half a dozen of your neighbours more ?**^ 

** There 's nothing in 't,'' fays Jenny ; " that is d^nr 

** Where the wife rules, but here I rule alone,. 

** And, gentlenien, you 'd much miftakea be,. 

** If any one ihould not think that of me. 

** Within thefe walls, my fuppliant vafTals know -^ 

** What d'ue obedience to tlieir prmce they owe,. k 

^ And kifs the Ihadow of my papal toe. j 

*' My word *s a law j when I my power advance, 

** There *s hot a greater Monarch ev*n in France, 

** Not the Mogul or Czar of Mufcovy, 

** Not Prciter John, or Cham of Tartary, 

** Are in their houfes Monarch more than !• 

** My Houfe my Caftle is, and here I 'm King, 

** I 'm Pope, I *m Emperor, Monarch, every things 

** What though my wife be partner of my bed, 

** The Monarch's Crown fits only on this head.** 

His wife had' plaguy ears, as well as tongue. 
And, hearing all, thought his difcourfe too long? 
Her confcicncc faid, he ihould not tell fuch lyes. 
And to her knowledge fuch ; fhe therefore cries, 
** D*yc hear — you — Sirrah — Monarch — there ? — 

** Come down 
^ And grind the Coffee — or I 'U crack your Crown." 

JUST 
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JUST AS YOU PLEASES 

OR, 

THE INCURIOUS. 

A VIRTUOSO had a mind to fee 
•*^ One that would never difconrented be. 
But in a carelefs way to all agree. 
He had a Servant, much of -^fop's kind. 
Of perfonage uncouth, but fprightly mind : 
** Humpus,*' fays he, "I order that you find 
** Out fuch a man, with fuch a charafVer, 
•* As in this paper now I give you here ; 
" Or I will lug your ears, or crack your pate, 
*^ Or rather you Ihall meet with a worfc fate, 
. <* For I will break your back, and fet you ftrait. 
** Bring him to dinner." Humpus foon withdrew^ 
Was fafe, as having fuch a one in view 
At Covent Garden dial, whom he found 
Sitting with thoughtlefs air and look profound. 
Who, folitary gaping without care, 
Scem*d to fay, " Who is 't ? wilt go any where ?** 
Says Humpus, " Sir, my Mafter bade me pray 
" Your company to dine with him to-day.*' 
He fnufFs ; then follows ; up the flairs he goes. 
Never pulls off his hat, nor ckans his (hoes. 
But, looking round him, faw a handfomc room. 
And did not much repent that he was come ; 
Clofc to the fire he draws an elbow-chair, ' r^ 

. And, lolling eafy, doth for fleep prepare. 
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In comes tbc family, but he fus ftill, 

Thinks, ** Let them take ^e other chairs that wiJir* 

The Mafter thus aceofts liim, ** Sir, you '« wet^ 
*< Pray have a culhion uoderneath your feet.'* 
Thinks he, " If I do fpoil it, need I care ? 
** I fee he has eleven more to fpare," 

Dinner % brought up ; the Wife is bid retreat^ 
And at the upper end muft be his feat. 
-** This is not very iifual/ thinks the Clown t 
" But is not all the family his own ? 
" And why fliould I, for contrad icon's fake, 
*' Lofe a good dinner, which he bids me take ? 
** If from his table fhe difcarded be, 
** VVhat need I care ! there is the more for me,** 

After a while, the Daughter 's bid to (land. 
And bring him whatfoever he '11 command. 
Thinks he, ** The better from the fairer hand V 

Young Mader next muft rife, to fill him wine. 
And ftarve himfelf, to fee the booby diae : 
He does. The Father alks, " What have you there f 
" How daw 5^ou give a ilranger Vinegar ?** 
<* Sir, 'twas Champagne I gave him." — " Sir, indeed! 
<* Take him and icourge him till the rafcal bleed ; 
" Don't fpare him for his tears or age : I '11 try 
<♦ If Cat-of- nine-tails can excufe a lye.*' 

Thinks the Clown, */ That 'twas wine, I do believcj 
'' But fuch young rogues are apteft to deceive : 
«« He 's none of mine, but his own flefli and blood, 
" And how know I but *t may be for his good ?** 

When the deflert came on, and jellies brought. 
Then was the difmal fcene o( finding fault : 

They 
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They were fuch hideous, filthy, poifonous fhilF, 
Could not be raiPd at, nor reveng'd enough. 
Humpus was afk'd who made them. Trembling he 
Said, " Sir, it was my Lady gave them me," — 
■** No more fuch Poifon ft all fte ever give, 
^* I '11 burn the witch ; 't*cnt fitting fte fliould live c 
** Set faggots in the court, I *il make her fry j 
** And pray, good Sir, may't pleafe you to be by ?* 
Then, fmiHng, fays the Clown, ** Upon my life, 
** A pretty fancy this, to burn one's Wife ! 
** And, fince I -find 'tis really your defign, 
** Pray let me juft llep home, and fetjch you mine." 



OF DREAMS. 

*' For a Dream cometh through the multitude of Bufi- 
" nefs," EccLES. V. 4 

** Somnia, quae ludunt mente volitantibus umbris, 
^ Non delubra deum nee ab sethere numina mittunt, 
<* Sed fibi qui(quc facit," &c. PfiTiiONItrs. 

'T^ H E flitting Dreams, that play before the wind, 
-*■ Are not by Heaven for Prophefies deiign'd ; 
Uor by aethercal Beings fcnt us down, 
But each man is creator of his t>*wn : 
For, when their weary limbs Ati funk in cafe. 
The fouls cflay to wander where they pleafe i 
The fcatter'd images have fpacc to play. 
And Night repeats the labours of the Day. 

THE 
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THE 

ART OF MAKING PUDDINGS. 

I. HASTY PUDDING. 

T SING of FOOD, by Britiih Nurfe defign'd, 

"■■ To make the Strippling brave, and Maiden kind* 

Delay not, Mufc, in numbers to rehearfe 

The plcafures of our life, and finews of our yerfc* 

I^t Pudding's dilh, moil wholefome, be thy themci 5 

And dip thy fwelling plumes in fragrant Cream. 

Sing then that Difli fo fitting to improve 
A tender modefty and trembling love ; 
Swimming in Butter of a golden hue, 
Garnifli'd with drops of Rofe*s fpicy dew. lo 

Sometimes the frugal Matron feems in hafle. 
Nor cares to beat her Pudding into Paftc : 
Vet Milk in proper Skillet ihe will place. 
And gently fpice it with a blade of Mace j 
Then fet fome careful Damfel to look to 't, x jj 

And dill to flir away the BifhopVfoot; 
For, if burnt Milk (hould to the bottom flick. 
Like over-heated zeal, 'twould make folks iick. 
Into the Milk her Flour ihe gently throws. 
At Vtlets now would powder tender Beaux : 10 

The liquid forms in hasty mass unite 
Forms equally delicious, as they 're white. 
In ihining diih the hasty mass is throwOf 
And fcems to want no graces but its own. 

Ytt 
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Yet flill the Houfewife brings in frefli fupplies. 
To. gratify the taftc, and plcafc the eyes. 
'She on the furface lumps of Butter lays, 
Wluchy melting with the heat, its beams difplays i 
From whence it caufes, wondrous to behold, 
A Silver foil bed(ok'4 with fhretms of Gold ! 

II. A Hbdge-Hoc after a Q^acing-Puddiii 
As Keptuncy when the three- tongued fork he ts 

With ftrength divine the globe tcrreftrial (hakes, 
The higheft Hills, Nature's ftupendous Piles, 
Break with the force, and quiver into Iflcs j 
Yet on tlie ruins grow the lofty Pines, 
And Snow unmelted in the vallies ihiness 

Thus when the Dame her Hedgs-Hog-Pudpi 
breaks. 
Her Fork indents irreparable ftreaks. 
The trembling lump, with Butter all around. 
Seems to perceive its fall, and then be drown'd { 
And yet the tops appear, whilA Almonds thick 
With bright Lo^rf-lugar on the furface ftick. 

III. Puddings of various Colours InaDi 

YOU, Painur-like, now variegate the (hade. 
And thus from PuDDiNps there 's a Liuidfc«pe mi 
And Wife and London *, wlien they would difpoli 
Their Ever-grecns into well-orderM rows. 
So mix their colours, that each different pLanc 
(jives light and ih^dow as the others want. 
* The two royal gardenen. King. 

» IV..Mak 
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IV, Making of a oodtt Rjo^hc -gds i doo» 
HirstANO. 

YE Virgins, as thcfc lines you kindly take. 
So may you flill fuch glorious Pudding make, : $• 
That crouds of Youth may ever be at ihifey 
To gain the fweet compofer for his viil^t 1 

v. Sack and Sugar toQtJAiciNa-PoDDrtic, 
« Oh, Delicious !" 

BUT where mufl our ConfciTion ftrfl: begin, 
If Sack and Sugar once be thought a Sin? 

VI. BROILED PUDDING. 

HID in the dark, we mortals feldom know 55 

'From whence the foprce of happinefs may flow : 
' Who to Bfoird Pudding would their thoughts have bent 
From bright Pbwtbria's loVe-iick difcontent ? 
-Yet fo it was, Pt WT^UA-^Ir Love's beat 
; In fiercer flames than thofe which foaft her meat. (o 
Uo Pudding 's^fl, but may-^^mh^ fnOn delight 
Be either yW/i next day, or brcifd at night. 

VIL MUTTON PUDDING. 
BUT Mutton, thou mod nouriflung of meat* 
Whofe &kgle Joint * may conftitute a txeat ; 
^Vhcn made a Pudding, yoii excel the reft \ ^ i 

^s much as That of odi^r Food is bell ! 

* A Loin, King. 

E(? ADVICE 
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, ADVICE TO HORACE, 

To take his Leave of Trikity College^ 
Cambridge. 

TT(>R ACE, you now 'have long extough 
•*•■*• Ac Cambridge play'd the fool : 
Take back your cridcizing fluff 
To Epicurus' School. 

But, in excufe of this, you'Ufa)^ 

You 're fo unwieldy grown, 
That, if amoDgft that herd you lay. 

You fcarcely ihould be known. 

How many buttered cnifb you *vc toft 

Into your weem, fo big. 
That you 're more like (at Co^ege coft) 

A porpoifi than a pig. 
But you from head to foot are hraivm. 

And fo from iide to ikie t 
You meafure (were a circle drawn) 

No longer than you 're wide. , 

Then blefs me. Sir, how many craggs 

You 've drunk of potent ale I 
No wonder if the belly fwaggt. 

That 's rival to a nnbaU, 

, E'en let the Fellows take the reft. 
They 've had a jolly tafter : 
But no great likelihood to feaft, 
'Twixt Horace and the Maftei ! 

INDIAN 
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INDIAN ODE. 

•DAllCO* 

^ ^ S A R, poflcfs'd of Egypt's Q^een, 
^^ And Conqueror of her charms. 
Would envy, had he Darco fcen 
When lock'd in Zabra's arms« 

ZABRA. 

Should Memnon that fam'd Black revive, 

Aurora's darling Son, 
For Zahra's heart in Viun he 'd Arivc, 

Where Darco reigns alone* 

DAHCO. 

Frcfli Mulberries new-prefs'd difclofe 

A blood of purple hue ; 
And Zabra's lips, like ^pmfon Rofe, 

Swell with a fragrant dew. 

ZA8B.A. 

The amorous Sun has kifs'd his face | 

And, now thofe beams .are fet, 
A lovely nigJEit aflumes the place, ' 

And tinges all with jet. 

»AIIC0« 

Darknef^i is myftic pried to Love^ . . 

And does its rites conceal , 
O'erfpread with clouds, fuch joys W« *U prove 

As dayihall ne'ei: reveal. 

£ C a KAIRA. 



420 KINGVS .fO^EM^. 

^ABRA. 

in gloom of night, when Darco*s eye* 
Ai3t guides, what heart cjn ftjay ? 

Whoiever views his teeth, deTches 
The bright and milky way. 

DARCO. 

Though bom to rule fierce Libya's fanik. 
That with gold's luflre ihine. 

With eafe I quit thofe high. commands 
Whilft Zabra thus is mine* 

ZiW^RA. 

Should I to that bled world repair, 
W^here Whites no portion have j 

1 *d foon, if Darco were not there. 
Fly back, and be a Slave. 



E P I, ORAM* 

TXT HO could believe that aiine needle's fmaix 
Should from a -finger ptcrcc a idrgin*s heart; 
That, from an orifice fo very fmall 
The fpirits and the vitz\ blood flxould All t 
Strcphon and Phaon,- I'll'lie judgM by you". 
If more than this has not beeh'ibi&d too true. 
From fmaller darts, much greater wounds arifc^ 
When Ihoc by Cyntl^'d dr by Laur«'< eyes* 



£naiAM. 
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E P I G R A M. 

(T AM" Wills ludvicM^'diUtf Bets, a finiling lafe; 
"-^ And for her pretty Mouth admir'd her face. 
Kate had lik'd Sam, for Nofc of Roman fizt, 
Not minding his complexion or his eyes. 
They met — fays Sam, Alas, to fay the tnuh, 
I find myfelf deceiv'd hy that fmall Mouth ! 
Alas, cries Kate, could any one fuppofe, 
I could be fo deceivM by fuch a Nofe! 
But I henceforth fhall hold this maxim ju(^, 
To have expedience firdy and then to truH: ! 

TO MR; CARTER, 
Steward to thb Lord CARTERET, 

A CCEPT of health from one who, writing this,- 
^*» Wifhes you in the fame that now he is j 
Though to your perfon be may be unknown^ 
His wiihes are as hearty as your own. 
For Carter's drink, when in his Mailer's hand. 
Has pleafure and good-nature at command. 
What though his Lordfliip's lands are in your tru(V 
'Tis greater to his Brewing to be jufl. 
As to that matter, . no one can find fault, 
If you fupply him flill with well- dried Malt. 
Still be a fervant conflant to afford 
A liquor fitting for your generous Lord j 
Liquor, like him, from feeds of worth in light, 
W;;h fparkling atoms flill afcending bright. 

Ee 3 May 
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May your accompts fo with your Lord ftand clear, 
And have your reputation like your Becr$ 
The main perfe£lion of your life purfue, "i 

In March* 0£lobcr, every month, (lill brev^, f 

And get the charafter of " Who but You ?" J 



NERO. 
A SATIRE. 

TTTE know how ruin once did rcign, 
^ ^ When Rome was fir'd, and Senate flam -, 
The Prince, with Brother's gore imbi-ued, 
His render Mother's life purfued ; 
How he the carcafe, as it lay, 
Did without tear or blufli Airvey, 
JVnd cenfure each majeilic grace 
That (lill adorn'd that breathkfs face : 
Yet he with fword could domineer 
Where dawning light does firft appear 
From rays of Phoebus; and command 
Through his whole courfe, ev'A to that ftrand 
Where he, abhorring fuch a fight, 
Sinks in the watery gloom of night: 
Yet he could death and terror throw, 
Where Thule flarves in Northern fnow ; 
Where Southern heats do fiercely pafs 
O'er burning fands that melt to glafs. 

Fond hopes ! Could height of Power afTaage 
The mad exccfs of Nero's rage ? 
Hard is the fate, when fitl>je£ls find 
The Sword uujuft to Poifun joinM ! 

AD 
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AD A MFC U M. 

pRIMUS ab Angliacis, Carolinae Tjmtus* in oras,. 
•^ Palladias artes fecum, cytharanK^v^e fonattttla ^ 
Attulit ; aA ilU comites Parnaiiido una k 

Adveniunt, autorque vias confultus A|)ollo ^ < 
nie idem fparfos longe la^teque colonos 
Legibus in coetus xquis, atque oppida coeit $ 
Hiac hominum molliri aninios, hinc mercibus optis 
Crefcere divitias et furgere te£(a deorum. 
Talibus aufpioiis do£ls conduntur Athens, ' 
Sic byrfa ingentcm- Didonis crevit in urbem 
Carthago rcgum domitrlx ; iic aurea Roma ' ' 
Orbe triumphato nitidum caput intulit adris. 

ATTEMPTgD IN ENGLISH.. 

TYNTE was the man- who firft, from Britifli ftior;. 
Palladian arts to Carolina bore ; 
His tuneful harp attending Mufes ftrung, 
And Phoebus' (kill infpir'd the lays he fung. 
Strong towers ami palaces their rifb began. 
And liftenitig'ilpjfics to facrdd fabricks ran.' ' 
Juft laws were taught, and curious arts of peace. 
And trade's brilk current ilow'd with wealth's intrcafc. 
On fuch foundations learned Atl^ens rofc ;. 
So Dido's thopg did Carthage firil incloie s • . . 
So Rome was taught pU Empioes to fubdue,. 
As Tynte creates and goveros^ dow, thciaria. ». 

. ,♦ Major Tynte, Governor oF Carolina. 
' E c 4. l/LYS- 
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ULYSSES AND TIRBSIASw 

VLTSSES. 

^fTELL me, o^d Prophet, tell mc how, 
"^ Eftate when funfify and pocket low. 
What fubtk arts, what ferret ways. 
May the defponding fortune raife ? 
Tou laugh : thus Mifery is fcorn'd ! 

TIKftSIAt, 

SuFe *tit enough, you arc rctmu'd 
■ Home by your V^t, and -view i^ain 
Your Farm of Ithaci^and Wife. Pen. 

ULYS8E8. 

Sage friend, whofc word *s' a law to me, , 
My want andnakednefs you fee : 
The fpatks, who made my wife fuch offers. 
Have left me nothbg in my cofiers $ 
They 'vc kili'd my oxen, Iheep, andgeefe^^ 
Eat up my bacon and my checfe. 
Lineage and virtue, at this puib> 
Without iht giltt *8 ne& worth a ruibi 

'HRB«iAS» 

Why, not to mince the matter moFt^ . 
You are averfe to^being poori 
Therefore find out fome ridi old cuflF, . 
That never thinks he has enough t ^ 
Have yott a Swan, a Turkey-pye,. 
With Woodcocks^ thither let thcflt.fl3r>. 
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The Firfl-fruits of your early Spring, 
Not to the Gods, but to Hiifi bring. . 
Though he a foundling Ballard be, 
Gonvift of frequent perjury ; . 
His hands wntk brother's blood itnbnledy 
By juftioe Tdr^thac crime purfued i 
Never the wall, when afe*dy rcfufciy 
Nor loTe your friend, to fave.yourihoes* 

trLY9SB5| 

'Twixt .Damas and the kennel go ! ' 
Which is the fihhieft of dte two ? 
Before Troy-town it was not fo. 
There with the beft I usM to ftrive. 

TIRESIAS. 

Why, by that means you *ll never thrive. 

ULYSSES. 

It will be very hard, that *s true : 
Yet I '11 my generous mind fubdue« 

Tranflation from TASSO, Canto IIL St.3.-. 

00 when bold Mariners^ whom hopes of ^ore 
^ Have urg'd to feck fome unfr^uented (hofe : 
The fea grown high, and pole unknown, do find ^ 
How faUe is every wave, and treacherous every wind 1*^' 
If wifh'd-for land fome happier 6ght deicries, 
Didant huzzas, faluting clamoun, rife : 
Each flrives taihewhis mate th' approaching •bay,%:: 
iSor^ecs pail'daiiger> aodthe tedious way«L . .- * 
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From HESIOD. 

WHEN Saturn rcign'd in Heaven, his fubje£ls here 
Array *d with godjy virtues did appear} 
Care, Paio', Old Age, and Grie^ were bantih*d far. 
With all the dread of Laws and doubtful War : 
But chearful Friendihip, mixM with Innocence, 
Feafted their underftanding and their fenfe } 
Nature abounded with unenvied ilore, 
Till their difcreeteft wits could aik no more ; 
And when, by fate, they came to breathe their Iftft, 
Dilfolv'd in deep their flitting vitals pafs'd. 
Then to much happier manfions they remov'd^. 
There prais'd their God, and were by him beloved. 

THAME AND ISIS. 

Q O the God Thame, as through fome pond he glides)| 
^ Into the arms of wandering Ifis Aides : 
His (Irengrh, her foftnefs, in one bed combine. 
And both with bands inextricable join. 
Now. no coerulean Nymph, or Sea God, knows,. 
Where Ifis, or where Tharhe, diftin6^1y flows ; 
But with ft lading charm they blend their flream,. 
Producing one imperial River — Thame* 

r waked, fpeaking thefe out of aDream in the 
Morning. 

"^T ATURE a thoufand ways. complains, 
•^^' A thoufand words exprcTs her pains : 
, But for her Laughter has but three. 
And vcrv fmall ones, Ha, ha, H£ I 

5' THE 
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THE STUMBLING BLOCK* 
FROM CLAUDIAN'S RUFINUS *. 

nr^WENTY conundrums have of late 
"^ Been buzzing in my addle pate. 
If earthly things arc rul'd by Heaven, -* 

Or matters go at fix and fcven, x i 

The coach without a coachman driven ? J 

A pilot at the helm to guide, 
Or the fliip left to wind and tide } 
A great Firft Caufe to be ador'd. 
Or whether all *s a lottery-board ? 
For when, in viewing Nature's face, 
I fpy £o regular a grace ! 
So juft a fymmetry of features. 
From ftern to ilcrn, in all her creatuies ! 
When on the boiftrous fea I think, 
How 'tis confiu'd like any fink ! 
How fummer, winter, fpring, and fall. 
Dance round in fo exa61 a hawl ! 
How, like a chequer, day and night, 
One *s markM with black, and one with white ? 

Quoth I, I ken it well from hence. 
There 's a prefiding influence I 
Which won't permit the rambling ftars 
To fall together by the ears : 
Which orders flill the proper feafon 
Fur hay and oats, and iKnns and peafcn : 

* Sec a ferious tranflation, above, p. 367. 

Which 
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Which trims the fun with its own beams ; 
Whilfl the tiiooh ticks for hers, it fetms^. 
And, as.afliam'd of the difgrace, 
Unmaiks but feldom all her face : 
Which bounds the ocean witlixn bank^y. 
To hinder all' its mad-cap pranks : 
- Which docs the globfc to an axle fit, 
Like wheel to nave, or joint tb fpit I 

But then again ! How can it be, 
Whilfl fuch vaft tracks of earth we fee 
0*er-run by barb^ous tyranny t 
Vile fycophants in clover bkfs'd ; 
Whilil patriots with Duke Humphry feaf^ 
Brow-beaten, bullied* and opprefs'd ! 
Pimps rais'd to honour,, riches, rule s 
Whilft he, who feems to.be a tool, 
I^ the prieft's knave,- the placeman's fbol ! 

This whimfical phaenomenon. 
Confounding all my pro and cofty 
Bamboozlbs the account again. 
And draws me nolens voUnt in, 
iLike a prcfs'dfoldier, to efpoufe 
The fccptic> hypothetic caufe ; 
Who Kent will to a codling lay us,. 
That crofs-or-pile reBn'd the chaos ; 
That jovial atoms once did dance. 
And form 'd this merry orb by chance,. 
No ait or ikill were taken up, 
But all fell out as round as hoop ! 
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j\ tvacuum 's another maxim ; 

"Where, he brags, experience backs Kim ? 

Denying that all fpacc is full. 

From infide of a T9ry's IJ^ulL 

As to a Deity ; hi^ tCACt • 

Swears by It, there is nothing in it ; 

.Elfc 'tis too bufy or too idle. 

With our poor bagatelUs to meddje. 

Anna 's a curb to lawlefs Louis, 
Which as illuArious as true is $ 
Her vi^ories o-er dcfpotic-right, 
.That paflivc non-refifting bite. 
Have brought this myftery to light; 
Have fairly made the riddle out,, 
And anfwor'd all tjie fqueamifli doubt ; 
?Have clear'd the regency on-high« 
iFrom every .prefuinptUQU$ Why, 

No more J bogeW as before^ 
i|Sut with full confidence adore I 
J'latn, as no(e <m:face, expounding. 
All this intricate dumb-founding i 
Which to the mean'd conception is. 
As followeth hereunder, nnz* 

Tjrants mohnt but like a meteor, 

%9 mate tbeir headkngfaU the greater. 



THE 
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THE GARDEN PLOT. 1709, 

Xrr HEN Naboth's vineyard look'd fo fine, 
The king cried out, <* Wbuld this were mi 

And yet no rcafon could prevail^ 

To bring the owners to a fale ; 

Jezabcl faw, with haughty pride. 

How Ahab griev*d to be denied : 

And thus accofted him with fcom, 

" Shall Naboth make a monarch mourn ?'* 
. A king, and weep ! The ground *s your ou^fa : 
, 1 '11 vcft the garden in the crown. 
With that ilie hatched a plot, and made 

Poor Naboth anfwcr with his head. 

And when his harmlefs blood was fpilt. 

The ground became the forfeit of his guilt. 

Poor Hall, renowned for conely kair, 
Whofe hands perhaps were not fo fair. 
Yet had a Jezal)el as near. 
Hall, of fmall Scripture-converfation, 
Yet howe'er Hungerford's quotatioiiy 
By fome (Irange accident had got 
Ihc llory of this Garden Plot 1 
Wifely forefaw he might have rcafon 
To dread a modern bill of treafon. 
If Jczabel fhould pleafe to want 
His fmall addition to her grant ; 
Therefore refolv'd in humble fort 
To begin tird, and make his court;^ 
And, ieetng nothing elfe would do. 
Cave a third part, to fave the other tw*. 

CON 
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